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To see the hoard of hu^an bliss so smul. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



A GREAT proportion of the inhabitants of the 
IMoiidi iOf Ireland ap6 the descendants of 
Sbot^hmen, ^^ettled l^re after the aocedsion 
^* James the first to the thr<me of England. 
IiLBome of the maritime counties opposite to 
Seotlaiidy the Irjsh were almost entirely ^x* 
lulled; the inhalMtiikits^ therefore, retain tb^ 
Sodtdh nsuanners in more primitive freshness. 
In this part of the coiintry subjugation <rf the 
importunate native was equally complete, but 
e9q)ulsion was by no means so general ; t)^ 
newcomers took possession onlyof theyalleys 
and fertile spots,^ and kindly left the native 
the bogs and mountains. By degrees, as fear 
abated and rancour subsided, he crept slowly ' 
A 2 
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IV ADVERTISEBiENT* 

down^ and the lowly Presbyterian, who was 
now become of consequence enough to have 
another to do for him, what he was once 
happy to have to do himself, allowed him to 
labour the land which he once possessed ; and 
when his spirit was fairly broken to his for- 
tunes, treated his humble hewer of wood, and 
drawer of water, with something that resem* 
bled kindness. 

In the progress of time, the two nations 
were in some degree intermingled ; — Irish 
vivacity enlivened Scotch gravity ; — Irish 
generosity blended with Scotch frugality, and 
a third character was formed, it would be pre* 
suming in me to say better than either, but 
certainly different from both. It is of this 
people, so peculiar, and until lately so little 
known, that I again venture to write j 
and by brief tale, by slight sketch, by oc 
casional dialogue, and passing observation 
and recollection, endeavour to make better 
known. • 
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ADVERTISEMENT^ V 

. For the few letters written from London, 
and on my way hither, some apology may be 
necessary ; but having in early life lived 
much in the former, and often travelled over 
the latter, they presented scenes which I . 
could not pass over without lingering; yet 
even in the midst of them, I did not alto- 
gether lose sight of my intended object. 
Perhaps amidst no scenes could I altogether 
lose sight of it, nor probably by the most ela- 
borate dissertation, could I better describe 
my countrymen, than by an unreserved dis- 
play of my own feelipgs, and by shewing 
myself as I am* On this subject let me 
remark, that these letters are, in many parts, 
transcripts of real ones written to a distant 
and very dear friend, and therefore that some 
interminglement of self was unavoidable. 
Of importance too, as man ever is to himself, 
he is apt to think that he is so to others, and 
possibly 1 flattered myself that the public 
might not be unwilling to know something 
of one, who, though in an humble degree, had 
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contributed to (heir aoiraemeiit/ and who 
trusts that he wi}l never forfeit their good 
opinion by the flattery of prejudice^ whethor 
national or individual) or by the expression of 
a corrupt (ht immoral thought. 
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SOCIETY, &c. 



LETTER I. 



Loncknii 

That I should still be hete you will wondef^ 
and I almost wonder myself; but I knew 
London early, I have known it long j it was 
the scene of many a youthful joy, and youth- 
ful sorrow too ; the joy and sorrow long are 
over, but their recollection remains. The 
friends who passed St. PauPs with me have 
passed away, but its heavy clock still rolls 
mellow on my accustomed ear. Those with 
whom 1 trod Westminster abbey, tread it no 
longer, but its dusky aisles almost give me 
back their tall figures and lengthening shades* 
In the stained glass and hollow organ, I see 
as it were, thesights, and hear the sounds of 
X)ther and better days. ■ ^ 

However I shall leave this at the furthest 
in a few weeks; I shall once more visit the 

B 
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land of my fathers, then go where I originally 
proposed; but go wheresoever I may, never 
shall 1 forget my obligations to you j I can 
converse with you no longer, but I shall write 
until I can write nO more. 

I trust it has been otherwise with you, but 
the weather here has for some time past been 
frightful J my remembrance, (it is more now 
thah young remembrance,) can scarce find 
its parallel; however, yesterday was fine, and 
I walked in the park ; it was crowded, and 
black seemed still the prevailing colour. But 
though the garb is thus worn, the mourning 
in r^lily long is gone, and the Princess 
Charlotte is almost as much forgotten a& if 
she had never lived. This you will scarcely 
credili^ ^nd rarely, I admit, has death taken 
place under circumstances more calculated tp 
make a lasting, as well as deep impression; 
she was innocent and young — slie was the 
affectionate daughter of a joyless mother, and 
she was about to be a joyful mother herself* 
The highest raised moment or expectation 
Avas the absolute extinction of hope, and 
the dreary vacancy of a November mpming 
was broken on, not by the merry peals of rgf 
joicing, but by the dismal tolling of a solitary 
T^ell. My heart at the sound melted within 
me, and the tears, I am not ashamed to ao* 
knowledge, spite of myself, dropped from my 
€yes, a& I thought of thi^ fair lily thus un* 
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itimely broken-— this 'blooming i'osfe ^aken 
Jbefore; it was folly blown. 

- But grief for tfee death of tfeose wioirt we 
hafve scarcely seen, , and never personally 
inown, is, of iall our shtort-lived feelings^ the 
most short-lived. The very next day, or at 
the most the day after, I eat my bread and 
drank my wine, if not as a great king directs,' 
with a merry heart, at least with my usual 
one. My sensibility, I believe, is not less 
than that of other men ; and I may fairly pre- 
sume that the itieasirre of their sorrow was not 
greater than my Oiwn. I fear, therefore^ God 
forgive me if I be wrong, that the fkce of woe 
so long and ostentatiously worn, was affecta- 
tion soon, and at th6^ Idst waa neither more 
nor less than dowpright 'hypocrisy* It was in 
truth scarcely possible to be in society, with- 
out observing the laborious effort to keep 
individual feeling at the general standard; 
Jashing up slumbering sorrow, as a boy does 
his top, lest it should fall before its cpm- 
.psmions. \ 

In this sentimental deception^ the qe ws« 
psajpers bore a conspicuous part j the people 
weije marshalled like mournfers at a funeral, 
jod instructed to' m^mage gracefully their 
vdbitevhandkerchiefs, and to sob and sigh in 
all the el^aoe© of . woe. In a particular* 
n^xmer: one paper, was 'thi^ Grimalcfi of this 
-grimace ^ iaid, as the Princess of Abyssinia 
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^dicl on the loss of her favourite, it stole esEch 
day a few moments from its Atlas-^kelaboiirSi 
to dwell on the' good qualities; and to moiim 
the loss of the deceased. This I suppose was 
intended to show to a wondering world, that 
the people of England knew the exact mea- 
sure of joy and sorrow, as well as of praise and 
cferisure; and that, while beyond all others 
they had taken the greatest liberty with 
Princes, beyond all others they could mourn 
for them. .: : 

I say more on this subject than pefhaps you 
will think necessary, but if there be a vice 
which I detest more than -another, it is hypo- 
crisy, and, so unaccountably do nations change, 
it is the one to which the people of England 
seem now the most prone ; it is an ominous 
as well as odious one, for.it is sure, and 
speedily too, to be followed by open snd 
avowed profligacy, in this instance there 
was not only the hypocrisy of vanity, but I 

' fear of bate, and dislike of the living was con- 
veyed by mourning for the dead ; grace and 
tenown it not unintelligibly said were fled; 
the wine of life was drawn, and there was 
remaining only the dregs : this sentiment, or 
rather the application of it, is your own.- 
How I came to know this you will wonder, 
but 1 shall not leave you to wonder. 

J was returning on the walk, when a ser- 
-vant accosted me and said his mistress wi^ed 
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to speak to me : it was ypyr friend Mrs. D^ 
Tdth her young. family; she civilly made room 
for me in her carriage, and i,A¥as lucky 
enough ;to get seated without hurting the 
Lilliputian party. Your friend 1 believe is 
thoLight a mt,. or, which is just as well, she 
thinks herself one. . . ; , . . j 

*• Seven times I nodded to you,f' said she, 
1* a^d all the time you took no mpi;e notice 
tjian the statue; in Don Juan.*' " I am sorry** 
I replied, " but at the distance we were as^indj^r, 
you might have nodded to me to eternity, and 
I have been no wiser than the pedestal on 
which the statue stands.*' " O true, I had 
forgot,** said she carelessly, " that you are 
blind,** 

There are ladies who think even their rude- 
ness becoming j your friend I am sure is not 
such a one, bftt her vivacity makes her at 
times heedless, and wit you know is prover- 
bially forgetfuK 

She took me home with her to dinger, and 
in the evening she showed me your verses on 
the subject we have just been talking of ^ 
am glad you have betaken yourself to poetry, 
for it will oheer you on your wearisome 
voyage ; " the ,Hours** mythologists tell us, 
*' dance before the chariot of Apollo-** Your 
verses, like all I ever heard you utter, breathe 
goodness, but even goodness may lead us 
a^ay j and do you not apprehend that in 
B 3 
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youi* judgment of an illustrious Personage, lit 
has a little misled you ? On dcnnestic discord 
there rests a mist too dark to penetrate ; but 
placable as women are in general, there are 
faults which they rarely, I will not say neveri 
forgive ; and after death it is better to have a 
bad epitaph, than their ill report, which is 
worse even than the players*, while alive. 
There is no rc^al road, it is said, to mathe- 
maitics; I am sure there is none t6 ladies^ 
goodwills 
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LETTER II. 

JL^OR a^ ^opder I waij last night at Drurjr 
Lane, apd nothing could .be >yorse than th^ 
scene bel^ind the curtain, , except the scene 
b^fqre* Th§ audience sat like guilty crea- 
tures, waiting the coxfjiing of the play j I was 
on the front seat of the pit, and,, in familiar 
language, could not quarrel with my com- 
pany, for. I had the entire bench. to myself; 
the, play wps a dull.pomedy,, .written I know 
not by whom, and revived I know not on 
what £^ccount. ,1 left the bouse before the 
perforpiance was ov^r. 

It is but justice fo Xl^iSf unfortunate theatre 
to say> that the only other time I was there 
this sejasoui I was more fortunate j the play 
was Haqitet. You knpw my fpjQdness for the 
theatre^ a^d will therefore pardon me a few 
remarks on this celebrated play. 

That it is defective as a drama, is saying 
little, for almost all the great author's dramas 
are the same; but in many respects it is 
peculiarly, and even pjerversely so. Hamlet 
tress^te OphoH^ wil^ u^le^s cmelty,, and he 

B 4 
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murders her father ahnost in sport ; he mourns 
sincerely over the grave of his unfortunate 
mistress, yet the very ensuing scene we find 
him coolly moralising with Horatio, amusing 
himself with the language and manner of 
Osrick, and finally, with no ,other misgiving 
than from his own selfishness, consenting to 
the mock combat with Laertes. The warm- 
* iearted and high-spirited Laertes here loses 
'all'dlaini 'to our regard: indeed, the con- 
sistency of his cliaracter is entirely destroyed, 
by his consieriting to this king^s vile and piti- 
ful device; nor iis it more* vile and pitiful, 
than it is bungling arid inartificial. 
" Besides/ as' the Greeks ' used to do with 
Hercules, we ask, and hd one I am sure can 
fell us,- what has all this to do With the ghost, 
and such a ghost too, fierce, implacable, and» 
unforgiving ! Let loose from his prison-house 
with all his earthly imperfections on his head, 
unpurified by his wanderings in air, or his 
sufferings in firej he seeks not justice but 
I'evenge; and it is not hi^ visitation, afler all, 
that whets his son's blurited purpose; the 
catastrophe is brought about l^ means with 
which the commencement has little to-do; 
nor are the means mbr^ incongruous and 
contradictory, than thfe catastrophe is incon- 
gruous and unjust; though not the guiltless, 
yet the repentant queen,* perishes as well as 
her guiltier husband. Hamlet and Laertes 

. .4 
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fall tbgelSher, and the venerable Polonius is 
murdered, while the fair Ophelia is drowned. 
< / It is scarcely pCMssible to follow to her watery 
'grave this persecuted young female, withoXit 
a helpless feding of misery. Her dramatic 
iife runs in one sad unvaried tenor, and ends 
in sorrow as it first began : unjustly suspected 
by her brother, , contemptuously rated by her 
fathers and barbarously treated by her lover, 
hex hesart is more broken than her head is 
disordered, and at the end she dies, not so 
much from madness as from grief. Weak- 
ness, as it may seem, I can never look on her 
funeral procession without a shuddering, only 
less than the horror with which I behold 
the decaying remains of wretched mortality 
scattered. witb brutal indifference around. 

Yet to this revolt!^ scene, much 1 am per- 
suaded of the popularity of the play with the 
galleries is owing j and their thoughtless occu- 
pants laugh in hardened insensibility at the 
eyeless head and tongueless skull, which is all 
that will soon be of themselves. By the force 
of habit I suppose it is, that I myself smile 
at the grave-digger's endless throwing off of 
waistcoats ; I remember that I laughed in the 
days of happy infancy, and that my fathers, 
and my fathers* fathers, in all probability did 
the same. 

To this influence of association, much of the 
general pleasure we derive 'fixMn the play 'may 
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be owing« But it has other and better sources : 
it has the merit, the merit of merits, of forr 
cibly arresting the attentioo, and of creating 
an interest, which however by a fatality 
attendant. OQ the great author, grows less 
towards the close. The scene between Hamr 
let and the ghost is almost of appalling interest, 
and we cannot hdp wondering at the soul4ess 
want of taste of the dramatic, critic, who 
woidd.thave confined it to the green-roonu 
Reason disavows kindred with a ghost, but it 
is imagination's first-born and darling child. 
The wild idea touches our soul's finest chords^ 
and, like the JBolian harp hung in the forest 
tree, it pours out to the midnight wind its 
dearest, though saddest sounds. 

Having said so much of the play, I must 
perforce say something of the players. Far 
be it from me offensively to remark on a 
young and modest female^ but surely those 
who put Miss Cubitt into the part of Ophelia, 
consulted her reputation as little as the 
theatre's good. Of the King and Queen it is 
saying enough, that they fretted and strutted 
*< their hour on the stage,'* like other poor 
players, and at the last died as unlamented as, 
in those democratic times, even a real king or 
qaeen could have done. 

Mr.Dowton's Polonius was so bad, that 
scarcely was it possible to be worse ; and yet 
he is ^Q actor, though I think his s^ilities are 
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overrrftted, by iia meaos wanting uv comic 
powers. But his sins were of omission, not of 
cotnraiBsion c he did not out-Herod Heroc^ if 
I may so speak, he imHeroded him« H^ 
played with his reputation round his neck,^ 
and, as. he managed it, it was a mill-stone that 
weighed him down. As Mark Antony's was by 
Cffisar, his genius was rebuked by Munden^ 
the inimitable performer of this part; and, 
fearful to o£fend, he never rose, or strove eveu 
to please* 

Hamlet was done by Mr. Kean. You are 
not I know an admirer of this great actor ; 
I join with the many in their applause of 
him. Hamlet is not considered as one of his 
happiest efforts ; and no doubt/there are con- 
siderable inequalities in his performance :! but 
it is the character of genius to be unequal^ and 
he is almost ever great when the subject is so^ 
I would that you had seen him in the i^cene 
with Ophelia, that you too mi^ht have admired. 
His emendation was so simple, that we Wonder 
how it was ever missed, yet so happy, that 
with i out indignation against Hamlet^ k 
nnngles pity^ and in a measure reconciles 
us to him. ^ 

It is evident that Hainlet loves Ophelia. 
Thou^ fleetingly, he sincerely mourns hen 
death, and in the language ^ impassioned 
ieelkig^ teUs Laertes tiiat forty iboiisand 
bf others, with all > <heir love, could not mai» 
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up the sum of his. When h6 treated her sa 
' cruelly therefore, he was merely playing a 
part. Kemble merely placed a part; he 
counterfeited madness to perfection, and made 
his exits and his entrances, with well assumed 
mimic rage. But Kean gives the entire scene 
with more delicate colouring, and in the 
very torrent of his passion, begets a temper- 
ance which gives it smoothnesis. He all 
along mingles feeling with moroseness, and 
makes us doubt, whether it is in anger or in: 
sorrow that he speaks. But he leaves us not 
in doubt j — he is about to depart, and is at 
the side-door even ; — he looks back ; ^ he 
looks on Ophelia ; — nature is too strong for 
art^ and he advances to her again ; — he takes 
her by the hand, and gazes wishfully on her ; 
-— tears . seem to fill his eyes, he presses her 
hand, and, amidst the applauses of the audi- 
ence, retires. And rarely were applauses 
better deserved. ' This -mute scene was as 
admirably done, as it was ingeniously con- 
ceived: every attitude was a picture, every 
gesture was a sentence, and, while they pene- 
trated to the heart, gave equal pleasure to 
the eye. 

• A Frenchman, who happened to be sitting 
beside me, applauded as loudly as any. By 
the help of the play which he held in his 
hand, he seemed to enter fully into the Cun- 
ning of the scene ; and had I at diat moment 
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asked him his opinion of Kean, it would 1 
am sure have been a most favourable one. 
But I waited until the play was done. 

" C'est un jolt acteur^^* was his only atiswei^ 
to my question* " Is he as good a one as 
Talma ?'* I ventured to ask, " Suisse Her^ 
^ule ?^' he briefly and disdainfully replied. I 
would have conversed with him further, but 
he actually turned rudely away. . 

This is not, the only instance! have of 
late seen of similar incivility, and I can- 
not help regarding it as one of the surest 
signs of the times that are to come; for 
what must be the pent-up feelings in 
•Frenchmen's bosoms^ when they forget the 
<jivility which was so habitual, to them, as 
almost to be a part of themselves. I well 
remember that on the eve of our rebellion, 
those who knew the country best, were never 
thoroughly alarmed until they remarjked /the 
entire change in the manner and conduct of 
the people, and saw them go home from fair 
and market as sober as they had come ; they 
theii said that the cloud which hung over us 
would soon come down in a storm. 
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LETTER III. 

London* 

How time passes ! It is exactly ten weeks this 
day since you left London j youi are I trust 
^ding over smooth seas and untrpuhled 
watersi while I am still here sditary andalone; 
^nd my longest journey has been to Richmond 
for a day. I retarned by the BteaDa^boat,TrH I 
would hare returned,/! should rather say, for 
we had not gone. far until we were.wreokefd» 
liappily wi&but accident, on la green bank ; 
and £ walked the remainder of the way home, 
well satisfied that matters wer^ no worse* A 
lady declared that as long as she . livedo she 
would nevex take: another voyage from Rich- 
mond to London ;^and between our^lves!, I 
have neaarly resolved the same. There, were 
two things which a wise man of old^saidhe 
repented of : the one was not very courteous 
to your sex, for it was having trusted a woman 
with a secret ; the other was^ his taking a jour- 
ney by water, when he might as well have 
gone by land. Had there been steam-boats in 
his days, he would not, 1 dare say, have been 
the more reconciled to the watery element. 
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I dined on Sunday in Cavendish-stireet. 
Tfew^ were more people at tabl^ than I can 
teU ; and the amusements of the evening I 
shall not tell, for they were unbecoming the 
day. I was ^arly taught to respect, the 
Sabbath, and habit continues what prejudice, 
as many doubtless would reckon it, began* 

I p^sed yesterday at Chelsea, with an old 
acquaintance whom I knew while abroad. 
He id an honest Highlander of the ckin of 
Lovat, and christened Sin^on, in memory I 
presume of the unfortunate chief of that narne^ 
I would have set him (m talking of his native 
hills, biit a mist waa over his recoUectionst 
impenetrable as^ that which so often rests on 
the hills themselves^ 

To make amends fw his forgsetfidinQis c^ 
the dusky mountains, he had remembrances of 
warfare in plenty : — he served in the Ame- 
rican war, and was captured with Bourgoyiie, 
and not a. dell, dingle^ or glade w^ there of 
their, laborious, march, that h^ did ^ot de* 
scribe with a minuteness which,) were he 
living, would probably h%ve edifie4 the. gallant 
general himself; My thoughts .were oft^n 
wandering, but they returned in time to ex- 
press proper condolence fcff the inji^ry which 
the mtiQVL sustained by the captvre;of Sa^a^ 
togaL It must, havt been very gr^^ for my 
fiiend assured me» that the ^£6eete are feit ^ven 
at the present day. 
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. Though nearly sixty years have elajwedisitfcc 
heiefi Scotland; he has theaoe^nt.asstronj^ 
as if he had bnfy; left it yesterday. With the 
erect gait of* an oid soldier^ and the siiiewy: 
ibrm o£an:old Highlandmaa, if he had some- 
thing less of the recollections of the one, and 
somsthing^lnore/ of the: reminiscences of the 
other, heiwovild be a valuable acquisition to a 
writer of the present day, ^ut his whole 
soul is in war. Not with the heroic tartan and 
bonnet of our story books, but with the close 
coat and triangular hat : of inodern war* 

It is I suppose from this; predilection, Aat 
he chooses Chelsea for his riesidence. The 
ho^ital is bis favourite waUc, where, in con- 
versation with some aged pensioners, I/dai«e 

say he wiles away many a weary hour. • • 

* _ • .• t 

" Talks o'er his wounds, or tales of sorrow don^, 
" Shoulders His crutch, and shows how fields were won/* 

He took me through the Hospital. He like- 
, wisetobk me to the military asylum, where we 
tow- the children go to dinner. The boy» 
marfched in gaily to the sound of the drum; 
it-was the regiilatdr of their devotion, as well 
as of their march. On the signal, a boy with 
aloud voice said' grace. The drum again 
struck, and the numerous group were seated^ 
as if they had only ^ one body. The Dtike of 
York is th6 patron of the institution^ :atid a 
full length picture of him* bangs in the hall* 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



17 

My iWend called it a full kngth likeness, but 
this is a mistake. A lady might fall in love 
with the picture, and still not view the Royal 
original con amove. 

The sergeant-major who led us about, I soon 
disG<)vered was a countryman of my own. He 
was bom, he told me, in the county of Ferma^ 
nagh, and had served twenty-five years in the 
Enniskillen dragoons. In the society of Scotch- 
men^ I know not what you would have taken 
him for, but in the society of English- 
men, I am sure you would hive tak^n him for 
a Scotchman. 

. In justice to my hostess, I must say, that 
we had a- comfortable dinner without a single 
dish ..of Scotch cookery, I partook freely of 
my host's home-brewed ale. Of home-brewed 
wine I am no admirer ; and how seldom is wine 
now to be met with, that in a greater or les- 
ser degree, is not home-brewed ? 

I did not return until it was late. However, 
I had no fear of robbers, for it was moonlight, 
and I had a sturdy Scotchman, a gallant officer 
just returned from abroad, by my side. 1 have 
heard and re^d of many extraordinary instances 
of the effects of fear. 

The following, which he related to me, 
seems as extraordinary as any : 

Two soldiers of the garrison to which he 
belonged, were brought out for execution, 
with all the melancholy pomp attendant on 
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ftuch occasions. One of them was almost 
immed'j^taly thrown off— the other remained 
on his knees at the foot of the gallows/ the 
miite spectator of his companion's agony. He 
was desired by his commanding oflScer to 
utand up ; and, at that moment of the death of 
hope, his life was granted to him. But sen- 
telnce was already passed by a power which 
does not pardon. Nature was too weak to 
bear the mighty shocks and he fell to the 
groutid like one who receives the thundef- 
fttrok^e } in this state of insensibility he wa^ 
borne home, and spite of every application he 
died a few hours afterwards. 

The contempt of death which soldiers ^em 
to show in the field of battle, appears almost 
supernatural. But in reality, it is not so much 
coiitenoipt of death, as forgetfulness of it. 
When danger is inevitable, we all tremble al- 
most alike j and I question, whether Caesar's 
heart, as the assassins* weapons gleamed to his 
si^ht, did not give him as sharp a paAg a^ 
mine gave me, when stuck on a rock, and 
instantly thinking to perish, I cast my eyes on 
the howling storm, the furious waves, the 
whitening foam, and labouring ship. Nature 
is uniform, and as she has made us almost all 
equal with regard to the miseries of life, so has 
she hedged us in with nearly an equal horror 
of death. 
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LETTER IV. 



JLondon^ 

The weather has long been deHghtful, yet still 
am I here, sauntering in dusty streets, when I 
ittight be wandering in green meadows, and 
lifitemng to the song of the drawing-room, in- 
stead of 'the nightingale of the grove. 

But a few nights ago, I am bound to sup- 
pose that I heard even the. nightingale out- 
done. You are I believe, aware of my ac- 
quaintance with Mr. Braham. Independent 
of his extraordinary musical powers, he is a 
man whose society I like. His habits seem 
entirely domestic, and he appears as happy in 
his family, as by his kindness to all who com- 
pose it, he deserves to be. He had a great 
musical party on Wednesday, and he was good 
enough to ask me. That I accepted of the 
itititation, you wiU not doubt. I have little 
musical skill, but for musical fondness, I will 
yield to few. Nature has close barred my eyes 
to objects, but, to make amends, she has open- 
ed wide my ears to sounds. 

Th^ cc^pliny were about half assembled 
when I came. Some card tables were forra^ 
c 2 
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ed, but the music had not begun. Mr. Fan^' 
cett and Sir George Smart were playing whist* 
A number of foreigners, principally I believe 
Italians, were sti^nding looking on the cards. 
I stood looking on the players^ Shortly I had 
more flayers to look at» for almost at the in* 
stant Mr. and Mrs. C. Kemble and Mrs. lis* 
ton were announced. We are strainge crea- 
tures ! We dothe players with the imaginary 
qualities of their fictitious existences. We are 
gratified to divest them of the drapery in whicl^ 
our ^ncies arrayed them, and .to see th^,^ 
they are. ; 

. The rooms now became crowded. The 
musicbooks were opened, andSirGeorg^Swart 
was taken from the whist table to the piano- 
forte. Had I not heard him ann<Minced I 
should, from the intelligence of his eye^ have 
guessed him to be either poet or rousiciaq. 
The piano-forte sOunded as he was seating 
iiimself ; the spontaneous movement of the 
ladies, and the indistinct sound of their voices 
and fans, shewed how highly their expecta- 
tions were raised. 

* The fair audience had good reason for ex- 
jpectation, for the musical group nowasseml4ed 
could scarcely any where be equalled, add no 
where perhaps be. excelled. Beside our host, 
who, if I may so speak, was an Ao^/^in himself> 
there were Madame Fodor and Si^ior Am* 
brogetti of the Opera House, Miss Stephens* 
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MUs Ooodall^ Miss Corri, Miss Byrne, vnth 
many others. 

Alternately they took their stand at the 
piano ; and ini hearkening to the dulcet song of 
those sjrrens, (the Emperor Tiberius puzzled a 
6r6ek sophist, by asking him what the song 
of the syrens was,) the hours flew unnoted 
away. ThiB music was exclusively Italian, and 
several of the compositiona were of exquisite 
beauty; there were others, in which sentiment 
and meaning, to my apprehension at least, were 
' sacrificed to sound. This I fear is the almost 
unavoidable consequence of the refinement of 
musical taste ; it separates so widely the heart 
from the ear, that pure melody can scarcely 
reach it. Modern music seems most calcula- 
ted to display brilliance of execution ; those 
like me whose zeal is greater than theu* know- 
ledge, have therefore to lameiit that the charm 
of music is too often sacrificed to the ostenta- 
liofi of skill, and complication of harmony. 
This intricacy, I am sure, overwhelms many 
who profess to be pleased with it. 

Between one and two we went to supper ; I 
had a very pleasant lady, though I rather thipk 
not a professional one, on my right hand, and 
Miss Byrne sat on my left. The circumstances 
cinder which this deserving young woman qbose 
the stage as a profession, insures to her the 
good wishes of every humane person ; she has 
a particular claim on mine, for to the hospita- 

c S 
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Uty ^f aif upcle of hem, I wa» soiineyeaijB 9fp 
often indebted. Though her voc^ powerii^iMr^ 
not of the highest order, they are respectable* 
Nftture has not been unkind^ nor has ait been 
spared 5 perhaps k hs^ been lavish^c^ ai)4 I 
am sure she is lavish of it ; but good ^e^sf] \%fi^ 
i^ecessary to sijpgiqg, as Horace says it If to 
writing ^ell ; true song, like true wit, is oply 
nature to advantage dressed, and sl^ould neyjer 
be oyer adorned, , 

father than all be ornament, let none be there. 

' Of Madame Fodor it is difficult with mode- 
ration t6 st)eak, and I would give much that 
you had heard her ; the chaste simplicity of^her 
manner could alone be the result of exquisite 
taste, united to exquisite art; it was indeed 
tbe perfection of art, for while it decked her 
song with music's choicest beauties, it was hid 
in the wreath which itself had prepared. 

She was quite the Calliope of otir party, and 
every one who at all knew her, seemed eager 
to pay her their respects. There is in her 
countenance an expression of goodness, which 
gives the most favourable idea of her heart 
and disposition. But can woman or man eitHer 
be a great musician without a good heart? It 
is impossible : those who have no sympathetic 
feeling of tenderness can never fully convey 
the higher beauties of song, and if we would 
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inovtf olherSi we must first be moved ourseltetgf.. 
It is to this that Miss Stephens owes her 
chMtli6| and not to her voice, which is not su* 
peri^^r ; nor to her science, which is not extras- 
ordinary ; nor to her manner^ which oftentimen 
is not good. 

Immediately after supper, Mrs, and Miitt 
Corri were called on to sing ; they sang the 
duet of Roy's wife of Aldivalloch ; they mi^t 
easily I think have chosen a better ^ I haVe 
heard it remarked for the simplicity of its me- 
lody, but it seem's to riie more remarkable for 
its monotony. 

Neither Madame Fodor nor Miss Stephens 
sang at the supper table; Ambrogetti, who 
sat between them, seemed.to occupy them suf- 
ficiently. If I may judge by the smiles of 
Miss Stephens, he is as entertaining in conver- 
sation as in song; he had given us before sup- 
per several of his buffo songs, with the humour 
for which he is so remarkable. On these occa- 
sions I generally stole for a few moments a 
seat, for the young kdies were all on tip-toe to 
observe his countenance and action. 

Mr. Liston performed that night both in the 
play and farce, and therefore did not come in 
imtil it was late ; I was glad to see and con- 
verse with him ; he is a pleasing and unaffected 
man, as unassuming in his manner as in his 
talk. I was forcibly struck with the contrast 
between the display of Ambrogetti, and his 

c 4 
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seeming un<x>Bsddii8iiess tbat he too was 3 
general object o£ regard. 

Some suck observation I made to two Imtie^ i 
and Mr*. C Kemble, who was standii^ ttieiarr 
fifeemed to misunderstand me, as if I underva- 
lued Mr. Liston b^^ the comparison. I intend- 
ed the very reverse; scarcely any one values 
his: powers more highly ; which are the more 
2|4miraUe, as while even to the opening of the 
^M>uth they are comic, they are so without 
effort. 

Were 1: consulted l>y a melancholy pattent, 
I should send him in the morning to Primrose 
Hill to gather fiowei^; and in the evening to 
Govent Garden to see Liston in Rob Roy$ 
nothing can. exceed bis delineation of the 
Baillie, who is the* principal character ; it is 
in truth not acting ; it is the character itsdf 
stepped from the pedestal of the author's ima- 
gination, and by some Promethean fire warmed 
into life. He told me that the moment he read 
the novel, the Baillie struck him as a genuine 
dramatic personage; Dominie Samson is 
spoken of, said he, but the Baillie speaks. 
r Mn Liston assumes the Scotch accent to 
perfection, yet he was never in Scotland but 
once, and then only for eight or ten days ; 
ait first he hesitated whether or not he should 
play.thapart in Scotch, but luckily decided 
that he should ; yet Scotchmen, he told me» 
ot^t to iiis accent as not bjeing sufficiently 
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Scotch ; but Scotchmen dhmild rememberv 
that on this subject they am not the best 
jn^gesi^ bat almost the w«st : for we only con- 
^def the accent strong, which is stranger than 
our awn; the man wha is accustomed to 
brandy, has but a faint relish for the taste of 
wine. , 

I wish that I may not lose my relish for so^ 
litude, for I actually live too much in socie^ ; 
like the departing taper, my abode in London 
waxes brighter towards its close* 

Your friend Mrs, C — — gave a great din- 
ner party yesterday ; it was a dull dinner, but 
dinners I think generally are dull, and the 
evening was better ; there was a whde host 
of beauties, but it would be endless to name 
them to you as they made tlieir graceful en- 
trances, and exits, I may add, for.there were, 
many vrho seemed to come, only to go« 

Almost the foremost in going was the 

youngest Miss G ; she looked quite me- 

lanclioly ; poor girl I with little other fortune 
than her beauty, she was instructed to look to 
marriage, not as an association of inclination, 
but as the means of procuring an establisii* 
ment for life : difficult lesson for the youthful 
hearti glowing as it does with the best sensi* 
bilities of our nature, to learn; nor could she 
learn it. A few weeks ago she was asked in 
marriage by a rich, but elderly, and I under* 
stand not very agreeable man; she refused. 
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aad the ill humour of her mother, it is pofisatf 
ble, makes her almost regret the refusaL 

I was introduced to a literary lady/of great 
merit no doubt, though to confess the truth I 
never heard her name mentioned before ; the 
celebrated Miss - — - she was termed by a 
gentleman in speaking of her, but loud enough 
for her to hear j delightful sound to the fair 
young poet, even though her understanding' 
might detect the deception, and her reason 
tell her that her celebrity extended not be- 
yond the circle in which she stood. 

Afler all, how few female poets are there 
whose celebrity extends to a much wider 
T)ound ? On how many has flattery been lavish* 
ed, whose memory did not outlive their life 
even the half of Hamlet's half year ? It would 
be amusing, if it were not melancholy, to read 
the praises which Miss Seward's correspon*^ 
dents bestow on her, and which she bestows 
on herself; alas! her poetry is forgotten, 
and she herself is scarcely remembered. 
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LETTER V. 



Oxford. 

Yoy will be pleased to hear that I have got 
thus far on my journey. I left London on 
Tuesday morning by the Wallingford coach. 
There was only one other inside passenger — a 
lady, nor was she a talkative one ; she looked out 
^t pne window, and I looked out at the other. 
Voltaire says, that the happiness of man con- 
sists ip seeing a fine crop on his fields. It is a 
happiness which I never yet have had, nor I 
dare say cv^f shall, but still it is some to see. 
green fields and spreading woods. 

We breakfasted at Hounslow. We had here 
the; accession of our outside passengers, of 
whom oije was aa Italian ; his French was as 
indifferent as my own, and he scarcely spoke 
a, word of English, though he had lived the 
last seven years of his life, he told me, in 
LondoUt 

On our return to the coach, I found my 
fair companion more communicative. It might 
be from the exhilarating .effects of the tea, or 
more likely from my having conversed during 
breakfast on literaiy subjects. I have gene- 
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rally found ladies competent to speak on these 
subjects, and listening with complacency to 
the man that does ; whether you regard his 
selection of such topics as a compliment; 
or, great compliment to literature, consider 
that where it is, honesty must be also. Alas ! 
the pity, they are oftentimes no kin to each 
other. 

As the day advanced, the heat becande ex- 
cessive. We raised dust enough of ourselves, 
but the heavy laden vehicles which every mo- 
ment passed us, raised it in clouds. We were 
oppressed with heat when we had the windows 
up, and we were almost suffocated when we 
let them down. The Italian came inside to 
take shelter from the burning sun. << You 
see. Monsieur,'' said I to him, ** that the sun 
does visit £ngland at times.** " Yes,** re<t 
plied he, << at times^ as the swallows do, and 
in as great a hurry to leave it.** 

We reached Wallingford about four o*clock, 
and short as was the journey, I was fairly jaded 
with it. I got therefore a novel from the li- 
brary, called Rhoda, and passed the evening 
in reading it. It had been highly recom- 
mended to me by my late fellow-traveller, and it 
must therefore be attributed to my want of 
taste that I did not like it It seemed one of 
those evangelical productions which weigli 
girls* thoughts, words, and actions, in abalaiice^ 
nice as apothecary*s scales, and would si^a- 
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ciously regulate youth with the exactness 6f a 
game of chess. 

The following day I visited my old friends 
and my old walks, and found the former as 
little changed as the latter. Almost the first. 
person I met in the street was the Bishop of 
Durham. This venerable old Prelate is up- 
wards of eighty years of age» yet he walks and 
rides with the activity of a much less advanced 
period, and as he is extremely attentive to his 
dress, his appearance is equally reverend and 
prepossessing. He is said to be a good man, 
though I do not understand that he has ever 
beep reckoned a learned one ; but he is a wise 
one» or at all events, he has made a wise 
choice. After personal merit, I have some^ 
where seen it remarked, that high station and 
pompous title are the most splendid mark of 
distinction, and he who cannot be an Erasmus, 
must, if he can, be a Bishop. 

After tea, I waljced in hisLordship^sgrounds, ' 
with the family with which I had dined.-— 
They are not extensive, but they are beautiful. 
The sun had gone downwards, on his course, 
but had he even been in meridian splendour, 
the thick groved and overshadowing trees 
would have sheltered us from his heat. We 
walked until it was late, and as the twilight 
deepened, the sofl notes of the nightingale 
were heard at Sorter intervals, amidst the fiill 
chorus of the other birds. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



so 

/The tones produced by this charming little 
bird are modulated into strains so plaintive, 
and at the same time so melodious, that it is 
scarcely possible to listen to them unmoved. 
Its favourite haunt is the coppice and hedge, 
where it will remain for weeks together if un- 
disturbed. OH, why should it ever be dis- 
turbed, or why should we trouble happiness 
far greater than our own ? We climb moun- 
tains and cross oceans, yet have we in all our 
wanderings, sensations half so delicious as 
those with which the nightingale soothes itself 
as ft pours forth its sweet strains beneath the 
greenwood tree ? 

The following ddiy I confined my walks to, 
the street, where I met with several of the 
beauties of the place, availing themselves like 
me of the benefit of the shade. 

Two of these fair Helens had like to have 
caused mischance to no less a personage than 
the imperial Alexander himself. They were 
at the White Hart at Benson's, waiting to have 
a sight of him as he stopped there on his way 
to Oxford* In return, he was so occupied 
with the sight of them, that he did not pay at- 
tention to hts footing, and he tumbled^ not 
dowii, but up the stairs. " Vous etes vous fait 
du mal, mon fr^re'* exclaimed the Duchess of 
Oldenburgh, starting forward to raise him. 
" Point du tout ma soeur," replied the Bitt- 
peror, laughing at his own awkwardness* 
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In ^ Greek play, the street was the seat q€ 
many a strange scene, and fae i^h<) walks 
through the streets of ^ borough town ona tb^ 
eve of an election, will, if he shuts not his 
eyes,; see strange scenes too. Walliogford 
has long been famous for its corruption. 
Every housekeeper has a vote, and he is 
careful not to throw it away. After it is given, 
he gets, by some indirect tneans or other, the 
.sum of forty pounds, and it is not, you know, 
then a bribe^ but as Poigard say?, only a gra- 
tification. However, the spirit of reform, so 
active at present in London, has extended 
even to Wallingford. The people seem genCf 
raHy ashamed of their own venality, and seve* 
ral have declared their solemn iresolution of 
receiving no longer the wages of iniquity^ as 
they did not scruple to call it. 

The present candidates have represented 
the borough several years, fpr they have both 
of them the indi^ensable qualificaition ; and 
notwithstanding the murmurs of individuals, 
they will, I have jm doubt, represent it again. 
niere are, I am persuaded, more righteous 
persons in Wallingford, small as it is, than 
there were in the great city of Nineveh ; still 
the majority are too much attached to the 
goodly flesh-pots which they have so long 
been fed f^'om, all at once to give up th^r sa* 
voury mess. I know not in truth, that I 
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^Wuld cduosel tbenif for .1 am no advocate 
for tmpracttccible virtue. Corruption has 
takon tOQ 4eep root, to be shaken without a 
st^rm, which will shake the earth along with 
iU and they, as well as others, may. haV|3 the 
benefit, whilst it Jasts, of its shade. ; i 

However that be, it is curious to remark 
the connection of good and evil, and.how in^ 
separable the one is from the other. At aa 
elation, there is riot and drunkenness^ as 
well as cprrqptionj and there is oftentimes too, 
liatred and all manner of uncharitablrajBss; 
But there is hope, and there is fear»:ande?e* 
pectation, and disappointment, and victoiy^ 
and defeat. It lessens distances, and it closes 
up the straggling raqks of society. It weakens 
strength, for it shows it its weakness, and it 
strengthens weakness, for it shows it its 
strength. Would not the vices of an English 
election, were they even greater than they are, 
happily break on the green and we<ed-growi» 
stagnation of the human mind in a German 
village, where the baron and the peasant root 
themselves in dull and dozed ease together? 

Though the people of Wallingford are po^ 
litieally wictodj in private life they are moral 
and good* There is scarcely any crime ; and 
a magistrate and a prison are almost useless 
alike. Puring my wearisome confinement 
therc^ I do not recollect a single ofifence, 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



33 

«;^c^t that of a mair, a stranger too, passing 
isomf bad shillings, and there Was as great an 
ou^ry ^ if they liad . taken a murderer. 
- A miHiher of the inhslbitants are dissenters ; 
I havf-^een in company with their present, as* 
^oH as their former clergyman- They are 
both iat^igent men, and they are better,, for 
tb€^ are virtuous and religious ones. Dis- 
89Q^9 oalurally are partid to each other, and 
zt the period I^ allude to, I exp^ienced mucb 
ki^daess from several of tiiem.: nor was the 
kindness confined to my suffering body, bul; 
was humaQ^ly extended to my immortal soul. 
JBeside much spiritual confabulation, I had a 
store of books sent me, Calvinbiic enough^ 
if .1 may judge by the parts 1 dipped into^' t(l 
have satisfied John Knox himself.:: . ^ 

, Calvinism indeed i« by no nieaqs confined tQ 
the dissenters. A gentleman with whom I 
took tea on? Sunday evening, could not have 
done taUcuig of a sermon he had just heard 
preached by the curate of the church to which 
helbelonged} andreprpbated the poor preacher, 
a$ if, instead of good works, be had recomt 
mended evil ones. Happily, morality i$ Qpt 
inconsistent with any religious opinions' if^hat* 
soever, and this condemnet of good works is a 
nost e^:c^lent ntap. 

Tim morning, after an early breakfast, a 
frienddfoyfe mt to Dordiefjter in his gig. I 
jDf»g^ |a well, however^ haye staid, for a late 

x> • : : 
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ane» for I was obliged to p$s» several hours m 
the village ale^^boose/ waiting fyt a convey^ce* 
The first that came was not of auspicious au* 
gurj, for it is the hst that we are erei^ t^ be 
driven in. The next was ^ied inside and out 
with voters going to the Worcester election, 
it was no more a silent than it was a mourning 
one; and with the awful vehicle of mortality 
ftiUiQ their view, they were as iioisy an4 meiry^ 
as if, like the poet of oid, they found argiu 
mtotv^ even in l^e Beetingnestf of life, fm en- 
joyment« 

At length I got seated in a coach. We 
upeedily passed the hearse ; for sorrow youi 
know is proverbially dry, and the mourners 
b^ stopped to refresh themselves. I asked 
one of them the name of the deceased. fVom 
the number of his attendairts, I expected to 
hear that He was of rank, but he had only been 
a tradesman in London. He was taking down 
to Wolverhampton, of which place he was a 
native, by his own particular desire, tlnac* 
coontable feeling of our nature, which makes ^ 
us sdlicitous after the spot where our bOnes 
are to He ! Strange attachment to our native 
earth ! which we wander from when living; 
but love to moulder in when dead I 

We got'here about four o^cleckt and the 
i^oach stopped at the Angel. It is a faBen> or 
rather a falling an^l, and I tKroceeded to 
the Mitre^ where, in homely phras^, I am at 
this present writing. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



35 

I think I have read that Mozart or Gluck, 
or some other great musician, never composed 
without a flask of wine at his side ; and in 
humble imitation, I have a small flask of 
sherry at mine: How* diflCTent though is 
this hot and inflammatory liquor from the 
light and cooling, yet cheering and animating, 
claret which I so lately drsnk in France; 
the dielik^otis.li^verage <^ a w^rm climate and 
n^mm^sday^ ^od opt mor^ productive of 
^QfBorable isansatiaq,. than conduciye .t^ 
l^s^th, by the gioriau$ system, pf j»erpetui4 
warfare, like the apples before Taqtaliij^ 
placed here within our sight, but without our 
reach* ... 

Oxfoiil is a}nio§t deserted at presenl^ fpir 
it is; vacation; tiine. I mighj^ . indeed have 
judged thi^iliy t|^ number of young ladies I 
met ii littl^ while js^q in the high street This 
beautifdf street is n«t to be de^cribec^, it must 
ba ^een ; I have often seen it, ajad have ^Aen 
gazed on those venerable tuarets, the retimins 
9f former daya. I gazed on them )vl>en life 
wasyoui^ in vojy bosom, as the moon, beam^ 
which feU qu tb^ir anti<{ue windows, ^d 
^hed silver brightness on my youth's. fiopps; 
thi^ very nygl^ the moon, will s|»inev in 
vfonnier hrig^itness^ but the you^fu]l: hope^ 
lik^ tb;G^:^n^ wjioip they wer^ fqutsded, ar^ 
for ever buded in t^ime's thick^ *h*d?t. 

D r 
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LETTER VL 

MounfforJ Bridge. 

1 TRAVEL by easy stages, and go slowly along 
the road, whkh often I flew rapidly over ; but 
I have now more experience of life, and lo^e 
to protract hope. On entering the coach at 
Oxford, t thought I should have to travel 'So- 
litary forwards J but I was agreeably disap* 
pointed, for we took up three ladies at the out- 
skirts of the town j however I bad but for a 
short time the company of the fkir triumvirate, 
as, on the authority of a learned writer of your 
sex, I shall call them ; for they ^ere put down 
at a bye road which led to the friend^s house 
where they were going. They were thixu flir 
on their way to Manchester, and by tlieir owit 
account they would travel pleasanUy, for they 
had acquaintances at short distances the entire 
road. This economical, as well as pleasant 
mode of travelling, was once common in Ire- 
land, and I have practised it on more thant>ne 
occasion myself; but we outgrow, as Wdl as 
outlive, our acquaintances ; and the iimes in 
Ireland have I foar of late been such as te^ ren* 
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der this kindly maniier of journeying less ge^ 
neral than it was. »- 

Our coach had not rolled many paces when 
k stopped at a neat house, and a young lady 
stqqpedin; she was followed to the door by 
herr mother, as from her solicitude I am sure 
the was ; however there was little occasion for 
solicitude, for their parting was to be but for 
a day. ^ 

. The young lady was lively and communic9b« 
tive; and a volume of Waverly which she 
l|dd in her hand served as a good opening to 
dneoursCii ^ The success of this novel has h^xk 
^traordinary, but not, as a great northern 
critic represents, unprecedented. That of 
Cecilia, or the Mysteries of Udolpho, has been 
Gaily as great, if not greater; and Clarissa 
Hariowe, on its first appearance, and for yea^s 
a^^rwards, excited ati interiest which might 
w€^ iodded^be called unprecedented. 
'The good humoiiriaid intelligeocec^ my 
y^vi^g oompanion, awakened, I Will not say my 
eloquence^ but my desire to please, and I cast 
;ik : rapid gl$^ce over almost all the works of * 
iosagination I had read from my youth to the 
Uim I was speaking; I found her acquainted 
wt|ti:many of t^emi and she was acquainted 
WfU^/pd^ ths^ I was not ; she asked my opfi- 
d^m of LftdyjNf orgw's Erance, whidh she h^d 
pastsdly read, .and wJgtether I would reeom* 
JiHHi4 i^ tP h^r further perusal : I could not, 
D 3 
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for I have never read it myseiil One book 
^ however I did recommend to.her» and thai was 
^Simple Story ;; aad in Bke ikMxiner f te- 
commatd vib feypu.: The letter wrhtexl by 
lAdy ]^mwood bn het death-bed, is pat^ie 
i^m0^ to a fai;^, and excites a sensatmi 'O^ 
wssery whi^db, white it Iasts» exc&idei et^m 

I slept at Birmingham, and left it the^ne^d 
day after tMreakSist. The coach wjte :^ed in- 
adte, and for a wonder, eotirdy with g&A)^ 
men. Por this good society I was,. I fancy, ^ 
debted to the rain, which poured in torrents. 
A decent looking man congratulated bifiidetf 
^ he looked out, on his c0»ilbrtaMe seat; 
though comfortable aa it was, he bad I supjpoi»e, 
9(mie compnnctimis feeling of tb^ expense ( ' or 
h« concluded by sapng, ^^this is better than 
paying a doctor's bill/' In England eveiy 
thing has become a subject of calculation, even 
to healthy and possiUy this peatl of mighty 
price is often less valued for its own sake than 
as the means of exanption from expense;. 
. A countr}rwoman, whom we had taken Up 
lor a short way the day before, bad predict^bd 
this change,*-** she was sure, she ss^id, we shall 
have rain, frmn the s^hing of the wind in her 
cottage door. How a word denotes diiflferenc^ 
of ^^onditioii and of conifort. A podr cdtin^ 
tfy woman of mine would huvetpt^AitibtAiSlit 
69me> ftom^ the wugh of the witfd W h^r 
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iHAith . stone ; sotigh is a harsh and guttural 
sound, of primitive language, common ii^Im-^ 
l^ndf the wind is indeed on the heiulh stone, 
and cottage is a word unknown. 

About a mile from Shrewsbury is a xoii^ir 
ficent monument erected to Lord Hill^ which, 
like a huge Don Quixote^ stands in the middle 
of the road, and forbids the traveller to pass 
uOtil he heai^s what at says* The events of 
the present day are wonc' 
appreheiisioa calculated f 
and Shrewsbury, in ,aU 
known by the writings o: 
jtbe monument of Lord I 
ered like himself. Ther 
tbe im^inatixHi, in the ol 
the dresajsnd^arms of q 
ther .poetry^ painting, nor even statuary, can 
make them in any eminent degree graceful or 
picturesque. 

The coach stopped af: the Britannia Arms^ 
but I was. put down at the Lion^, it is tiiie 
great innof Shr^wsibury, and, what rarely iiap- 
pens, it is likewise the best. I went into th^ 
public-room, which was crowded with the pas- 
sengers of the Holyhead Mail. To a delicate 
person, t^eir clamour might have been annoy- 
ing^ but the annoyance of a niail coaph com- 
pany <^ never be Ip^g ; the ^orn sounds, an4, 
like ghosts Q\i the crowii;^ of the opc^» rj^ 
' n 4 : . , . 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



40 

freshiTCDts scarcely tarted, they muit hie 
away. 

llie present company seem^ not mofe itti<» 
patient for refreshment than to get to th^en^ 
of their Journey/ or to be set dbwn snt^ in 
"Dawdon-street, as they termed it. ** I want my 
tnmk/' said one ; •♦ bat no, on second thoughts 
1 wilt not mind it,^ nor diange my cloathes till I 
get to DaWson-street'* "What travelling Jews^ 
we seem/* said a young man to his compfmion, 
"^'do you think we should have time to get a 
barber ?*' " Shave and wdcdme,** replied the 
other, " if you think the innkeepers and coach^ 
men have not done it close enough ; but "for 
my part I shan't shave till we get to Dawson- 
istreef So much was this the burthen oi the 
song that I looked to a large sleepy-headed* 
looking old man, expecting to hear him say;„l 
shan't eat till we get to Dawson-street. 

This ^ecies of nostalgia, or longing after 
home, wiH not be wondered at in the Irish, 
when, with the greater expense of an English 
inn, its measured scantiness is considered, and 
dilatory sparingness. In an Irish tavern, 
doubtless, there is in general greater coarseness 
of accommodation, and slovenliness of attend* 
ance ; but there is^ plenty ; and bread and ve<- 
getables, as well as meat and whisky, are always^^ 
in abundance : whisky to the unaccustoihied 
is not palatable, but it has cbeapnesi^ and it 
has strength. The travdJertber^re habito- 
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acted to such 3^ sedative, findisrin it tiiat cordkl 
fueling, which, after the lassitude of his jour- 
ney, makes htm satisfied with his situsttion and 
Mmself. 

r At an inn one toon gets acquaintances | i 
got two, and desired no more: one of thetti 
was a very young man, and he was thus &r 
on his way to Wales for tte recovery of his 
hindth, which seemed indeed very ddicate. 
I required not to be told that he belonged t6 
sxk elevated class of society, for every word and 
look denoted this. Seldom have I seen the 
difibrence between rank and riches more 
strongly exemplified, than in his manner, and 
that tii a jolly Birmingham tradesman, who 
jollied our little party awhile yesterday even-^ 
11^, and imrtantiy recognised him to be the 
niej&ew of a gentleman of large fortune in his 
aei^bourhood. 

. My other acquaintance was an eldeiiy and 
seemingly religious man : with loquacious ex- 
ultation he detailed the wanderings of a lat^ 
traveller in Palestine, and regarded as con- 
firmation strong of Holy Writ, that many of the 
places mentioned in Scripture are yet to be 
found. The very stone which Jacob, as he 
journeyed to Padan-aram, took for his hard 
pfflow, and afterwards set up for a pillar, and 
poured oil on the top of, is still it seems in ex- 
istence, and is.undoubted proof, in the good 
man'9^ (qptm<mi that he wrestled with an atigel 
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there. I wiU neU on such a subject be ludi- 
crous ; but I could not help thinking oi A^- 
nettet in the novel I awhile ago named, who 
proves to her mistress that a ghost stood at 
nights watching the great caxmon on the east 
rampart, by pointing out the cannon itsel£ 

To-day is Sunday, ^d I trust we spent thi^ 
morning as it ought to be, for we all three 
went to church. We amused ourselves, afler^ 
wards with the productions of those bumble 
authors who write upon glass ; to several the 
date was annexed, and some were of great an^ 
tiquity : the writers doubtless write no mdce, 
Man's life is indeed a shadow, when the iraU 
glass of the inn window is less frail and perish- 
able than himself. 

, I left Shrewsbury after dinner. 1 took a 
civil leave, of my elderly acquaintance, and 
something more than a civil of my youthful 
one ; I parted with the young invalid with a 
feeling like regret,, for he seemed to feel re- 
gret pn parting with me* 

I had walked nearly five miles when I reach* 
fed this place. The shadows of evening were 
fyMt lengthening ; and I nought, in the little 
ale-boui^e, shelter for the night. My suppe^ 
was good^ ^nd the ale, as I manage it,, still 
jlf^r ; I mix cyder with it, and whether it 
be my goodness, or its deserts, I fancy it^ as 
pld Boniface says, ^* worth eight shillings a 
quart/* 
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To gtv^ it further relish, I keep writing to 
. ^wki, though at times I take a few moments to 
converse with a ruddy complexioned fartner, 
who i^ts smoaking at my side ; and who might 
4itfer the pictnre ef a happy countryman, as 
ive are apt to imagine him who tiUs the earth 
to be i though I'eflection, short reflection alas ! 
tefls us that hEq[)piness is a word merely of 
Wtind. He seems to t^ard me with astonish- 
ment, bordering, if I do not deceive myself, 
on admiration; I suppose from the circum- 
stance g( my talking and writing almost in a 
breath. Something <rf' this sort you may re- 
member is part of the panegyric of the mighty 
Clesar himself. 

My jolly companion is very anxious to fcear 
my opinion of the weather, and in a particalar 
manner, whethei* Wednesday next shall be a 
fhie day. This is a subject of which I am not 
ashamed to confess my ignorance, nor need I„ 
i#heii I nhoWit whh the great Dr. Herschel 
himself; I heard him tell the following with 
great good humour and glee. 

Ojae morning a countryman knocked at 
his door, and requested the favour of a few 
W<nrd& with him; he went out to the hall; 
when the countrjrman said to him, << I ask 
pardon. Doctor, for disturbing you ; but 1 am 
qnifo in a quaniiary, as the say4ng is, and so f 
miSe'fy^ to caB and ask your advice ; you 
must know my meadows are a great deal too 
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long of cutting, but bdbre I begin I should 
like to know whether you think the weather 
will soon take up ?*' " First look round you/' 
said the Doctor, " and tell me what you see/' 
" See/* repeated the other, ** why hay that 19 
not worth the saving ; what dunderhead ovm» 
it, that lives so near you* and cuts it without 
asking your advice ?*' ** / own it,*' said the 
Doctor, " and had it cut the very day before 
the rain came on/' 

. It was at Oxford I met this venerable man, 
and at this instant I have him almost as fidl 
in my view, with his benign countenance, aijid 
entire blue suit with black horn button$, and 
old-fashioned full skirts. I have preserved 
some, I wish 1 had preserved more, of the 
manna which distilled from his tongue. 

The magnitude of London was never, per- 
haps, more strongly exemplified than by a casual 
observation which he made. As a distinct 
body he has traced the London smoke as &r 
as Reading ; and when tlie wind is from the 
East, the atmosphere is so thick, that he can 
take DP isiltservation at his Observatory at 
Slough. 

When the sky is clear, the moon is seen 
through his great telescope, exactly as it 
would appear to the naked eye at the distance 
of forty miles. This is wonderful, yet as so 
much has ahready been, who can forbear hc^ 
ing that more may yet be done^ and litat this 
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beautiful planet ' may be brought hearer and 
n^rer to us still ; that in time its inhabitants, 
aad their habitations, may become as well, or 
better knowq to us/ than its mountains and 
vaUeys now are; and that we may be able to 
GOtnpare the guileless shadows with which 
fiuicy loves to people it, with the wretched 
non*ideal beitig» of the world in which w6 
Hve ; and, which grovelling superstition and 
calculating hypocrisy, combine to call the best. 

I shall tell you one more of the good Doctor's 
stories, and then be done. It is now near ten, 
and at the village ale-house, ten is past 
midnight. 

During the short peace of 1802 he visited 
Paris.x Bonaparte, for his happiness, had he 
known ifi was then neither an Emperor nor the 
son of one ; neither a Kitig nor the father of 
a race of kings; but the chief magistrate of a 
great and happy people. 

An aidmirer as well as; an encourager of 
talent, and of talent too so cbnnected witlv his 
favourite studies, he one evening invited Dr. 
Herschell to take coffee with him. When the 
Doctor was introduced into his cabinet, he 
ibund him in company, I think it was with 
QdtTBt. This latter had the London paper 
calli^d The Times in his hand, and read sevieral 
pavagraphs ^oud. They were animadversiotis 
on the chief ConsuPs character and conduct, 
delivered with the peculiar courtesy for which 
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Minister iBteriiipted his reaiding to Qommeiit, 
^od appealed to the Doctor whether theEiig- 
lish Government could be thought sinc^ely 
desirous to preserve peace, when they permii* 
ted the French nation and its chief magistrate,, 
to be treated in a manner so opprobrious and 
offensive, Bonaparte hearkened at fiist >yith 
indifference, aad at last with imjDatience. ; He 
frequently took sntifl^ and frequently took; <>ii6 
hi^ bm wjthout $nuffing. The instaDfe con- 
sistently with politeness, that he eould^ he 
turned the conversation ta subjects more con* 
genial with his learned friend's studies and 
|ior0uitSi and during a conversation of imcr 
hours, displayed 4 knowledge of the highev 
arid imore abstruse branches of matbemaUc^Sf. 
which in so young a man j the JDoctpr .decliif ed 
wQEuld have astonished him,, had -hiiiv studies 
been confined to these subjects alone^ 

Happy for him that he has studied them! 
H^ppy that in the remote and desert land 
where his hard fortune has consigned him, be 
mt^hy the exercise of his mighty miod, escape 
afe times from it ; that while the malice or the 
fears of his enemies hold in dumnce hk;captiv^ 
^body, be can in thou^t wander throi^ 
re^ons of boundless space, and in tbe dfstant 
and the future^ gain transient obltviidn. of tll^ 
present and the ni^. 
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LETTER VII. 



Bangor Ferry. 

I LfiFT my village ale-hotise betimes in the 
morning, but had not walked many paces, 
when I was overtaken by the HoUyheatd heavy 
coach J heavily indeed it waft laden, and I 
know not how I came to alter my intention, 
andioad it still more. However as there was 
no room inside, I mounted oh the top, on 
whicb^ bteide men, women, and children, that 
set all acts of parliament at defiahce, th^e 
was a pyramid of boxes, packages, and trunks^^ 
Several of the women were of respectable ap^ 
pearancie, and though they actually screamed 
as the heavy-laden machine rolled to and fro, 
yet in the course of a few miles driving, they 
contrived one and all to tell me, that they 
loved the out side of all things, and that riding 
inside made then\ sick. 

We were at breakfast in Oswestry, wlien I 
felt myself suddenly taken ill, and instead of 
gdnag 6n with the coach, I was obliged to go 
to bed. However there is no occasion to be 
uneasy, for in the evening I got up perfectly 
recovererf. 1 did not want for amusement, 
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for it wad i^ fair or market day, and the room 
in which I dined, looked on the street. There 
^as fightiog as at an Irish fair, but there was 
no sport ; or at least so the waiter, who seem* 
ed a connoisseur, . said. " Hiug them Welsh 
devils,'* said he, " they have no hands." I 
thought they had hands, and hard hands too, 
but I suppose they dia not use them according 
to rule ; and very likely, as Monsieur Jourdaii 
complained of his maid Nicole^ they pushed in 
tierce, before pushing in quarte ; and I am 
sure they had not the patience to parry. ^ 

The waiter had reason forhiis contempt of the 
Welsht for on enquiry I found that he was bora 
full ten miles from the borders. Of border 
pri^el had soon further specimen, for a^b 
of the inhabitants assembled in jLhe room 
where I sat, and I heard many stories of the 
turbulency and drunkenness, and what I should 
less have suspected, the knavery and cunning 
of the Wekh visitants of this English town, 
m 4^- was ostentatiously called. By a slight 
effort of th6 imagination, I might have fancied 
myself in a society of Irish Orangemen* But 
I check myself, it must have been more than a 
slight efibrt. The Orangemen would tread 
down tiieir unfortunate countrymen, white 
these proud Salopians only wanted to raise 
themselves. 

Were I to judge by them of the general 
sentiments of the people thereabouts^ I should 
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made much progress, or that their politick 
W!^e : less stationary than their j^juitic^. 
I q}i^sti|[)n whether Mr., Cobbi^tt or Mt^ Huiifc 
WQuld h^ye been, as civilly treated as I wai; 
h is true lhat» difierent from this latter great 
ma,ti, I listened, and eyery where I beli^v^ 
be wbal)^en9 js thought better of thaa he w:h€i 
ttfks. .. ' , , 

: Oswestry, no doubt, from its seclus^OB^ iwi 
for several years a prison; of^ honour for the 
French officers ; and so ceft^n, though some^ 
times so dpwjire the :ejOrects of civility an4 
pjditeness, they appear still to be, kindly re^ 
membered. The heart-longing : with which 
these poor people looked forward tt> release 
from their wearisome captivity, the heart of a 
captive alone can, perhaps, fully conceive. 
" But who knows what is good for him iii ttii.« 
life, all the days of^ his vain life which he 
pa^es as a djadpw ?" The liour of 4eliyerancei 
so ardently wi^ed for, caine at length, and 
the worst.moment of their long. confinement,, 
waf probably happiness in comparison. .A\[liea 
the disastrous intelligence of the eyents which 
led to it^ was first con^municated, a fewheark* 
ened with qontemptuous incredulity y but the 
greater number heard it withangui^»'whi(;h 
their lattempt to conceal, only made the; more; 
-remarkable i agd; several in the simple ; and 
. • ■••- r- : By '; • -f ;^ -7 
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<axpres»ive language of Scripture^ << lifted up 
their voiceJf and wejrt aloud.** 

That these poor captives looked to' a ver)r 
d^fereat gaol delivery, I myself can bear tes*- 
timony$ for in paissing through thi^ towft a 
§esvr yesr^ ago/I spent an evening in ciKnpany 
mth several of them. Sad was the tale t%^ 
had in general to tell. <« My heart/' exciaitt^dl 
tme fine looking young man, << has so suffered, 
that it is I fear for ever closed' against the mi- 
series of my fellow man.** But hope lives even 
in the chill bosom of despair, and they still 
ding to Buonilparte as their avenger and deli* 
verer. This^ was in that memorable year when 
the hero's glory blazed the brightest, and 
when it faded away. 

*' The Power which gives, resumes,, and orders tfV 
** it urg'd him on, and urgM him on to fall.'' 

He entered 'Moscow, and his good geniuis^ 
took leave of him. The wind of heaven was 
let loose, the snow descended, and, like the 
snow<^rop, the mightiest army which the 
world ever saw, vanished from the earth. The 
enchained Prometheus of uncontrollable des- 
tiny, in the soothmg reflection that it Was 
fate, not man, which fixed htm to his barren 
rock, has, if I am rightly informed, moments 
of rdief from the gnawing vulture of his sotkl. 

I left. Oswestxy the next mornings butas-I 
was still a little weak, it was evening before [ 
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reached XangoUen. I had two imis tOf choose 
from» and I fear I chose th6 worst t howi^ver, 
tbare was a splendid harp in the hall, ind the 
harper played Most ind^fatigably. The Itod* 
kufy's niece was the Hdbe of my homely din- 
ner: she wad a fashionable looking yoiAlg 
woman; but had an unvarying sdllenness of : 
manner, which nothing coald soften, and 
which I suppose was intended to sh6w that 
she was not an ordinary waiter. 

I asked her for the loan of a bo6k, and ^he 
sent me in the Christian's Magazine. I doubt 
whether Methodism has niade the people of 
England more moifal^ but it certainly has 
made them more decent. In Ireland, the ca- 
tholic religion, whatever may be the reason, 
has not had thfe latter eflfect : there is there, 
perhaps, the appearance of greater vice than 
there actually is, while in England there is 
the appear^ncei of less; arid smoothness of 
Ddamiers shadows the corruption which it can- 
not conceal. 

Bi^lbre liaavJng Langollen, I bethought me 
of the fair recluses of the vale, of whom so 
much has been said, and, for aught I know^ 
itmg. — I walked slowly once or twice across 
tiieir grounds, which are neat though smalf, 
and almost over-hang the town. To the cot- 
tage I was denied admittance, 1 believe by no 
less august a person than Lady Eleanor Butler 
hers^fcHI^ As t approached the door, I saw two 
E 2 
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figures pass over to some workmen : they wore 
gr^s^t coats and blade hats, so that at first I 
could not tell whether they were women or 
men. They were old women, and they were 
plain wom^i likewise^ I regret to say it, very 
plain. I addressed myself to her who stood 
the nearest to me, and requested permission 
to see the house and garden. The house was 
never shown to strangers^ she coldly, and 
even gruffly replied, and the gardener was 
out of the way. I made no further attempt at 
conversation^ but took my leave. 

, As I walked onwards I had subject for re^ 
flection, and sorrowful reflection too. The 
venerable Orestes and Pylades, with tlidr 
slouched hats and heavy great coats, were 
still present to. me, and I was long before I 
could be done thinking of them# How ^should 
the young beware of romance, and be con- 
tented to live as their fathers and mothers did 
before; for wisdom is the ornament of grey 
hairs, and the grace of youth is oftentimes 
the unseemliness of old age. How deserving 
of reprehension too are those writers, who, in 
their mawkish sensibility, exaggerate what 
perhaps they never beheld, and aggravate the 
lion's roar, until it is as gentle as any sucking 
lamb. 

The vale of LangoUen deserves ail the 
praise that has been bestowed upon it The 
day was a gloomy pne^ and the headlong tor- 
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rfent, as it poured in foam from the steep rocK^ 
bad fuller effect from the clouded mountain 
and murky sky. 

It had long threatened rain, and when I 
was within a few miles of Corwen, it came 
down in torrents. I had an umbrella, but I 
sought beneath some lofty trees a more um- 
brageous one. I had not stood long when I 
was joined by a gentleman of rather a singular 
appearance; he was clad in a cotton jacket, 
^md wore a yellow straw hat over a face that 
was scarcely less yellow; and he had a little 
mat with a few changes of Hnen, which he 
carried on the point of a stick over his shoul- 
der. Having nothing particular to do, he had 
left London on a little tour as he called it ; 
though, as he had walked all the way, and 
meant further to walk home by the way o£ 
Edinburgh, it seems deserving of a more 
honourable appellation. 

When the rain was over we walked on to 
Corwen, where we had good accommodation,^ 
and society made it seem better. 

Good company makes lightsome the road, 
and early the next evening we reached C^el 
Curig. My companion and I parted here, for 
almost without stopping he proceeded on to 
Snowdon. He was an intelligent young man, 
and lie ought to be, if intelligence runs in fa- 
milies, jfor he is a nephew of the celebrated 
miomas I^yne» He was not long returned 
E 3 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



54 

from America, where he ha4 been tp 9^tt^d 
his dying upcle. This great man^ it^ppeaprs,. 
was shamefully deserted during Jiis last jiL. 
ness, by the people whom in vigour of IjeaHh 
he had so ^.refitly served. The people, ^ sjii^ 
Plato> is an incopstant asd ungrateful aP^oal; 
and^ were he now living, I djire say h^ wwld 
^iU say the saipe, or worse. 

The young man assured me that his w^e, 
had not^ at his last moments,. t;ho^e te^rrit^le 
apprehensions of a future state jvhich w^^ 
attribute^ to biqij but h^ had great appre- 
hensions of deat^, for lie had long b^l^ i]!^^ 
sl^te of great bodily weakness; apd^ po^i^y 
weal^pess, ^s much as con$cien(i(^, ppals;e^ 
caw^d$ of vs all. Courage dep€^n4^ jlegs pn 
re^on than on the stomach and ll^e }>1qp4>^ 
and a cup of green tea taken }ate in th? evf jtvr . 
ing, niake? the hero of the jpioiuing .^J^er 
frightened dreamer of the T^^S^p 

I intended stoppipg at Q^el Curjg, Jnit 
was tempted by the opportunity ^f a |:^t;Mrn 
chaise, to come pn to JBao^gpr. 

Yeste.rcjay w*s a day pf rest? and I went io 
qhurch* The ipusic w^s hut indifferent^ bu|t J' 
he^rd ft ^I'oapn very well delivered by a $pp, 
or son-in-^w, of the Bishop. Hi? text w^^s 
taken from th^ book of Qenesis, aj|^d a^ >9^Af^ 
as I recollect, .the^e w.ere tl^ wprdfi, " Afl4 
Jacob aw?ik€!4 <>^t of Ikk 9leep, ,a^^ ws? a%jji 
and ?aid, hor d^^iefidfid is^his pJa^J th^ ip 
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mtoe. other but the bouae of God, acul this 
is the gate of heaveBu'* The drifl of the dis- 
course wa& to shoWy that particular iq[K>ts are 
to be regarded as holy, by the express com- 
mand of the Almighty himself j and that as a 
cathedral, in an especial manner, is holy, a 
careless demeanour there, in an especial man- 
ner is unseemly* We are nevw the worse for 
good advice, but to do the congregation of 
Bangor ^stice, they seemed on this occasioti 
iMt to need k^ 

The evening was worse spent than the 
mornings for as I was sitting quietly reading, 
I was broken in upon by a couple of wild 
young men who lodged in the inn. One d^ 
them was a countryman of my ownj the 
other was a Scotchman^ and What p^haps 
would not be expected, he was the itaost 
nqisy land obstreperous. They were officers on 
half-^ay, and had come to Bangor, they told 
WQ^ for economy j though if their manner of 
Uving kst night be called by that name^ I 
know not what to regard as extravagance. 

I am to*day in better company. I was join«^ 
ed at breakfast by a gentleman whom I had 
remarked yesterday dn the cathedral for his 
air of devotion, and from whom» for one, the 
arrowis which the preacha: shot against un- 
seemly behaviour in churdi, I am sure, fell 
blun^ess. He is a preadber himself^ and is re-^ 

B.4 
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turning to Irdand where he has k parish.- He 
had been in London'atagreat meeting of the 
Bible and Missionary Society, arid several 
were there, he tells ine, from much ^eater 
diatancep. . . 

; We walked awhile about B^ngoi*, .and thea 
walked on to this place. The way is not long, 
but had it been longer,. we could have em- 
ployed oursdves in profitable discours^^ for 
my companion's whple soul was filled with the 
divine meeting, as he termed it, which, he hsid 
been attending, and with the great work 
which is so happily begun. Good man! he 
looks forward, in confidence of hope, to the 
period as not remote, when every man,. in 
every clime^ shall have a copy of the Bible in 
his own tpngue ; and the earth, to speak in his 
ownlanguage, "be full of the knowledge of the 
Ix>rd4 as the waters cover the sea.'' I hope 
that these new converts will do more credit 
to Christianity, than certain professors of our 
acquaintance, who, though they have, as 
Sancho says, four fingers ' of old Christian 
Ut on their ribs, live as if they were very 
PagaEUS. 

The inn here is a favourite one of mine, 
for it is one of those few houses now renuun- 
ing which give one the idea: of home* -We 
shall leave, it betimes to-morrow, and by. this 
time to-morrow night, if the wiqd holds as it 
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is, we shall be in Dublin, or at least in Dub- 
lin bay. What a brief sea voyage in compari- 
son of your long and wearisome one; yet a 
few years hence, when you look back upon it, 
it will seem to have rode on the diaPs point 
as well as mine« 
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LETTER Vm. 



DubltJim 

It has been my fortune to cross the channel 
several times, and I have crossed it now, I could 
almost hope, for the last time. Midsummer as 
it is, it blew a downright hurricane ; for such 
is my luck that 1 scarcely ever go to sea, that 
a storm does not arise as if it were on purpose^ 
A wanderingEneas,. I am not, I have long seen^ 
but a favourite of destiny. 

The wind at first was fair, and as Satan is 
said to do with his votaries, tempted us into 
the deep, and then turned its back upon us. 
We tacked I dare say a hundred times, and 
during a space of thirty hours, our little vessdl 
was tossed about in ceaseless agitation ; never 
do I remember to have witnessed so much sick- 
ness, and the sight was enough for ever to give 
one a distaste for the sea* 

In beating into the bay, we had the miitfor^ 
tune to lose our bowsprit^ ^d nearly for. 
twenty minutes the sea was going clean over 
the deck ; it was disputed by iiie ancients* 
whether people on board ship, were to be 
reckoned among the living/<»: the dead, and 
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for a £^w moments I ^asure you, I almost 
rec^qed myself amor^ the latter ; an inex- 
pressU)le sensation of horror was in the thought, 
an4 diacoptei^t, sickness, and every feeling ot* 
the jsoul, vanished before the instinctive hor- 
ror of n^^ture, at>a sudden and violent death. 

The itauger, however, was not so great as I 
appreliended, the wreck was at length cleared 
away^ and, by unwearied exertions, we got up 
to the Pigeon-Chouse, and were landed between 
0fte.£|Dd, two in the morning; coaghes werein 
attendance, which in no long time put us 
dQWt^ at the hotel in Dawsoh^street ; where I 
threw myself into bed exhausted by the sick^i 
n^s which returned to my stomach, the instant 
thrt fear hiMi left my heart. 

]^or did it leave me when I awc^e, and in 
y^ J attetnptedto take soma breakfast •»« tea it 
ri$^0fnmended in sickness and sorrow, I. can 
recomiQ^d it in neither, ibr the heaving %to^ 
vf^h and qboaking throat rwirt itdiike. ; 

My friend the clergyman eatibf ee egg& and 
apropprtiWiiable ijuantity of bi;ead and batter ; 
« Y^ujway 0? wdl eat/* iiaidlie, "forwe shallbe 
€^2^g^ three shillings each, whether we eat 
little, w^twuch^*' " Were I »to be chained ten 
shillings'- Ireplied, '^ Icaneat nothing; howhi^* 
W yf>^ ^etphj^ve escaped sea-^oknessjaawell/^ 
:'^yf r$til;^r/' J^eplied h€, m hoiw happy to faave 
es^^ed the dan^r of the aea 8a;weU/^ a< i do 
sayspfrom the}H*tom:Of my soul,*' said I, ^*1^ 
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confess honestly, did you notf wlien- the 
vessel leaned so miich down, regret that in 
your zeal for tlie conversion of the heathen^ 
you had quitted your. peaceful native fields.-' 
** I did not regret it,*' said he, "though I confess 
"I wishedtobeonshore/'**AndItoo," IrepKed, 
" and I would readily at that instant, have given 
a thousand furlongs of sea, for an acre of bar- ' 
ren ground, long heath or any thing ; my only 
hc^e was, that 1 was in a HoUyhead packet**^ ** I 
had, I trust, better hope'' said he, " for I had 
hope in him> who is on the sea, as well as the 
shore, and has said how far it shall go, and 
where its proud waves shall stop." 

After dinner I walked about the town : that 
it is a beautiful one has been so often said, that 
Ineednot sayitagain. It is improved even since 
I saw it last, for the quays, as had long been 
wished, are opened and embanked almost their 
^entire length ; they make a superb walk^ but 
it is to be regretted that the side next the 
river is not bordered with trees. 

The new Post OflSce is a noble building <rf 
tlie Ionic order, and cost, it is said, upwards of 
seventy thousand pounds ; it is supported in 
jfront by six light andelegatnt fluted columns, in 
t^ecentre of the entablature of which areplaced 
the royal arms of England, and the whole is 
surmounted with three finely; executed statues 
of H9)emia, with Mercury on the one fi»de, 
and Fidelity on the other. Sackville-street, in 
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ixrhich it stands^ is a broad and commodioua 
one,, and the coaches draw up and drive away 
without confusion^ I stopped a few moments 
to look at them; in equippment and external 
appearance they differ little from the London 
coaches^ but in the tone and accent of the 
coachmen and guards, there is still a great 
difference. 

I went afterwards into the new gardens as 
they are called, though they are now beginning 
to be old ones ; but this mode of speaking is 
common in Ireland. A gentleman of my na- 
tive town is called in age, as he was in youth, 

young James H j ah ! with the name 

could we have our youth again, for well may 
its death be deemed the essence of our natural 
one. 

These gardens belong to the Lying-in-hospi- 
tal ; the price of admittance is five-pence, and 
the profit goes to the benefit of the institution ; 
attheclose of the season it must be considerable} 
foff forty-five, and even fifty pounds are some- 
times taken of a nigIA ; the expence to the hos- 
pital is trifling, a few lamps are lighted among 
the trees, and two military bands attend ; it is a 
very pigmy Vauxhall therefore, but it has these 
two great advantages, that the gardens are 
in the centre of the town, and that the arause- 
x^etits are over at an early hour. 

It was Saturday evening, yet there was a 
numerous, and by no mems an inelegant com- 
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pkny ; they geilw^Hy wa&ed cin a tertace at 
the end of the garden, the farthest from the 
Hospital, and the light spire, indistirictJy ^een 
through the trees, had a pleasing eflfect ; the 
music was far from being bad, and the tunes^ 
were those, which at present are so generally 
played. By way eminence,' the overture to 
Guy Mannaring was played twice, and I could 
have heard it a third time, for it is a composi- 
tion of great beauty, and does credit to the in- 
genious composw. We had likewise the over- 
ture to Rob Roy, which truth to i^ay, is an in- 
animate and iinconnected mass ; a mere com- 
position of shreds and patches, with Roy's 
wife in the middle, like the centre piece of a 
country quih. God save the King, aad Patrick's 
Day are the Castor and Pollux of the gardens, 
and always end the performance ; this is a 
remnant of the rebellion, for it is the same at 
the theatre, and every other place of amuse- 
ment. God save the King is a draught which 
must be swallowed, and Patrick*s day is the 
sweetener to it. 

The next morning I arb^e at six, for 1 had 
promised a friend to accompany him to the 
house of an acquaintance, a few miles, from 
town ; we went on a jannting car as far as the 
Black Rock j there were two decent looking 
'Women on the opposite side of the car, but 
oddly dressed in^hort bedgowns; this was long 
a fits^ionable morning dress in Dublin, but ^ 
7 
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wretched woman was hanged in it, and the 
fashion passed away* 

From the Rock we walked fo onr friiend's 
house, and arrived in time to partake of his 
substantial breakfast ; there was a whole dish 
of eggs on the table, the sight of which made 
me a little qualmish, for I had still home sick- 
ness remaining. 

Those who visit the country must walk, 
though perhaps they have walked to fatigue 
before ; the landscape in itself was uninterest- 
ing, but the day was fine, and the bare hills 
and barren heath became beautiful, touched 
with the Promethean heat of the summer sun. 
Our party was more numerous than select, for 
men, women, and children, had come down 
to pass the day with their country cousins. Two 
of these were natives of London, and this was 
their first visit to the land of their fathers ; they 
visited likewise their graves, for our roadac. 
cidentally led to the burial ground where tl^ey 
tay. It is a lonely spot, on a dreary heath, 
far distant from any habitation ; the church 
is in ruins, and its roofless walls, overgrown 
with nettles, gave further desolation to the 
scene. The females pondered gravely over the 
indistinct epitaphs, the winged hour glasses, 
and ghastly deaths' heads, rudely carved on 
the Mistered and moss grown tomb-stones ; 
while the young men, as if to show that they 
valued neither death nor deaths' heads, made 
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themselves merry with these sad and dismal 
memorials of mortality. Miserable subject oJ* 
, merriment ! --What rational being can contem- 
plate the dead in their last lonely habitationsi 
or gaze on their massy tomb-stones, or count 
the sandsof these fanciful hourglasses, without 
a feeling, melancholy as it is profoajid ? In the 
midst of life we are in death, and the stone 
which to-day we heedlessly walk over, may, be- 
ibre a week, be laid over us^ but these are 
mournful reflections, and unavailing reflee- 
tioris too, we may shrink from the grissly ty- 
rant,, but we cannot fly from him even for an 
hour. 
After tea we took leave of our hospitable 

, entertainer ; there were two jaunting cars, and 
1 took my seat on the one which was occupied 
by the two Londoners. How association at* 
tache3 us to places, and even to those who ; 
have dwelt in them ! We talked of the Mino- 
ries and Tower, until in imagination we were 
borne thither, ^nd, in the muddy ditch and 
stagnant water, forgot the blue wave and azure 
sky of our present scene ; we shut our eyes to 
the crowd of people in jaunting cars, singles, 
and coaches, that every moment passed us j 
but we could not altogether shut our ears, foi: 

'^he merriment of these good people was not a 
)ittle noisy, and in passing they had all spme- 

/ thing to say, 

A jaunti^ car is a commodious c6nveyance» 
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$nd if you picture to yourself die cabriolet of 
a iVench coach, harnessed to a single hoi^e^ 
you y iU have a tolerable idea of it. For this 
i!lustii|tion I am indebted to my pleasant little 
acquaintance of the Birmingham coach ; and 
cm my exfuressing some surprise that she should 
be so weU acquainted with jaunting qm^ 3he 
tcid me that they are now not xincommon in 
her part of England* 

We have given the English jaunting cars 
to ride in, as before we had given them ^gs 
to! their breakfast, and potatoes to their meat; 
and had they left us meat to our potatoes, it 
would have been but fain In candour, how- 
ever, it must be ^tdmitted, that spite of war 
and taxation the middle classes still have it 
fn abundancef, and ar6 no more Pythagoreans 
in their food than in their drink. I asked one 
of the young men how he liked Ireland: 
famously he replied, << what with beefsteaks in 
the morning, and ducks and green peas at 
night, I never lived so well in my life." 

But these young men seemed not fastidious 
with regard to country ; the other is just 
returned from France delighted with the 
place, and above all delighted with the ladies. 
A lady does not sketch ladies con amore like a 
young man, and you cannot fail to remember 
your letter from Bourdeaux of the year before 
last, wh^^n you undervalued them even to 
tjheir shoestrings. Was this prejudice, or, in 

p 
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/compliance with the fashion of the day^ the 
afl^ttttioii of it ? Chr was your exclsnmdon, 
thi^ you had seen an English dairy^ a genuine 
burst of nationality; or^ excuse me» a counter^ 
felted one. Whichevar itwas^ agato excuse mCf 
it was wrong. Afifedation may now seem 
prettinesi^, but when youth and beauty are 
flown, and they will soon be flown» bew 
different will it seem? Bewarei therefore, of 
k even in the most trifling things, and beware 
of national ]>rejudice too ; what mischief bsa 
it^ot wrought in all days, and in an especial 
manner in those latter tmes, how bas it armed 
tw6 ^at nations against each ^her, land 
plunged both into misery, the triumphant 
into the greatest misery, and wlio shall ^My 
tfalit it is not deserved, or tiiat a malignant 
wish to destroy rival happiness, is not justly 
punished by the loss of our own ? ^ . . ^ 

« A curse in our rage on her children was thrown, 
And now wretched people, that curse strikes oiir owtt."** 
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LETTER IX. 



Dublin. 



I DINED yesterday in a large, and raihar an 
le^^Qixiiaary piirty, hr we were twenty- 
seven in number, aU men^ and all rnedi^ 
cal men ; onie <pf them was a fellow-^studenit 
of Moy own, an4 I had not seeh Ijim siuce we 
quitted college; he instantly recognised m^ 
though I did not s^ soon recognise hi^ ; and 
when at length I did, I beheld as iu a.too 
:^thful mirrtor,- the changes which time had 
wrought on tnyself. If it !be a pleasure it is a 
melanohqly w^ to meet thus ian old ax^quaint^ 
£^p^,; preserving something of the fcwm <jf 
yi^i^hfijil recollection, but k|iead<^ and 
li^ould^d by the slow-moving hand of time. 

^y friend practised for a short time m this 
ci^^nd by^h^p pJciU sav^d ithe life of an old 
gi8]^tl!^9iaq» or, what wa^ jU9tm well, theiold 
gentlemen thought ik^ he h»d» At Wa 4ec^ase 
he bequeathed his doctor, the whole, or the 
Igrdtt^ part iof his ^opiei^y, who lik<e inyself, 
M BOW an honorary disciple of ^scdlapius 
.only* 

We had Jem:aibDndl^lt. dinner^ and you will 
F 2 
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suppose that twenty-seven Irishmen would 
require abundance of wine ; there was abund- 
ance certainly, but there was no excess, and 
T believe this is now as rare at a genteel 
Dublin table, as at a genteel London one. 
Besides we were all, as I have said, medical 
mto, and did not choose, as some ungracious 
pastors do, to preach against excess, and reek 
not our own reed. 

That our talk was of medicine you wUl not 
wonder, and littJe perhaps as it is worth yotir 
ytttention, I shall relate a part of it. 

'" The annals of mortality are melancholy, 
and so likewise are those of birth ; out <if * 
every eleven children bom in Dublin, otte is 
still bom, and of these scarce the half readi 
to matuiity; such is the hard condition of the 
poor, or so little is nature heedful of life ; we 
would hope that at the consummation of ^1 
things she shall be found to have been a kind 
and tender mother ; but to those who lo^ 
not beyond the present scene, she appeiM 
rather to resemble those imfeeling parents, 
who abandon their infants the instant they are 
bom ; and satisfied with having begotten them, 
expose them helpless to all the vicissitudes of 
fortune* t, 

^' A young lady, in the neighbourhood!^ 
Garlow, has lived six months without aou- 
risfament, unless the wetting her m o iitf i^nce, 
or at the most twice a day^' wjib a tm*8pc^- 
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fulbfwhey be sa called; Even tlie s^fat of 
Ibod is loathsome to her, and she is become 
ft^htfully lean ; she never leaves her bed^^ 
h(st she reads and works there, and has a 
tolerable flow of spirits; occasionally she is 
wrapt up in a sheet imbued with spirits and 
milk ; but she takes an opiate ri^gularly, a:hd 
iblihis 1 would attribute the prolongatkm of 
her life ; food is necessary to repair the watte 
of the frame; but this waste is slow in its 
progress, while hunger is a sensation wiiicfa: is 
always recurring, and is destroyed by c^ium 
and other narcotics, as well as by food. The 
fiction therefore of the philosopher in the 
Persian Tales, who took a long journey witii 
no other provision, than pills made of this 
powerful drug, is by no means an extravagant 
^e ; on the contrary, I should recommieDd a 
. similar one to every person who, like Abowl- 
^afis in the same tales, is a great voyager. 
^_J0f the casualties of the sea, loss or want of 
Ibod: is among the most deplorable, and if 
opium did not save life, it would at all events 
tessen suffering and soften death. 
vtu. The fever, I am concerned to learn^ is 
again very much on the increase; thatit should 
increase, nobody need wonder, for the pov^y 
oFthe lower classes is very great, and their 
wretchedness is greater still; the sight of 
ibis it is imppsfi^ble to escape irom, for lJ;iough 
the beggars are less numerous and 1^"(^<» 
F 3 
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morous too than fornxerlyy the ^membled 
groups of idle and gossippiog men aod wom^s 
in every street, imd at every street cOnier# 
are a6 frequent as ever. The appearance of 
these wretch^ beings is moire wretched thm 
^verty even will warrant 

**No dbubt the wretchedness of a great cky 
ttrikes us more forcibly, by its ccmtaoart 
with magnificence and splendour; but the 
wfetdhediless of Dublin, I am sorry to 8ay> 
is more squalid and offensive than that>^of 
any town dr village, I ever visited in any pwft 
of Ireland j yet Dublin is thfe seat of govern- 
ment^ and, what is better, of charity Md 
undoubted benevolence. It is the seat too of 
patriotism as it calls itse^i of ostentatious 
nationality, which parades at dinners with 
real ot: affected prejudices^ and boast^ of them 
as if they were wise. 

^* Vain and foolish boasts ! Prejudices injun- 
bus as they are absurd; let those who t^ 
thul(, look round them and be ashamed ; let 
them consider the condition of their poor» of 
their persons, their habiliments, and their 
habitations, and if they can amend them, they 
will then have some reason tp be proud. 
Those who could introduce among the poor 
here^ a ta^te for cleanliness, would not ^ 
mx>re their benefactors, than of the city at 
large; and a Society for the promotion of 
ckanikfess^ would at the sjtme time be ope 
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im ihe s\ji^^pmsm(m of* dtaease ^nd vice; it 
-would doubtlew hsye inveterate habita to^ 
tsQiiteid Kvithy hut peraeverauce would at 
length overcome tbem. Laziness and indml- 
fence are alike, natural to man, and W) more 
is he naturally cleanly, than he is naturally 
^ood; reason teaiches us, tfaoqgh slowly, their 
i^ue, andi^stom coi^rmswhatitfaasbegimj; 
we would then no more wallow in the slotl»- 
fiil^tye of dirtiness than 6t jin, for cleanliness, 
like virtue, is its own reward/^ 

The link which binds conver^tion is so 

£se, as to. be at times aoarcely discernible. 

^ some transition or other we came to ^talk 

^ a young lady, who is I undei^stand at i»e- 

^sent a pretty generalisubject of discourse; ho: 

^<oame would*give you Ho information, but sbe 

iidong&to ai mtet reisptocbible fiu»ily, and one 

tmlt vf^are distinguished for benavelence^ than 

attaobm^ to the veetablished chiirie^; you 

iPEiay conceive, :theref<^^iKiwpaiQMw9ere tor 

friends' feelings, when they .kar^d that the 

young enthusiast, had renounced the Pro- 

testant, and made public profession of the 

Catholic faith. 

That a young woman should be captivated 
with the charms of the Roman Catholic reli- 
gion is no way surprising, for in external 
appearance it is beyond all others imposing • 
its mysteries too, exercise in a special manner 
^that sublime faith, which all sects concur in 

F 4 
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placing to &r above mere carnal mondity; 
We have a few mysteries ourselves in our 
respective churches, but not only does ike 
lion's pmtion, as of right, belong to the old 
church, but they are likewise more exalted in 
their kind ; ours might have satisfied the fair 
convert's heart, or imagination even, Init the 
doctrine of the real presence could ak>ne fitt^ 
her whole sbul. 

Of all the triumphs of siq>erstition, this is 
the greatest^ and, therefore, in the opinion of 
many, the most meritorious. Henry the 
Eighth, after he had broken off all connectioti 
.with the Pope, rested for salvation on it; apd 
had her tempw equally exposed her heart, it 
is probable that Queen Elizabeth did the 
suae. ' f 

We wonder at what is distant^ and ov^r** 
k>ok what is at hand ; it was remarked,, ihot 
an Egypt it was easier to find a god than a 
maiH and during ages, it was in ev^ry country 
in Europe almost^ smie. 
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Duotifi* 



The weather, I dare say, is nearly as hot here 
jis it is with you, arid in addition we have the 
hi^tle of an election, a fever wjiich you are 
&ee from. Sailors do not choose their own 
il^gislM:ors, arid I do not know that your 
iiiivig^tion will be th^ less safe on that account ; 
<#afer than I wish it^ it cannot be : smooth be 
iiie sea over which you ar^ gliding, and in its 
pure b<)som may you see the reflection, as fiur 
^hiimaeity will ^dmit of^ of yout life's future 
i0i^elUng stream. 

, ^feis inomirig the coUfege, with all due 
lormatity, proceed^ to elect their representa- 
tive. I was curious, to witness the manner in 
which this venerable body would exercise its 
functions, and the moment I had taken my 
breakfast I went there. There was a great 
crowd, and I took my stand among them, 
waiting the opening of the door. Not long 
ha4 I to wait, for almost instantiy it was 
forced open, and I %;mi^ borne forwaids at 
greater risk than I trurt I shall ever again run 
on a simHar occasion. 
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A hall af election is not the Temple of 
Concord, and there was all the uproar and 
confusion incident to such a scene. The two 
candidates at length made their appearance — 
Mr. Plunkett was welcomed by loud and con- 
tinued huzzaing, while Mr. Croker was greeted 
with groans and hisses, which he seemed to 
bear Hke one accustomed to these things. 
He was accompanied by the Provost and tlie 
greats number of the Fellows. Th^ were 
preceded byi beadles who cleared away the 
crowd, white Mr.^ Plunkett was allowed to 
clear the way for himself, and was 4ittendid 
by a much less numerous cor/^^e. 

The noise was so great that I couM ^carccfly 
be said to hear either of their speeches, ktkd 
the eloquence of the one was as e^ctualiy 
drowned by applause, as that of the othi^ 
was by hooting. Mr. Croker made some slight 
allusion to counsellor Philips, df whom ^ou 
have probably heard. The counsellor was ^n 
the spot ready for action, and g^parently ridt 
«orry to have this opportunity to speak. 

He is a good-looking young man. He is 
i-eckoned a man of genius, and I believe is 
really so. One of its attributes he certainly 
has, which is irritability, and like the pordn- 
pjnre, he shoots his fretful quills on all wlio 
iredture to assail him. At times, it must 'be 
owned, he has been un&irly assailed ; ^st^, if 
he makes proper use of them, lliese aseaiMngs 
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^ill do him good. Genius is an lAheritance, 
but jodg^ei^ cornea by tifae, and it cMaes by 
admonition too. . 

. It would be too much to say to this ingeni- 
ous orator, as Phocionof old said to an Athe- 
nian one, ^* Young man your speeches are 
like cypress-trees, large and lofty, but without 
fruit ;*' but it must be admitted, that, like 
^ay-day garlands, they seem rather ^made 
for ornament than use* This is a fault for 
which nothing can compensate } for the bar, 
no more than the senate, is a mere the^atre 
for the display of talent, and gratification of 
vanity. It is a scene of real life, on which 
objects of serious consequence ar^ to be 
treated, and he who^ milled by too eager a 
desire ^f applause, tricks them out with tbft 
gay and dazzling colours of the imagination^ 
is sure to miss the fame which he ^eeks. 

Though the voters were so few, tlie poUing 
was tedious, for in genera]^ the fellows, junior 
as well as senior, gave their i^easons with tbek 
votes. One of the latter spoke with great 
violence pf Mr, Crdier's general conduct in 
parliament^ and particularly reprobated bis 
conduct in the affair of the Duke of York. 
The orator kindled with the subject, and was 
proceeding with still greater vehemence, when 
be was pulled down by some of his brethren, 
who dreaded 4hat his warnsith might lead him 
in^ tKpr^ssions which Mr. Croker could not 
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bear. The warmth of the hall / could bear 
no longer, and, though with great difficulty, 
I made my way out. 

I cooled myself in the college park. ' The 
walks are extensive, and bordered on each 
side with rows of venerable old trees/ Beneath 
these academic shades the eccentric Dr. Bar- 
rett at times used to walk, but the crowds 
which curiosity attracted became at length so 
offensive, that he now never leaves his cham- 
ber, except when he crosses over to commons 
or prayers. Like his great prototype, Maglia- 
bechi, his whole time is devoted to readings 
and, like him too, he often bears the dust and 
cobwebs of his folios on his cloaths. He is 
said to be a worthy and innocent man } but 
this tieed not be said — a passion for reading 
cannot exist with a^sposition to vice." 

I sauntered about the college the greater 
part o£ the day. It is a fine old building, and 
is divided into two nearly equal squares. The 
principal front is of the Corinthian order, 
and is ornamented with pilastres and festoons. 

About seven in the evening, loud shouting 
announced the success of the popular can- 
didate. The chairing I did not see, for at 
that hour it was time to think of dinned. 
However I might as well have staid, for the 
gentleman with whom I was engaged waited 
himself to witness the ceremony, and to hear 
Mr. 'Plunkett's concluding speech. .It was 
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short, but so much admired, that I should 
not wonder if we had more of Piunkett's, as 
of Baxter's last words. 

Mr. Plunkett is a man of wjt as w«ll as of 
eloquence, and my host related some of his 
witticisms on the subject of the present con- 
test; Calling a few mornings ago on a young 
man to solicit his vote, he sat down in the 
window. The young man pressed him to 
take another seat. I do not want another 
seaf^ said he, I only want to retain iny present 
one. My good friend, said he to a gentleman 
of the name of Rea, I must, for your own 
sake, have your vote, for if you refuse, you 
will be certainly ta.ken for a Castle Ilea. As 
a motive to greater exertion, he was told how 
indefatigable Mr. Croker was, and that he 
even slept in the college. Yes, replied the 
wit> I understatid that he Iks there. 

Mr. Plunkett, I believe, has in general 
^ven satisfaction to his constituents^ yet, on 
the present occasion he was very near losing 
his election. The provost is said to be per- 
soAally his enemy, aild to have assisted his 
rival with aH his interest. Besides, colleges, 
as well as individuals, have favours to se^, 
and £U'e naturally disposed to bask in the sun- 
^iiie of court favour. Dublin college just 
now seeks a very particular favour, if it be 
<tru6, as a great writer ha& remarked, that 
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celilmcy has no plea»iiire$. By om of thp orin 
gifia^ statutes, the fellows ai^e forbidden to 
marry. During many years this statote wa» 
let Hhep, but it has of late been drawn from 
the sepulchre wherein it was quietly inurned^ 
and is now rigorously enforced. 

Tlie fellows^ I know not. on what grou|!i4$9 
are led to suppose that Mr* Crol^er haa ioA^-r 
ettce enough to have it set aside; but were 
h^ i»>uch higher in administration than he m 
I ^uld doubt his being able to e^T^t thif^ 
We ir^ just now governed fully as ivtfch b)r 
precedent as by reason, and our rulers, with 
UMtgnanimity at least equal to their wisdom^ 
to oppose ipodern innovation^ seem .to have 
taken their stand on thi^ decayii^ battlameBts 
of ancient days. But* however this may h^ 
the junior fellows almost all gay^ MnCr<^r 
their vote§, as they naturally desijre to get rid 
of this barbarous and qnonkish law.; the 
seniors^ as may be supposed, are more indi^ 
ferent, and to them celibacy and murriagt 
ai^ alike. 

It is singular that ;in ancient times it wa& > 
tJie reverse. When, by the sel^sh pc^icy o^' 
ItlHiae, celibacy was first enforced on the 
cleicgys it was readily acquiesced in by the 
ye^nger clergymen, while it was vigorously, 
«f posed by the elder ones. 

DuUin coll^e> thoi^h it is the fashion i^ 
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deqvy- it, has produced a Djuoib^r of gn^at 
men, a4f)d th^ names of Swift, Eurke, and 
Goldsmith are iamiliar to alL 

A deceased authoress, in one of her le^^era 
to Mr. Wsdter IScott, while ishe admits the 
claim of Ireland to eloquence, denies it all 
ckum to poetry, aqd Mr. Scott, if* I remem* 
ber right, acquiesces in the opinion. To say, 
nothing of a living poet, did they mean to 
deny the claims of 6<ddsmith to this name, 
or could they by any effort of vanity have sup- 
posed, that their qiiaint and harsh sonnets, or 
halting and irregular ballads, will go down to 
p^M^erity with the Traveller and Desprted 
Village? 

The talents <^f Burke deserve all the apprp^ 
bation which has been b^towed pa thiem. A; 
litt^ to alter the language of Petrarcb,t: H@ 
had genius that would hav^ raised -' him tot 
heaven, if prejudice and{)a8sion had not tied 
him to the earth. What heart of hurnaiHty 
Qim compare this harvest of sorrow with the 
seed time of joy of the French revolutioq, 
and Bot detest tiie man who, as Satan ga^ed 
OB Paradise, viewed askance the iair prospect, 
andk prophet of evil, in a great nieawre 
wrought the fulfillmentof hisownpredictieiB? 

Tlie present provost is a man after Burke's 
own heart, and has, i believe, excluded 
Locke from l^e course of college readings 
He is said to be a man of great learning, and 
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^hen a student was- rewarded with the pir&isi 
of OptmCf or, very well. Whatever be its 
merits, he only shares this praise with one 
other person,, for during two hundred years 
there have been but two of these Optimes. 
But, after all, what signifies it merely to be 
learned ? We become so by the reflectibds 
of others, but we becoitae wise only by bur 
own. 

Of the wisdom or eloquence of the worthy 
Provost, 1 had this day no opportunity of 
judging, for the moment he rose to speak, die 
outcry rose along with him. Dr. Barrett 
was received with a good humoured mixture 
of merriment and approbation, and Dr.Magee 
with unbounded applause. He is the! author 
of a work on the Atonement, which is said to 
be a prckluction of merit, very argumentative, 
and I believe very vituperative. A youiig 
ccAlegian told me with great glee, that he 
proves Dr. Priestley to have been a mere igno- 
ramus, and to^ly unacquainted with Grebk.^ 
TotaUy unacquainted with Greek he could not 
have been, but it is likely enough that he 
has, through inadvertence, left himself open 
in many places to ao antagonist Unquestion- 
ably he was a man of great talents, but he 
grasped at too much. His chemistry w<mld 
not coalesce kindly with hi^ metaphysics, and 
it is possible his philosophy would unitie as 
indiipSbrently with his . theology. He was a s 



Digiti 



izedbyGdOgle 



81' 

^itj^Uf^fiOI^IJcsil Sisyphus^ on whom, when' his 
sMTguni^Dt had nearly reached the^ object, it 
fl'way 3. rolled back again. ^^ 

IVom all I have l^ard of Mr. Croker, hie is 
a man of some^ abilities. He is now a kind of 
minor Maecenas among the poets, and in his 
youth he . Vpas a jtoet himself. He is said td 
he the aiUhor ^ Epistles in Yei^se^ on the 
state of the Iridi sti^e, which some years ago 
w^ie receiiaed in Dublin with gr^at appro- 
bation. They are written in the Hudibrastic 
measore, and display considerable humour; 
Little cc^nexioii as politics have with the 
stage, hie hpLsJudiciottsly contrived to associate 
them t(^ether, and had he chosen the church 
for his profession, by this time I ^are say he 
would have been a bishop. In his notes there 
is acoll^e-display of learning, whidi is as amu^ 
Ing as any part of the work. They are i^ 
<^ver glittering with Greeks and as far as the 
Dublin performers, or Public are concerned, 
they might as well have related to the expe- 
dition of the Argonauts. 

In the hall of election there is a full length 
portrait of Queen Elizabeth, which resembles 
others that I have seen of this extraordinary 
woman. She w^s the great benefactress of 
the universityf and bestowed on it houses and 
lands, which hitve made it one of the richest 
coUeges in Eurti^e. Directly opporite the. 
Provost's chair, ii It valuable bequest of hers ; 

G 
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no less than an oi^aii. taken cma botrd the 
Spanish armida. As mijghi be coucludt^d, tt 
is a clumsy and inelegant instrument; tiie» 
ornamentsi if it ever had any, are defaced, and 
the soul of music long has fled* Still it i^ a 
precious relic of other days^ Could Uie nwid 
of an inchanter, for ati instant^ give us^liiueK 
the antique groups whQ> amidst tbe.^wiMe iff* 
waters, then hearkened to tt >vith jneveceiiDe $ 
what a contrast Would tbe^r fcorm to 1^ tunuri^ 
tuo^ crowd who this day bustled round tt^ 
and wbos^ t)04sy saujBd«» ^e its own swtet 
notes, will soon be toisbed into rest? 

The hand of death just now could akme 
h^ve hushed them. We have read of tbe 
wondei^ wrought by mubig of old^ and h«w^ 
the harps of Orphetis, atad Ampbiot)^ rad 
Orion^ civilized all nature. Apotto would tune 
his harp in vain, amidst the humours of % 
contested election. , ... 
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LETTER XL 

CootekUL 
I I4EFT DuWin yesterday morning by the 
CMch to thi^ place. The fare is a guinea, and 
,% the distance is better than ^ixty mile^, it 
ci^nnot be regarded as unremovable. We had 
a yoang and pretty married lady inside, while 
her husband, like a faithless guardian, was 
mounted on the top* In France^ men negleet 
itheir wives because it is thoiight genteel, and 
in Ireland, because it is thought manly. la 
any countxy, how few can Iwe as they choose; 
$^d of bow little consequence ai'ter all is this, 
toil how„ kw would choose to live as they ought? 
; Qur road lay through the Phoenix Pai^kt 
Th^ morning was fine, find the drive amidait 
ipreen lawns and lofty twea was beautiful. We 
pussed tim Lodge* a» t^e Lord X4eute^am's 
r^dence is canted* I/W^uired after his qha- 
ra(^r, tot no owe fl^^oti^d to know my Xhmg 
pf bim, and OIK geotlemaa* actnaKy did not 
Umw hi^ wm^, tiim is the mighty fallen ! 
filld how litllje li^; pei^haMi^ Me.m^-s 
honours tb»l^ hi^ ftaftl seki The title of Lord 
tiffi06mat lomaiitt^ but all wUch gwt it 
o 2 
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lustre is for ever gone. Knighthood, which 
was coveted by the greatest, is now almost a 
subject of mirth ; and the consul who wdved 
bis wand, and traced the circle, beyond which 
kings dare not venture, is become a mere 
exciseman, to take the gauge of merchandize, 
and measurement of trade. 

In the centre of the Park is a beautiful 
i^ure of the imagined bird whose name it 
bears* From some such fanciful ass^- 
sitimi I suppose it is, that the monument to 
the Duke of WelKngtion is erecting there. 
He is the phoenix of modern generals, for in 
thi^ world desert is always reckoned by suc- 
cess. Yet into bis success how much oi 
fortune has entered ! and I may say this with- 
out oftence, for in all ages she has been wor- 
shipped as a goddess} and the Romans vdie 
were the most military pec^e in the univ^rse^ 
erected numerous temples to her. It is death 
alone which places us beyond the reach of 
her caprices, and I could theirefore almost 
wish that the Duke a£ 'Wellington had falleii 
on the plains of Waterloo. When the Mti 
stueamed in settings lustre on the mighty vic- 
tory, like it the hero should have set in goUleti 
majesty ;.for nothing could he look for beyend 
this. <^ Die,^^ said a Spartan to one^ who with 
his sons^ had conquered at the Olympic games, 
« die now, for you cannot be a god.*' 

We breakfasted at a lone heme, and Jffoi a 
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*toost comfortable one. ' We likewise got the 
use of our tongues, which before we seined 
to iiave lost. Fasting produces silence, &nd 
with many it produces peevishness, which is 
worse. I have read of a man who was the 
torment of every one around him, from the 
time he left his bed until he sat down to 
)>reakfast; after which cheerfulness sparkled 
in bis countenance, and he becs^me as agreeable 
as he had been disagreeable before. For our 
virtues even, we are dependent on our food 
and drink, our mother's humour, or our 
!nurSe*s milk. 

. We talked of the Westminster election, 
which now is every where the Subject of coiv 
..versation, and is viewed by all parties with 
.wi^ul eyes, as hostile armies looked on the 
x;ombat of Tumus and ;^5neas. (^ae gentle- 
man's opinion of Mr. Hunt was not very 
Mattering to that great man, for he roundly 
jpronounced him to be either a fo61 or a mad- 
nmn. It so happened that another of the 
j)assengers had been in his company seveiral 
4:imes, when he was in this countiy some 
months ago, and, as in duty bound, warmly 
Jbaok the part of his acquaintance. • 
; '^ Those who converse with Mr. Hunii*' 
isaid he, ** for oiie half hour, and then call 
Sdni either fool or madman, I should not hesi- 
tate to say are not overwise themselves j for 
heh a man of as great stengtb c^ mind and 
g3 
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nerves as he is of lungs/* ** His lui^s,** 
replied the otiier, laughing, ^ I shall not cHs- 
jnite with you, but do you not think it as 
well to S2^ nothing of his nerves ?" " I do not 
^iidc it is as well/' said his advocate, tartly^ 
^* for lie is n man of nerve, and of great nerrfe 
too; how else think you could he stand as 
lie does against Government, with thtir 
vile pack of newspaper hirelings at their 
back r' 

An elderly man who sat in a comer, said he 
ineant oi^ce to no one, but still he thouj^t 
that Mr. Hunt at the best was a doubt^I 
cbariEtcten «* A mischievous character,'* said 
the iirst sp^dker, **if you wiU^ but in my 
ittind, not a doubtful one ; to me his object 
«eems very plain/* •* It does not seem so 
plain to tne,'* replied the old man ; " I do not 
lieed what the newspapers say, and always 
Judge for myself; yet for the life of me I 
^nmiot make out what he wcmld be at ; an^^ 
'God forgive me if I be wrong, but sometimes 
I think he is nothing i)at a government i^, 
4)ired to iimke reform and its friends ridicu- 
lous/* " You do heed what tiie^newspapers 
say,'* said the orator^s ftiend with asperity, 
***tnr you would not judge him so harsWy j 
lymg is become so habitual to them, that lin 
my conscience I brieve they could not tell 
trul^ if tney would, and the Mr, Hunt tof 
Iheir i^kmderouB paragrapi^ Jias us fittle 
2 
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msemUaace lus I have to the Mr. Hunt Df 
real life." 

; To obapge the conver^taon, I asked dome 
qtieBtioas about the Cavan deetson. << . Cavan 
^itfctio^/- repeated the last speaker, ^< wh«k 
doefl it sigAtfy, or all our electsoos put toge^ 
t3^? Our ii^reaei^tativ^a are the devil's 
ri^fv^mta^ues, a^d J say my word with a 
ymuwat^^* cantkiued helaoghingv '^ for they 
are my Lof d Castkroagh's ; but were th^ 
eviea all hxmest meo» whidi Gwl kiMMts they 
nmw will be^ trhat would, they sigmiy: agaioet 
th<( English wd 3cotd) members ?** 5* Might 
not a ScotobmaQy with equal, or greater i^^oat 
ask^'" said tJs^ gentleman who had i^st sp&i 
kets# *^ what aignify our r^reseotaiiives against 
tiie English imd Irish ones ? Our QO)[ineauon 
with £tiglbnd is now of long standing* w}ul# 
thatcof $ootlandt odoipamtively apeiking* is 
bub^f yas<Mrday»'V 

Thk lit^eral geiitileman was in hlaok, noc 
was X at any loss. to conjectureJiis profossicau 
Haiisan^ergymaD of the established durcii, 
and, not without reason* ia satisfied with, tha 
psesent osder of* things ^ for he has two valu- 
^ aUft li^gs. He seemed an a£bble and g^aad 
husBOuned onan, ^nd h^dnona <^*the iisserva^ 
wikich in a public vefaksle, arn Englii^h der^m 
ia«i4iiiould thijik it noeassaiy to assume. > In 
canunmi too with idinosta|l the < Irish gentry/ 
he liad 1^ .i^tmtis of matHMW jmd jqpeeoii, 
G 4 
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greater ^hm an Englishmihi of the sain^ rank 
of life. 

' With maay this plainness is real, but with 
many more I am sure it k affected, for tteir 
bdiaviour is as courtly in the drawing-roomf 
as it is vfnpretending in the street. Pindar 
opinion must therefoi^e be of considerable 
vwe%ht, when it thus checks the disposition Do 
natural to man, to show himsdf in manners, 
as well as condition, superior to^his fellows. 

In this respect it is all-powerful over the 
lower classes, and woe betide the unfortunate 
wight, who, having, perhaps, travelled as hx 
as London, ventures on his return to make 
use of finer words, or to pronounce them dif* 
ferently from his neighbours ; if he drops ever 
so little, the rustic tone in speaking, or sees 
with his eyes instead of his e^en, or looks with 
them instead ofluckSf he is pursued by the foil 
tide of village ridicule. A man of diis descrip^ 
tion, whom I knew in my youth, had the 
odious appellation fastened upon him, <^ 
English Will; and, if he be still living, I dare 
say he has it to this day. 

Of the distress which the poor of this de* 
voted land of late endured; from the accuni)!- 
lated pressure of cold, hunger, and disesie, 
the clergyman gave me a melancholy redtal. 
Of the distress from want of fuel, tliecoiNilry 
tbrou^ which we passed bears evittonljoarki.. 
TlietmeaarealmostaUatrippedofthmrbiiQ^^ 
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w^d \ke hedges cut down^ and in many^c^ 
the gentry gave up their plantations even, for 
firing to the poor. . In general, it is but justice 
to them to say, that their humanity seems to 
iiave been great, and though most inadequate 
to^ the> evil, fully adequate to their* means ; I 
i^prak of those who live on their<estate% for 
IJbose who live from home, heeded little tbe 
«vd which they. did not behold. 

At Navan the greater part of the company 
left the coach ; however, [ had still the young 
lady and the old gentleman remaining. He 
was singularly dressed for the montii of June ; 
he was in a delicate state of healthy he told 
me, and cold he seemed to regard as h» arch 
enemy. Bedde flannel^ he wore a huge 
great coat, and almost as many waistcoats as 
the grave-digger in Hamlet. I have often iiad 
Mcasion to remark this preposterous heaping 
on of cloaths by invalids^ until at length they 
j^nder exercise almost impracticable. I yreli 
remember in the town of my birth, an old 
rheumatic woman called Margaret the flannel 
woman, who, from the head to the heels, was 
swathed, one fold after another in it, until she 
resembled a grei^ bale of wool, rather than a 
ktunan being. 

i Navan seems a respectable town, and crni*- 
UmiA, I should suppose, about three thocMmd 
inhabitants. Yesterday was market ^y, mA 
tJi^rjB wat a great crowd. In general they 
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were well wd cWanly dresyed ; ^dmost^ the 
men had sticks in their ho.ndS| but this w^ of 
tens conMqufpcet for they. all seemed per- 
ftcftly soben 

I ceogfittulated my feUow traveller on thi» 
hapi^ ftlieration, but ho shook Im head- I am 
oU fiid: he» imd hnvelfiamed to be datro^til 
of afqpetiaiicefii J wh&fcey is fii^^pence ajMg*. 
gin, and the timje8» theae two years pant^ havf 
been miserably had } but give our lads a good 
harvest, and if you come this way next year, 
I iwarcant you thore.will be more broken heads 
timi civil tonnes among them. 

The hill of Tarra, so celebrated in ancient 
lore^ IS' HI the nei^bmnrbood of^ Navan, and 
our road took us directly past it. It seemed 
to me a pretty hillock, rather than a lofty hill« 
i& Jihad imagined it, and if height be cssen^ 
tial to a mountain, it would make but a poor 
%ure among the mountains of my native 
place. In pastojcal beauty« I must jown it far 
exceeds ^bem, and !Phdim M^Coal, a.^ianti^ 
oid^ in'ohoQsing it for a habkation^ shosmd 
no iuecmaiderable: Ahare of taetis. 

Of this giant, various eujdcits are relatrd.^ 
OoL^ihe opposite hiU of Cromla, are several 
huge stones, which not nine, nor ikioety msm 
of those idegenierabe daya icould move* BttCm 
dMrew <them iicom Tmr^^bsioxQ biiedc&st,.at« 
mocningf^r^cteatioi^ Xbe^eofhkiprovasa 
spniad/:&riand wide^ai^ tlw champion of ijie 
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NbrtV came express to see, and haire a trial of 
stretigtb with htm. {^dial's ^yscretioh ivas 
equal to his valour, and the moment tiie 
Northern Giant was seen &om afar, he coiled 
hnraelf up in his child's cradle. The lady ot' 
the castle *wa6 singing met her needle, and 
rockii^ it, ivben the stranger made hit appear- 
ance. After courteous nailatsd^ion, asvrasfit* 
ting between giant and giantess, he a^^ed 
after her husband. " He had stepped out for 
a few hundred miks walk," «he replied, " but 
he would be bade ia an instant.'' '^ And who 
have you got there in the cradlei • * enquired he» 
*« My youngest cbild,^' said the lady careleissly, 
•* and he you see is but an ill thriven brat j 
my oldest boy indeed is worth looking at, but 
he is gone out with his father." The affrighted 
Northern waited no longer pvley, and without 
IrHrfdng ^behind bim, fled back to his own^bogs 
and mountains. , 

Tarra, is the Tu va of Ossian or Macpherson, 
tHbere heroes feasted, and: bards, with stream-, 
ing locks, tuned vt^eir harps, and sung the song 
Mother days. In th^e days, Tavora, as it 
was Kkewise cdted, was the seat of kings ; and 
hfatoa^ns tell us wooders of this royal -abode, 
and dwell witJi fond nrintiteness on its hai>giflg 
gardens, like t^ote of Babylon, and stately 
Imlls, where every year, aH that was gre^l'ia 
muk, and vwietvlblt^ in ^karning, was a^aem-^ 
. Ued. Hig:h Jim a t)iroiie of isttate the monacrch - 
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^at exalted, while below were ranged the 
nobility, clei^, and distinguished men. Tbi» 
admirable, and I believe I may add, unpar- 
i^alleled P«liament, enacted none but the 
wisest laws, and in all their resolutions coit* 
9ulted nothing but the public good. 
« Like those who related these mm'vds, all 
this grandeur has passed away, and left not a 
trace behind. 

<^No more to chiefs and ladies bright; 
The harp of Tarra swells. 
The chord,, alone that breaks at ni^t. 
Its tale ^ruin tdls. 

'< So sleeps the pride of former days. 
So glory's thrill is o'er, 
And heaits that once jbeat high for praise. 
Now feel that pulse no merer 

Almost the first blood spUt in the late un- 
jfortunate rebellion, was shed on this greea 
hill. A body of the insurgents who had taken 
their stand there, were attacked and driven 
firopi it with great slaughter, by a party of the 
Kidg's troq>s ; upwards of four hundred were 
killed, with the loss it is said, of nine only to 
tibe victorious party. ' This extraordinary disk 
proportion ^as more than paralleled, pardon 
me the pedantry, at the great battle of Phar- 
salig, though on each side they were disci- 
fUsn^ troops. The loss of the ill-&ted re* 
buUic^ns exceeded fifteenthousand, while; tl^t 
of (;beir conquerors, scwcely amounted to .twa 
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hundred. It is ever in the rout that the greai 
slaughter takes place, and for his own safety 
theretbre, the soldier should look not behind 
him, but before. \ 

We passed through Nobber, an inconsider^ 
sble town, but romantically situated at the 
fodt of a mountain. On the Land of Moun- 
tains we were now fairly entered. - Of various 
sizes and shapes, they every where rose around 
ni^ making darker with their black heads, the 
already dark sky. However, there was culti*' 
vation on theit sides, and the potatoe ridges, 
and com fields, in fanciful stripes and com« 
paitments, varied the wild landscape with" 
deepef and lighter shades of green. Even in 
barrentiess there is beauty, for the yellow weed 
intermingled with -the corn, however unpro- 
fitable to the farmer, was agreeable to the eye. 
We lio longer saw hedges, nor even the traces 
pf tbem. It was a kind of Arabia Petrea, and 
the enclosures were all of stones.' By^^trm^ 
Qonfmion of expression, these loose and it* 
Regular walls are called ditches. Sometimes, 
though not always, they have a ditch on one 
side of them, and this is called the gripe of the 
dkch, a word of which 1 do not understand 
the meaning. 

To niake amends for the #ant of hedged, 
we had lakes in plenty. We passed one very: 
long, but narrow; the wind whistled over 
it ilorrDwful and chill, and the stream mur* 
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mured hoarsely to the comuig dtorm» Our 
teofierature in this land of heatii and mist« 
sunk I am sure several degrees, and gladj^ 
enough I would now have accqpt^d of one of 
my fellow traveller's- waistcoats. Ie the lake 
were several islands, or islets rather, c^most ^ 
Lillipiitian littleness, and one I am sura way 
not larger than a moilerately sized breaki^t 
table. It was fancifully overspread by a low 
tree with thick branches^ and in> my n^d Jt 
compared it toa plantsun leaf over a Brmntn's 
tomb. 

On the very edge of the lake, and with ttft 
front directly facing the W£^ery storm, is a 
house building for the clergymian of the 
parish. A more desolate situation^ for a babi^ 
tation, can hardly be conceived, amd I hopci 
the Reverend Anachoret has ascertained^ thnk 
the lake is not subject to overflow, I can^OC 
say its banks^ for it has none, but its bouaidst^ 
otherwise, he runs the risk some winter^ nighty 
of being as rudely awaked as Alexander and 
his army were, in their encampment on the 
Indus. 

At the head of the lake stwds the vilh^ q£ 
iShercock. The lady was to leav^ us hcire, and 
a. servant came running to meet her, with her 
littler infant in her arms. With foad emotion 
the mother snatched it, and pressed it to her 
breast, white the tears filled her eyes, and evea 
ran down her cheeks as she bqnt over i^ Of 
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dXl our affections, the pur.est iji that of (^ 
mother, for it is the freest Xromiiie selfishness 
so inherent m our nature; yet woeful h it to 
think of the return which it so frequently 
meets witii^ For every joy that this fondled 
oSpring now gives its youthful parent, it will 
in all probability, give her in advancing years, 
if it ever reaches them, a hundred pangs. This 
you will think is looking far forward for a 
aefaject of discontent ^ it is so. Sorrow is soon 
enough when it comes, and it soon oomes. 

As we approadied Coot^hitl, the rugged 
features of the landscape became softened, 
and tlie road seemed imperceptibly t^ lead 
&om savage remoteness and dreary solitari- 
irass^ to the more cheerful spectacle ci the 
fertile plain and cultivated valley. About 
tliree miles J&om the town, we pasiseid th^ 
bleach green of a gentkuMan of the naine of 
Powell. The sun, whidi again ttreamed out^ 
gave more snowy whiteness to the out-spread 
linen, and brighter verdure to the green. 

That I felt sorrow on entering Cootehill is 
not wonderful; for who ever entered a place 
£rom which he had long been absent,, without 
a feeling of greater sorrow than joy? Eight 
years have rolled their heavy course since I 
was here last: even then it was greatly 
changed from what it was when I knew it 
furst. But still, though I had lost many 
friendsyv I had some who remained, and in 
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one hdspitable mansion I ibund a wetcome, 
kind as it hiad ever been. The venerable 
oWner, ,to whom, on a former occasion, I en* 
d)eavoured to render a faint kind of justice, is 
long passed away, and her place filled up by 
another. 

** To strangert now descends her beapy store. 
Her race forgotten, and her name no more." 

I am now a stranger myself, and the grave 
has closed on every friend; and, if I had 
them, on every foe. To the little inn I retired 
disconsolate, and it lessened not the feeling 
of melancholy, that, long as I had known 
Cootehill, it was the first time I had ev^ 
sought, or had occasion to soek^ the sheteer 
of one. But the world itself is a buge.cata^ 
v^nsera, and the memory of mim piisses sivmy 
like t^ remembrance of a guesA, who hath 
tarried only one night. : ^ 
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LETTER XII. : 

Cross-roads* 

To write my long letter of yesterday would 
occupy, you would naturally suppose, the 
^tsatest part of the day* . It certainly occupied 
a^eat part of it, and much more agreeably 
than it could otherwise have been. The rain 
jmd wind were incessant, and in vain I sought 
in tny inn for either newspaper or book: ther^ 
was not even an almanack, though if I had 
cotiie a few weeks sooner, I found I might 
have had a last year's one. 

Ht)wever, the afternoon became fine, and I 
visited a few of my fonner walks. I likewise 
visited the house of my late aged friend. I 
walked about the little room in which I had 
passed so many happy hours, and sat in the 
chair in which I had so often sat before. I 
looked out of the solitary window, and round 
on the well-known table and clock. The air 
of neatness was gone with her who gave it, 
but the furniture was still the same. Common 
tw is death, such unaccountable beings are we, 
that when our friends are the subjects of it, 
we can never fiiUy bring its reality before our 

H 
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eyes. We associate them so firmly with the 
chairs on which they sat, with the tables at 
which they ate, and with the .beds on which 
they lay, that, like the fabled Centaur, they 
always rise to our imaginations mingled 
together. 

But melancholy for the loss of long gone 
friends is as unavailing as it is unwise. The 
first moment of life is the first step towards 
death; and, quick as the arrow flieth, we 
haste to follow them. 

** Short b the term to all the race of earth ^ 
And 8udi the hard condition of our birth.** 

I took tea with two ladies, with whom I 
had formerly a slight acquaintance. That, 
after a lapse of twenty, years, they are not 
young ladies now, need not be tdid ; but they 
are worthy ones. They are maiden ones like- 
wise, and will probably die, as they have 
lived, in single blessedness; nor do I knew 
that they are the less hs^py for this. Would 
women but think so, their quiet, though soli- 
tary state, is oftentimes ill exchanged for the 
turbulence and discord of a married life. In 
times past, the father of these ladies was the 
great Galen of the place, and attended Lord 
Bellamont, and all the respectable families in 
the neighbourhood; and in a partipular manner 
Lord Bellamont was so fond of him, that I^ 
had him almost constantly" at Bellamont Fo- 
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rest, A« is not uncommon witK those wli6 
haunt the society of the great, his circmfti- 
j&tauces werelittle bettered by such association; 
and on his death, his daughters were left with 
Qi scanty provision only. But necessity is the 
parent of exertion as well as of invention^ and, 
by unremitting care and industry, the young- 
est of -them qualified herself to continue the 
bositaess^ as far, I mean, as the sale and com- 
position of medicines are concerned. The phy- 
sicians in the neighbourhood are so satisfied 
witid her manner of conducting it, that they 
give h^ the preference to all the other apo* 
thecaries. The longer we live, the more we 
learn. In a town in Wales, I was once attend- 
ed by a female bjurber ; but nev^r before yes- 
terday did I meet with a female apothecary. 

Tea, in the country is, I think, a particu- 
larly delightful meal ; for it kindly accociates 
with all those grateful matters in which a rural 
life abounds. We had store of rich cream^ and 
butter fresh from the churn; and there was 
Ukewise a pile of wTiat they called slim cake, 
and honey from the comb to give relish to it. 

Tea, in Ireland, you will understand, is not 
like coffee in France, an appendage to another 
meal; but a teal, substantial one of itself, and 
generally the substitute for supper. Like a 
supper, scarcely were the tea things on the 
[Resent occasion removed, when the whisky, 
Warm water, and sugar were put upon the 
H 5 
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table. Gladly would I have taken none ; but 
that my fair hostesses would have regarded as 
uncivil; and a gentleman whom they had 
jasked to keep me company, as unwise. I 
therefore only petitioned for half an hour's 
delay* that the cream might not curdle on 
my stomach. 

I walked during the interval in the garden^ 
which gently descends down the slope of the 
lull. It was neither carefully weeded, nor very 
tieanly kept; and vegetiables and flowers were 
intermingled together. But even in the irre- 
gularity of an unweeded garden, there is 
l>eauty. In spme measure it places us in that 
boundless contiguity of shade, which the poet 
panted after; and takes us as it were from 
ix)an, his vain objects and frivolous pursuits, 
to the tangled wilderness, where we converse 
alone with nature, and her towering works. 

The evening was now beautiful ; the raia 
pf the morning glittered in innumerable drops 
on the green leaves and thick bushes ; and the 
sun just setting beyond an opposite hill, shed 
a long stream of beauty on the bending grass- 
and old trees, and thick groves, and fragrant 
flowers. How often, , in times long past, have 
I looked on that green hill and setting sun! 
With what emotions swelled then my hearty 
reckoning the present for nothing, and re- 
velling in the dream of future bliss! But how, 
in the expressive language of Scripture, is the 
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gdd changed, and the pure gold become dim t 
How chilled i^ that hearty and how cheerless 
am I now; regretting, though not loving the 
past ; and fearing, though hoping nothing 
from the future; counting the fleeting sands 
of my brief hour-glass, like one who had no 
pleasure in them; yet lamenting them when 
they are for ever gone, as bearing me nearer 
to that immeasurable strand, where are wreck- 
ed the frail works of the lives of all the sons 
and daughters of men. 

Nature's wild fragrance was but ill replaced 
by the flavour of the whiskey, to which I was 
shortly summoned; for the companion was 
impatient, and he was asked, as I have said, 
on my account. In Ireland, it is regarded by 
the ladies as a poor compliment to ask a gen- 
tleman alone; so distrustful are they of their 
own charms, or so well aware of the charms 
<rf* whiskey. It was the parliament whiskey, 
as I now find the licensed liquor is generally 
called, which these fair ladies gave us. It is 
not for me to undervalue the productions 
of my country; but I cannot forbear saying, 
that I scarcely know a more injurious, or to 
my taste a more unpleasant liquor. However^ 
to avoid offence, by dint of copious dilution 
with water, and plenteous mixture of sugar 
and raspberry juice, I contrived to get down a 
large ^ass of it. Without any effort, or extra* 
ordinary mixture that I could perceive, tho: 
n S 
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verily believe, that itt |)erf4fect fciUterity of 
heart he regat'ded it as the perfection of clriid^:; 
Happening to make some allusion: to the claret 
aiid burgundy I had so lately di^ank iaFrance# 
he asked me if I had got any whiskey ? Mo, I 
tfeplied, but if I had wished it^ I might iwm 
had brandy to my heart's content* He said 
nothing, but looked as if he thought that 
neither wine ttor brandy, nor any other liquor^ 
could compensate for thfe Want of this delect- 
able one. 

Most unaccountable is the prepossession pf 
nationality, and influence of habit on the mind 
of man* The worthy Scotchman^ and he is a 
very worthy on^^ Who accompanied me on my 
little tQur^ no matter how exquisite were the 
*ines on the table^ always finished the even- 
ing with a glass of brandy and water^ fidr.the 
sak«, as he himself expressed it^ jofAuld Lang 
Syncr To this ^jtandard of association .hei re^ 
ferred €Very thing he eat, dratik, or saw^ ^hd 
M' French mantiern^^ coddng, and scenery^ 
Wfere toot Saotch> they were nothing in his 
Estimation. But the grand advantage df. his 
country, was neither in its food nor its fields 
butin the more important article of its reli- 
gion. It was truly laughable to lemBxk th^ 
^percilious air with which he viewed j^e 
churches. . He looked on the rich altar, jni4 
Hstened to tt^ full choir^ alike deaf land biin^ 
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to tiieir charms; ahd mimicked, in contempt- 
uous pity, th^ endless bowings and hatlot^like 
courtcBies >of their mountebank preachen^ sa 
he tarmed them. As Plato congratulated hiin<* 
self that he was bom the contemporary of S<^ 
piuKdes, and a Ghreek ; he I am sure viewed 
faimsdf with greater complacency for being 
tiie countryman of JohA Knox; and that, 
vtbUe the idolatrous land where we sojourned 
was sunk in superstition, tlie pure flood 6£ 
gosptA grace was poured on highly &voured 
Scotland; and, like the precious ointment otk 
the head of Aaron, went down to its veiy 
skirts. 

I am fully sensible that a countryman of 
my own would hav6 had similar prepossession, 
and in no long time have discovered how 
precious a gem was his Emerald Isle, cbm« 
pared to the Golconda of fVance; for had 
every thing else fmled him, he would man^ ^^ 
fully have opposed his potatoes, both t6 ^ 
grapes and Ulies, and thanked his kind stats 
that he was bom in the land of them; 
Should we wonder, therefore, at English 
aiirogance, founded as it is on acknowledgi^ 
superiority, and favoured climite and Mi}^ 
while the rude inhabitant of the Scottii^ 
jnountain, and the bleak tenant of the Mlh 
bog, find in the very forlornness of thd# 
situation, subject of importance^ and food fyi 
pfide. 

H 4 
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: This morning I left Gootehili before the 
rising of the sun, and in the laitter rad of 
June, this is no sluggard's hour. ; i had 
e^glEiged Ja jauntiiag-car the eveilihg iTefpcey 
and my. good hndlord, in order tobepunc-» 
tu^l/came at least fbrt^ miilut^s before his 
tiflie. I. was not sorry, for I had passed ithe 
night full of tossing to and fro, until the. very 
dawning of the day. My sleep even wias 
not repose, for all the deceased friends of o^ 
waking thoughts, clad in their burial garments^ 
came to visit me, and to invite me to be one 
of them. . . . ' 

I passed the shady bowers of Dawson's 
Grove, and the thick planting of Fremount* 
The sun just rising, illuminated the sflent 
habit$tion of the latter. Its master's present 
one no sun can penetrate. To this ea^cdlent 
man I was indebted for many kindnesaei^ b^oA 
often and often have we walked fpr hours ioge^ 
ther, planning improvements for this beau- 
tiful green hill. Alas! the place he presses^ 
of his parent earth, ia all his portion now- 
He had it seems dreadful apprehensions; of the 
fever, and took every possible precaution ta 
guard against it. But vain are the pfecat^ 
tions of man aigainst the decrees pf fate> and 
one day that he was receiving rent, an old 
teniufit, with his head tied up in a handkeiv 
diief, made his way to him. He would 
have come sooner he said, but he was. only 
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jUst recovering from the fever. In the 
greatest agitation, my poor friend bid him 
instantly be gone. I winna gang, said the 
iAd man till I pay my rent, I had trouble 
enough in getting here, and dinna choose to 
travel eight miles on a fooPs errand. My 
friend at length rose from his chair, and 
pusdied him out of the room ; but scarcely 
had he returned to it, when be put his hand 
t0 hts head, and exclaimed, I have taken the 
ifever. That very night, I believe, the 
sjrmptoms shewed themselves^ and he died 
on the ninth day of his disorder. 

I turned round on a little hill, and took a 
last look of Fremount and Cootehill, and bade ^ 
tb^:B, in my mmd, a long and everlasting 
adieu. Such is the world, says an admired 
writer, tiat we find in it abscdute misery, but 
happiness only comparative ; we may suffer 
as much pain as we can possibly endure, 
though we can never obtain as much hap- 
piness as; we might possibly enjoy. I have 
htttl moments of happiness at Cootehill, and 
greater <mes elsewhere; but Were they all 
put together, they would not perhaps com- 
pensate fiN" what at that moment I felt. It 
was the tearing off of the drapery of Fancy 
from the ground of human life; and the 
dfopping of Time's ev^lasting curtain on 
the scenes of my youth. 
.On descending the hill, an accident hap- 
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pened to one of our wheels ; and it could 
not have happened in a better place, iibr it 
was just opposite the door of a smith. He 
was in bed, but we were not sparing of 
noise, and in no long time he blew up his 
furnace, and set us to rights. His cWge 
was only three-pence, though a knave, on 
seeing my impatience, would have a^ed at 
least four times as much. 

I arrived in Monaghan a little after eight* 
The Londonderry mail> in which I had 
intended to take a seat, came in shortly after* 
wards, but so filled, both inside and out, that 
there was neither room for my trunk nor 
myself. A lady stepped out, followed by 
no less than five children ; and a gentleman 
told me that he had been obliged to carry 
two of them on his knees the whole way from 
Dublin } and that the poor woman, who was an 
officer's wife, had carried the other three her- 
self. It is the wish, I bdieve, of every parent 
to have children ^ but they are unpleasant com* 
panions to go travelling or campaigning with. 

As I was disappointed in the coach, I re- 
sdlved to deviate from the direct road to 
Strabane, and go round by Inniskillen. In 
Monaghan I had no inducement to stop, fiur 
I have no longer an acquaintance there* The 
honest apothecary, of whom heretofore I have 
'made mention, is no more to bid me welcome, 
and is likewise dead of this terrible fever. 
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He was a jolly, and good humoured mani and 
With Fritice Henry, I felt wotider that so 
much flesh could hot keep in a little life« 
But but let me not be ludicrous } peace fest 
and abide mth him. 

After breakfkst I walked forward on the 
Enitiskillen road. I sauntered rather, for I 
wall in no hurry, and the day soon became 
hot. Between twelve and one I reached 
tile public^houte where I am. It is a mere 
cottage, but sO neatly white-washed and 
thatched, that I resolved to seek transient 
shelter fi*om the burning sun. 

I was shewn into a room so clean and com** 
fdrtable, that every time I looked round on 
it, and out on the bright sun and cloudless 
sky, I felt less indinallion to move. The 
snug little bed, too, invited me to repose, and 
at length I threw myself on it, and slept 
several hours, undisturbed by vision or di'eam. 

I then rose and dined, and my meal 
was i^uite a pastoral one. I had a boWl of 
rkih cream, with thread and butter, and new 
laid eggs. Honey I sought, but in vain, but 
i was more lucky in rummaging an old shelf 
for books. Beside the Bible, and almanack 
ibirthis year of grace, I found an odd vdume 
of Sir Walter Raleigh's History of the World, 
and another of Clarendon's History of the 
Rebellion. As I found I could have the 
room to myself, I ttow resolved to stay for 
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the night. I am little more than four mile^r 
from Mdnaghan, but business is not urgent, 
and I might go further and fare worse. 

My supper is at this instant preparing with" 
all the bustle incident to such an occasion. 
A few minutes ago I stepped out to the little 
kitchen^ and saw a couple of chickena put- 
ting on the spit. They are small ones, but 
I never was an admirer of great dishes, ^id 
just now I should prefer tiiem, even to the 
garnished boar, were it as lacge as one of the 
eight wild on^s seen roasting in Antony's 
kitchen in Alexandria. If you have read 
Plutarch, you will understand this allusipn, 
and if you have not, I envy you, for you have 
a great pleasure to come. 

The good landlady, who is a widow, and 
not a young one neither, is the Dame Le<>- 
nardo of my frugal fare. " My worthy lady,'* 
I said to her, " I like your house and yourself; 
I like your food, but I do not like your 
drink. Now don't be afraid, but tell m^ 
honestly, have you got never a bottle of In- 
nishoWen, in some snug comer which nobody 
knows of but yourself?" — " In trot^, and 
upon ray conscience," replied she, ** I have 
not, and 1 would na say that to a lie for all 
the cloth in Robin Thomson's Green j nor 
liquor kind, but something more than a gal* 
Ion of what I sent you, and I strange greatly 
it does not please you, for it is greatly praised 
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hi these part3.'* — *** / cannot praise it,*' said. 
X, << but since no better is to be had, I must 
be doing with if — " Better may be Aorf/' 
said the good woman, with a low voice and 
sly wink. << I think a gentleman like you 
would na harm a poor widow, and I am sure 
you are no gauger/' — " I am not, I assure 
you," I replied, " as you may judge by this 
old black coat of mine ; a gauger would be 
better clad, and well mounted too/' 

" R^avely 1 know it," said she, turning 
round to her maid, " for not one of them 
could speak half an hour together, without 
blaspheming, or some out*of4he- way discourse 
or other ; and you see," continued she in an 
under voice, *Vhe only tasted his whiskey 
because it was before dinner ; ough \ I warrant 
you they would na be so nice, but would 
take it before breakfast, and Roscrea and 
Innishowen, all the same to them. Weel, 
Sur, just go back to your book again, and I'B 
send the lassie 6ver the burn this blissed 
nilnute, and if a drap of the native is to be 
had for love or money, you shan't want it." 

Actually I see the fair Atalanta, with flow- 
ing tresses and zone unbraced, running across 
the fields, and from the rate she goes at, I 
may augur at least a speedy return. Bear 
she even back to me the quintessence of this 
no^em nectar, I dare say I shall not 
take too much j but should I, I have no long 

6 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



journey to t^k^f fi^ my bed is juit at my 
elbow. 

My hostess is laying the cloth, and wpuld 
be very communicative , if she could j but I 
do not encourage her, fof heir stpri^ relcUie 
to no one I ever saw or knew. Inr Co^ebUl 
it was different, and I passed hours with my 
old'h<wt in talking of woeful ages lopg ago 
beti(te. Here^after you shall hj^ve my Recol- 
lections of Cootehill, and I shall her^ rel$t^ 
you a recent horrid occ^^r^ce th^e^ My 
landlord related it with vehemence of action, 
which might h^ve .satisfied Qaintilian him* 
self J but I am no orator, and shall rdate it 
more coolly. 

A man of the name of Mayne, tibe acting 
^^gent to several estates, proceeded to eject 
from his lands another of the name of Simp- 
son, who lived a few miles from the town. 
This man^ it is said, is, or at least had been, 
a Quaker J but the Quakers deny this, and 
assert th^t he never did betong to their com- 
munion. However th^t be, it must be a pe- 
culiar communion which never had a ruffian 
bekmging to it* When I formerly resided in 
Cootehill, I knew this Simpson; and he then 
sustained an excellent character ; but charac- 
ter, like every thing earthly, is subject to 
change } and, with embarrassed circunistanced^ 
he had> it seems, become n most litigious md 
turbulent man. He was greatly fear edj ^r he 
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^1^ known to be as resolute as his afiairs were 
desperate: and though he owed several sums, 
no one, for a long time, was found hardy 
enough to endanger his life in the apprehen* 
sion of him. He had sworn, in the phrase of 
tiie country, to be the death of whomsoever 
should attempt to lay hands on him; and, 
though he had broken a hundred oaths of 
amendment, it was thought (so much more 
prone are we to fear evil than to hope good), 
that he would keep the present one. 

Unfortunately Mr. Mayne disregarded what 
he considered idle blusterings; and, accom- 
panied by the man to whom possession was to 
be given, and the coroner, who, from the ill- 
ness of the sheriff, was to give it, rode to the 
fatal spot. As they expected, they found 
Simpson on the lands; and, what they did not 
expect, he submitted in the quietest manner 
to them. There was a politeness even in his 
manner, wliich for a long while had been un^ 
• usual to him; though along with k there was 
a stem kind of solemnity, that led them to 
dread mischief, not to them, but to himself. 

They soothed him, therefore ; and the co- 
soneor, in particular, spoke kindly to him, and 
invited him to dinner for the. following Sun- 
day. f« Don't be cast down man,'* said he, cor- 
diaUy shaking his hand ; ** there is a cure for 
every thing, they say, but death;' and 1 have 
something in vi^w for jou, which, if you only 
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do your own part, will make you as comfort^ 
able as ever.*' With a steady vcttce and un- 
ruffled countenance, the other replied, *f I 
shall dine with you on Sunday, if on Sunday 
morning you send me word that you wish it/* 
Saying this, the ruffian stept within the hall, 
and instantly returned to the <loor With a 
fowling-piece in his haiid; and deliberjately 
levelled it at Mr. Mayne, who at the moment 
was leaning over his horse, with one foot only 
in the stirrup. " Friend Tom,^* said the 
wretch, ivith th6 most perfect coolness, " thou 
hast brought the coroner hither for a pitiful 
job, and it were a shame if he had his journey 
for nothing/' He then fired and shot the un- 
fortunate man in the head, and with the same 
deliberation turned into the house, and shut 
the door after him. 

The wounded man was borne back to 
Cootehill, where he lingered a few days in 
the utmost agony both of body and mind. He 
was perfectly sensible to the last; desirous 
beyond expression to live, yet well knowing 
that he must die. Sickness, and still more (Ad 
age, is the down-hill path which conducts us 
gently to the quiet grave ; but death in the 
midst of life, and its busy objects and pur^ 
suits, is the huge Tarpeian rock, which kills 
us in imagination, before it kills us in very 
deed. 

The murderer has absconded, but it i& 
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thought he canndt escape. The whole countr;jr 
are in pursuit of him; for as party is not con- 
<;emed, popular feeling takes its natural 
^0til3e. With indignatiouy'^ht^wever, still there 
is fear, and with greater reason than ever; 
for he who kiUs one man is likely to kill ano- 
ther, and, like j^artridge, no person chooses to 
foe that one hioiself. 

After all, it is probable that he will be 
easily taken, subdued by remorse and dread 
of punishment as he is. To the perpetration 
of atrocious crime, generally succeeds the 
most fearful weakness. I remember once 
following on the Thames a boat, in which 
was a wretched French sailor, charged with 
murder on the seas; and who, in passing 
through London Bridge, was trembling to 
a degree that seemed almost convulsive. 
Wretched creature! he needed not to have 
had such a dread of the water, for a few 
weeks ^erwards he was hanged. 
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LETTER XIII. 



Tliornhai 



I^LEPT sounder in my little rustic bed, than 
I have oftentimes done In perfumed cham- 
bers. As I intended walking a few miles be- 
fore breakfast, I rose early; but on opening 
the casement, I found it rained violently, and 
blew quite a storm. There i? no occasion^ 
with Ossian, to bid th^ winds of lerqe to rise j 
for one never travels far, that it does not rise 
of its own accord. [ 

I breakfasted where I was, and a^in be- 
took myself to Clarendon, This great states- 
maji is an indifferent writer j but fate wyot^bt 
for him a sulgect which bears him up. The 
history of Charles is a mdancholy history, 
and scarcely can it be so told, as not to be 
interesting. His mild and dignified conduct 
at his trial and execution would redeem his 
faults, had they been a hundred times greater 
than they were: and did we not know the 
madness of party, and contagion of example, 
we would wonder that so good a man should 
have had so sad an end. It is idle to talk of 
his having conspired against the liberties of 
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bis subjects. His predecessors had taken good 
^are to leave them no liberties to be conspired 
against ; and, in a particular manper, so com- 
pletely were they subdued by one, that, like 
eastern slaves, they licked the dust before the 
fiwt which trod on them. Henry the Eighth, 
who was almost worshipped in life, and reve- 
renced in death, was not a mere despot, after 
the fashion of Europe, but a downright Dey 
of Algiers, who governed by the whip and 
Gcecntioner ; ayd indulged himself in every 
wantonness of brutality, and caprice of cruel- 
ty# One of his daughters is the name of all 
that is bloody in bigotry j and, with the heart 
of a king, the more fortunate one, had that of 
a tyrant too. 

We have read of a barbarous monarch of 
old, who, in the mere wantonness of power, 
pierced with an arrow the heart of his wretch- 
ed cvip-bearer, while the wretched father 
stood applauding by j and we know not which 
to detest most, the ruthless tyrant, or the 
subdued slave. But how many degrees was he 
less a one, who, when his right hand was 
struck off, for having written an idle pamph« 
let, took ptf his hat with the other, arid bade 
God save the tyrant by whose order it was 
done? Yet this worm was an Englishman, and 
the tyrant was the good queen EUzabeth, 
whom ignorance or misrepresentation extols 
I 2 
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for her love crf*^ her people, and tender r^;ard 
for their privileges and rights. ^ 

That the constitution admits, and stands in 
need of amendment, few I believe, except 
those who are interested in its abuses, will 
now dispute } but let it be fairly and openly 
sought, in the encreased knowledge <^' thel 
present day* not in the rude practices of bar- 
barous times, when the monarch was an im- 
becile pageant, or a despotic tyrant, and the 
people were turbulent ^savages, or prostrate 
slaves. If all that has been wiilten and spoken 
about the precious inheritance of liberty, we 
derive from our ancestors were, brought to- 
gether, I do not say that it would be the 
largest, but it would certainly be one of the 
foolishest books in the world. Bjit there is a 
cant in politics as well as in religion; ajnd it 
is alike injurious* to botlu No cause can be 
long sustained, except by truth. 

Towards noon it ceased raining, and I took 
leave of my kind hostess with great civility on 
each side. If I ever came tl^e way agajq, she 
assured me, I should have the room to my- 
self, even though she should turn put the. 
Dacre to make way for me. Tliis perhaps, was 
the highest compliment she could have pdd 
roe; for the Dacre, by which she meant jMr. 
I^cre Hamilton, is the agent pf several large 
estates, and^, by the ^harne^l nop-ri^sidepce. 
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of their owners^ is the great potentate of the 
neighbourhood. However, I think it likely I 
shall never have occasion to dispossess him.— 
In all probability, i go this. way for the last 
time. 

' It was evening when I reached Cfones. It 
is a clean as well as neat little town, and has 
the look of comfort which industry rarely fails 
to give. I passed the church, which is a small 
and modern building. There are few old 
churches here compared to old men, for they 
are almost all subsequent to the grand rebel* 
lion. In the^st moments of the surprize of 
that horrible transaction, the wretched pro- 
testahts, in most places, fled for shelter to the 
churches, either from confidertce in their 
sanctity or their strength. Their strength 
availed little against fire or famine, and their 
sanctity was diiregardfed. It is likely ev6ti 
that Ae infuriatedr and" bigpted multitude 
ratiier considered' it ar special interference of 
Providence, whfch, at one and the same time» 
put in their power the Vile brood of thdr 
enemies^ and the liests which had fostered 
thetn. 

Eighteen orthese unfortunate persons were 
butcirered in the church of Clones, and the 
church itself was burned. I wish not, though 
I am native here, to palliate the horrors of 
the Irish massacre, as not inaptly it is called. 
Human ttature, as is remarked by a great 
I 8 
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fii^torian^ on no occasion appears so 4etosta* 
|>le, and at the same time so absurd, as in those 
religious persecutions^ which sink men below 
imfernal spirits in wickedness, and below the 
beasts in folly. Still it should be remembered, 
that these barbarous persecutors, had for ages 
been barbarously used, and tremendous as 
were the evils they inflicted, they were almost 
the unavoidable re-action of those which had 
been inflicted on themselves. The spirits of 
uncivilised men are eajsily roused and difficultly 
appeased; their conquerors therefore should 
take heed, not wantonly to exasperate them j 
subjection must follow uncontrollable power, 
but no power short of extermination can con- 
.trol revenge. 

I had good accommodation at my inn* I 
might have had a flesh meat dinner had I 
chosei) it, but in this land of flocks, and season 
c^gr^s, I preferred a more pastoral ope. I 
haid cream and eggs as the day before, and 
this time 1 got the honey I desired. Where 
it agrees with the constitution, it is ^n, admir- 
able swe^t, and so highly nutritious, that the 
Centaur Chiron, we are told, fed Achilles with 
it to give him the force requisite for martial toil. 
In days not fabulous, %« were the prinpipsil 
food of the athletae, or public wrestlers, axid 
these are oqly nourishing by the honey or 
sugar they contain. 

To say nothing of the barbarity of fire^iient 
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btttdKfery^ men for their own sakes should cdil- 
suihe less than they do of animal food. t4(mg 
life is the &st of wishes, and the immodenife 
use of flesh meatj as much perhaps as of ardetit 
sprits, tends to the shortening of it. It ii3 the 
ttnrpedo too of our frames, and benumbs all 
bur faculties both ot* mind and body j like 
Egyptian thieves^ who strangle those they 
embrace. Scarcely is animal food, in con- 
siderable quantity, taken into the stomach, 
when it increases the action of the heart, and 
heat of the body; if I may so speak, it with- 
draws the mind's energy from the brain, to the 
Ipaded stomach s^nd labouring breast, and 
thereby induces torpor in all the animal func- 
tions. Djpo Vsiness is theirarely faiiiftg attend- 
ant on a full meal j iand so little sieem^ it the 
teiidency of eating to beget ple^^^re, ankliso 
much to beget sle^p,! that the Greeks, * who 
adorned all thai they tmiched, prohil^iledf 
flowers in their sacrifices to Ceres; and to- 
garded the poppy as alone sacred to her. 

The following morning I was preparing t^ 
continue my journey on foot, when I was pre- 
vailed on by a gentleman going the same road, 
to join him in a chaise. We had a very hand- 
sosde one, and a stout fiair of horses, out of the 
reach of caricature. My companion was ^ 
merchsmt of Dundalk; ^ad is abroad in que^t 
d whilt is now very difficultly found, which is 
mcmey. Mm O^Neill, if she is not a native, 
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p«99ed her early Mfe in this town. Har fatiter- 
wa0 the maimger of some little party wbUh 
played in a brewhouse or bam there i and a 
hundred time8» the gentleman has seen hari 
when a little girl, running about barefooted 
ttd b(u*de^ed. As she grew up she became 
ikt heroine of th» humble theatre, and played 
With great 2q>plau8e in tragedy, comedy, and 
fiurce. On one c^those occasion8» Mr* Tnibot^ 
happened to be present, and was so struck, 
with the promise of the young actress, that he 
carried her with him to Belfast} and I hav9 
reason to believes: that to his instructions he 
attribi^ttes much of her unparalleled 8ucces&> 
but; this is idle ; genius like Miss O'NeflPs, 
must sooner or later h»ve blazed fi»rth, and 
nquifed little other teacher than itself. She 
WM afterwards brought to Dublin as a substi^ 
tole^lbr Miss Smith, wd I know not thatabe 
IMS regarded as an equivalent one. The die0^ 
tiny of actresses is oftentimes as unaccount*. 
sbk, as that of the personages whom the^ 
r^nes^nt; smd the di&rence of the wdcome 
which these two ladies received from a London^ 
aiidience need not be told. 

That a young woman brought up as Mlsa 
O'Neill had been, should be a little infanucal* 
tdf by achange sudden as the wildest shifting^ 
^tbe scene on which she moves, is not tobe^ 
W|E)i|da:ed at j but to her praise be it tdd, she 
rmtmaAmB her evil days^ md those "wbo be^ 
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friended her in them; a shopkeeper to whom 
she and her father were indd>ted for various 
acts of kindness^ £eill lately into indigence* 
She sent for hioi to London, and havipg sup* 
ported him for some time in her own house, 
gave him money again to commence business^ 
I trust, for her own sake»l that she will long^ 
preserve this compassionate heart ; for should 
it ever be her misfortune to lose it, she will ndt 
be half the actress that she is. . 

We passed through a little place called Mti* 
guire's Bridge. This town, ^^ or village rathw^ 
has its name from the ancient, andin di^spaet, 
^lustrious family of Maguirew « They .were 
onde the mighty chieftains of Fermanagh, bu£- 
the stream of life has long passed over them; 
Tbe present representative of tbe fatpily, if I 
am jfiot misinformed, is a working man livmg^ 
in indigence,^ on the. wide spreading lawnii, 
?^ch, but for the. world's ever turning wheeU 
would be his own. These lands are now in the 
possession of the £arl of Enniskillen, oim 
of whose ancestors greatly distinguished Hiio* 
self in our calamitous wars« - - -^ 

The great Lord Maguire^ as by some he^is^ 
called^ and doulrtless by more is reckoned^, 
was one of the planners of the grand rebdlion} 
but is scarcely accountable for its horrors, as 
be was taken up a irfiort while before its break- 
ing out; he was transmitted to London, anct^ 
long kepi id eoiifioement}^ but was lucky^ 
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enough at length to escape, and notwithstand* 
ing diligent search was made after him, to 
remain nearly three months undiscovered ; but 
in hanging, as has long been remarked, there 
is a fate, and it was his not to escape the execu- 
tioner; and one day that he was looking out of 
his little window, he was recognized by sL 
person who was passing by, and again appre^ 
bended. 

Enniskillen is a large and well-built town, 
and by its situation, as well as the gallantry of 
it&kihabitants, was enabled to make a success- 
ful stand against the army of King James. 
The present inhabitants exult not a little in 
t))i^ and other gallant deeds of their ancestors, 
and regard the Revolution as an event in whi<^h 
l|iey b^d no inconsiderable share ; inasmuch 
as the battle of the Boyne was in a great 
m^a^ure gained by a charge of the Enniskillen 
dl:ag<>ons ; this prepossession is not altogethi^ 
without foundation. 

But the great ornament of Enniskillen^ to 
my apprehension at least, is neither its loyalty 
nor courage, but the extensive and celebrated 
lake, at the head of which it stands ; I wish 
you could see it as it now spreads before me, 
with its ^een islands/ numerous it is said as 
the days of the year, and verdant banks sloping 
in rich cultivation^ and graceful planting, to 
the vieyry water's edge. But I shall say nothing 
more of itsbtocfties, for they would require a 
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better jeye than mi»e fially to perceive them, 
and a far abler pen to describe. 

I stopped but an instant in the towOj sad 
walked on to this placer whidi is a vic&rage 
house, and irAabited by an old relation of my 
owJDu I had neither seen nor heard of him for 
many years, and I feared that amidst the wreck 
of my other friends, he too had perished; but 
happily I found him living and well, and 
almost as jovial as ev^. He is an innooei^v 
and I have no doubt a religious man, though 
he would not serve Mri^. Hannah Moire as the 
niodel of a clergyman, for he is not a Methodist 
either in manner, or in speech* He holds the 
whole sect indeed in utter c^ontempt, and has 
no greater term of reproach for any one, thiop 
that he is^a swadler. By the bye, he is not 
over fond of Presbyterians, but he nia^kes an 
exception in favour of m^ on the flattering 
ground of my liberality* I iell him that the^ 
Church of England i^ervice is far more beauti-^ 
ful, than the extempore and unadorned prayers 
of my own church ; and belijBve me I Only tell 
him what I think. 

- The evening was dedicated to carou^in^, 
and my good old friend swallowed plentiful 
potations of cold rum punchy which, consider- 
ing the season, was a grateful and well^chosen 
beverage. For a while we drained the bowl 
in all due jollity; bi;i,tthejollity of an old man 
is fleeting as his few remaining years» and as 
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the liquor exerted its influence! age's natural 
disposition, more and more appeared/ Had it 
been my object in this journey, like the king's 
in the Persian Tales, to seek a tridy happy man, 
I might at first have imagined that I had found 
him here ; buti now know too much of human 
life, to trust lightly to appearances. In wine 
there is truth, and Kquor opened wide the 
sluices of my kind host's eyes as well as heart ; 
merriment gave way to thougbtfulqess, and 
thpughtfulness to sorrow, which soon dissolv- 
ed itself in tears. In bitter anguish, he re- 
called to njind the friends who are for ever 
gone, of whom ihy own father was the dearest^ 
and wept over the six fine sons -^by whom he 
vais surrounded wh^n I last saw him, and of 
whom only one now remains. I know not, 
nor did I venture to ask him, whether He 
mourns or rejoices over hina. 1 would not 
wddai your view of life, but every where you 
perceive, it has few prizes compared to ite 
Manks. << Ulysses," said Seneca, << had only 
one rock to dread, but life has many." 

Happily, however, my aged relation's feel- 
iiigs, like my own, are not long lived, and I 
found him in the morning as cheerful as ever, 
and eager to have breakfast over, that we 
might visit the island of Devenisb, which liesi; 
almost opposite his door. 

We crossed over a few fields and came to 
the water's ^dge* A grey beaded old man,. 
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with .beard venerable as Charon's, and gar- 
ments as rusty too, drew forth from its shelter 
of ^sedges and rushes, a boat scarcely less old 
and crazy than himself; but we ran not the 
more danger of this ; the day was beautiful ; 
the heavens were without a cloud, and the 
water was smooth as the sky. 

We stepped ashore on the green and roman* 
tic island, and passed several hours in wander*- 
ing ov6r its small but hallowed bounds. In 
ancient days it was the abode of piety atid 
te%ion, when devout monks counted their 
beads in holy meditation, and recluse anchor- 
ites retired from this vain and perishable world, 
to fit themselves for a better and everlasting 
we* They had a paradise where they were V 
nor can a spot better adapted to inspire the 
peace and good will, which is the essence of 
religion, easily be found ; the very air breathes 
kindness, and is fragrant with innumerable 
flowers, which nature, in unchecked profusion, 
scatters around. Could I recall past times, 
and those for whose sake I most regret it, how 
gladly would I renounce the delusive world, 
to live for ever in this sweet sequestered 
isle. — Idle thought! 

** Shall heaven for me extend the narrow spaup 
Whose bounds were fixed before hb race began?" 

The monastery is in ^ ruins, and is not the 
less interesting on ^at account. The flocks 
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of the field graze therein^ and the owl builds 
its neat in. its ivyed walls. At no great dm 
tance standi one <^ those extraordinary round 
towers so numerous in Ireland, and which are 
conjectured to have served the purposes <rf 
reli^on^ though foriw reMm ^Bi I know o^ 
except that no other use can be found for 
them. They are built of hewn stone generally 
about a foot square, and with scarcely any 
mortar j yet they have stood for ages, and if 
there occurs no convulsion of uature» th^ 
will stand for ages to come* The one I Ihmni 
just been seeing is seveBty-sa fe^ in height^ 
and somethk^ more than forty in circun^ 
ferepee. The roof is in the form of a cone^ 
and jQni^hed with a huge stone, of shape not 
unKke a belK Near the top are four windows, 
not very agreeably decorated, for over each oi 
them is a death's head. To my companion I 
am indebted for this piece of information, for 
the. death's heads were not visible to me. 
There is na occasion, indeed, I should see 
them, by day, for I see them often enough at 
night. 

It was late in the. evening when We re- 
turned, gratified though tired. But the gra-^ 
tification continued, while fatigue vanished 
before my friend^s hospitable and hearty cheer. 
We were long of parting, and this time I had 
the pleasure of seieing him bappy^ and of 
leaving him sp. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



1«7 

To day we visited the superb mansion of • 
the Earl of Belmore. When the gate shut 
in the noble owner from the world, one 
should have thought that care would never 
have followed him, did we nbt know that 
there is only one home where care does not 
follow us. His lordship is now travelling in 
Syria or Palestine, seeking the happiness 
which,, in the language of old storieg, li^ 
may travel to the well of the world's end 
before he finds. 

We afterwards drove through two othe;r. 
noblemen's demesnes, but 1 shall iaeither^ 
trouble your nor myself with a description ofV 
them. The lordly abode, the gay parterre, 
and costly furniture, may be better seen else-^ 
where than in Ireland, and is net what I cam^ 
to see. It IS the grandeur, and even gloom of, 
nature, I seek after, the manners of the cot- 
tage, and the beauties of the fields. ^ . 
I would for this evening have obtained a 
truce from drinking^ and with difiiculty have 
obtained it until nine o'clock. My kind host 
loves his bottle, but he never loves it so well 
as when he has a friend to share it with him ^ 
and to night we drain the bowl to drown 
sorrow for my departure, as the day I came 
we droned it to denote joy. It is tl^e custom, 
but, in my , mind, though I am native here 
and' to the matter borne, it is one more 
honoured in the breach than tbe observance. 
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LETTER XIV. 

TkwrnkiU* 

We sat l&te last xiight to dispel care for an 
event which after all did not take place. It 
has been raining since earliest morning, nor, 
to tell you the truth, do I greatly regret a 
circumstance which detains me a day longer 
with an old friend, whom in all likelihood I 
shall never again behold. Besides, I have 
had abundant occupation in turiiing over a 
huge old volume of Irish histories,, more re» 
markable, it must be owned, for zeal than 
liberality, for while the Protestants are ey^ry 
where represented as angels, the poor Catho- 
lics only want hoofs and horns to make them 
downright devils. However, in spite of par* 
tiality and uncouth phraseology, 1 read with 
interest a long account of the. trial and exe-^ 
cution of the unfortunate lord whom I named 
in my lasti and even in this brief abridgment 
you will possibly read it with interest too. As 
far as an abridgment will admit, I give it in 
the words of my author, for, ^pite of his pre* 
judice, I find in the simplicity of his nairatton 
a charm* 
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. The Lord Mftgwire^^yastp N; the first 
liuj^ver in the bloody tragedyt aiid wasprinci- 
pidi^ intended for the surprisal of the c^tle 
df :IH(blin, an^.the securing or tpurdering <^ 
the loids jiisticea and (^ooncil. With this 
intent Ke came to Dubdin, acc<Hnpanied by 
aeirctr^tljoC bis, friends, but the plot being that 
]i%bt detected, he fled from his usual lodgr 
ings near the Gastle, and hid himself at a 
tatior's ill the outskirts of the town, where 
he was shortly afterwards found, standing 
wkh, his cloak wrapped roupd him, and his 
body nearly beat double, in an abiicure compr 
of one ^ of tb0 loil^. He w^ imniediately 
facoij^ht before the lorcb justices and council^ 
to whom he confessed sufficient t6 warrant* hia 
committal to the Gastle ; and the narrat^i:^ 
relates with great iexultation, and as an extrar* 
ocdimiry manife^tion of Providence, that he 
was; indorsed there on the twenty- third oi 
October^ : which was the very day he expected 
to hav6 been the master of it. 

In the summer of the following year^ he, 
with Hugh Oge M'Mahon, an unfortunate, 
chieftain of the county of Monaghan, was sent 
to England and confinod in the Tower, from 
whM^ place they escaped, and after being at 
liberty nearly two months, were retakrai in 
the liltofter 1 bwe already mentioned. ^ 

M^M^bon was tried and executed alm^^t 
immediately afterwards; but Lord Maguire 

K ' - 
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Tiotuk* {dace till fome timelti^ lAiV Miwmg 
^Mfk He moved to be ti^ed by his^Mrsi; m 
l^ium of Enm^iUen in If dMd, but the jiKlgt 
declared that an Itisb bar^n itn^t be tried 
by a jury i<i Engknd. Thl» dpimort 'WOI 
jl6«6nted to by UAh hous^ c^ pariiahiefffi, by 
Whom an (Mrder Mras issued fyr ht» immetUate 

The ivhol^ i)f the fim jaiy wen cbidtenged 
by fainfi, and a second being att leng^ inn 
paiieUed, they w^ere required to decltto^wn 
Mith ebat tb^ had no share in the pnrdias^ 
(^ the Irii^ rebels estate^ A great mfiety 
ei^' witnesses were exst^ined; the pirticid«m 
of whose evideiK^ I r^^t I have not room 
to enter into, fin* I atn sure you ^ouki' have 
found them interesting* However there was 
Mttle occasion for them, for the prtsoner^sn mm 
^^confession before the lords justices was fio^ 
dneed against him, on which )ie was^dfi&ofct 
immediately found guitty, land, accordii^^ to 
the cruel duper^ogatibn of onr ancient law, 
eond«emned to be hanged, behea$led> and 
pattered: ^^ 

^ After hid body was thus bununiel}^ dlspdted 
of) his soul became 1b& next dbyxt^pfiMk^ 
eem, and the king's counsel with great knrd- 
ness, as tny afuthor ^ys, demanded of him 
wh^lier be Would have any ministers to^e- 
pare him for his end j to which he r^ltedf 
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** I wiii hme none of &em; but I desire tba€ 
some gentlemen of my own religion majhav* 
access to me, ajid some who are itay f^low^ 
prisonerB in the Tower, to 'speak With me in 
the presence of the keeper/* . The judge anii-^ 
swered, f< tiiat he must J name somebody m 
partJcnlar/Zandhis lardship accordingly nanted 
a ;Mr*/VKaIter Montague. After a mpmettt'* 
pause the Judge again said» ** you must pee* 
pate yourself to die oh Saturday next**^ 
^* Not on Saturday next, my lord,*' acclaimed 
Maguire, ** I desire a fortnight's time to pare- 
pare my^eif/' ** Tbjat is too long a time,*' 
replied the judge, ^and I cannot grant it, but 
you shall have a cohveni^t time/* " 1 desire 
yoii^ niy lOTd," said the other, " that I may 
hav© three days' notice at least tor prepare 
o^self/' ** You shall have three days' Warn* 
ing," replied the judge/ " 1 desirie ffcirther/* 
r^eiiumdd the unfortunate man, << that lo^ 
execution may be altered, and that X may not 
be banged and quartered." " That lies not in 
tey power to grant," said the judge, " but 
here are some* members of the House of 
Commons In court, and you had btfst address 
yoiuvself to tihem, that they may acquaint the 
fl'^^use with your desires."" 
, Lord Maguire then casting his eyfes roimd 
the ih^urt, with a reused voice said, "1 shall 
desire the gentl^nen df the House of Com- 
mons, so many as are here present, to move 
K 2 
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the House; in jmy bdialf, that I may have a 
fortnight's dme to prepare myself for death,^ 
and that the manner of my execution may be 
changed/' To which shr John Clotwcwrthy, 
after whispering with tibe others, made an- 
swer; "my lord, I have been your school- 
fellow heretofore, and have found some inge- 
nuity in you; and I have seen letters of 
yours importing some remorse of conscience 
for this ^ct; and 1 shall therefore move the 
House, that you may have some ministers 
appointed to come to you, and likewise ac- 
quaint them -with your other desires.** 

Then the prisoner^ departing from the bar, 
Mr. Prynne earnestly advised him to confer 
wiUi some godly ministers for the good of his 
poor soul ; but he answered as before, that he 
would have none at all, unless he might have 
those of his own religion ; and so, continues 
my narrator, he stubbornly departed through 
the hall towards the Tower; the people all 
crowding and running to behold his person. 

A day or two after his trial he petitioned 
the parliament* that they would be graciously 
pleased, in mercy to mitigate the rigour of 
his sentence, and turn it to that degree which 
most befitted the denomination he had. But 
his petition was rejected by a great majority, 
and ten days after sentence was passed, he 
was drawn on a sledge to Tyburn, wfaere» 
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being removed into a cart, he kneeled and 
prayed a short while. 

The sheriflVthen addressed him, represent* 
ing the heinousness of his crimes, and thd 
vast numbers that had been murdered by 
that conspiracy for which he was to suflerj 
and therefore exhorted him to express his 
sorrow for it. In answer, Lord Maguire, 
briefly replied, " I desire Almighty God t6 
forgive me my sins/* — " Do you believe 
you did well,** asked the sherifl; <* in those 
wicked actions ?** — "I have but a short while 
ta live,** replied Maguire, " do not trouble 
me.** — " It is but just, sir,** said the sherifi^ 
"t, should trouble you now, that you may 
not be troubled for ever.** " I beseech youi 
sir,** said Maguire, " trouble me not j I am 
not disposed to give you any account, pray 
give me leave to pray/* — " Who were thci 
actors or plotters* with you?** asked the perse- 
vering sherifl^ " or had you any commission 
or not?** — " For God*s sake,*' replied the 
poor harrassed man^ "give me leave to de- 
part in peace.'* 

He was forthar asked, " If he had not 
wme pardon or bull from the Pope for what he 
had done ?^* — " I saw none of it,** replied he, 
<f all that I knew I delivered in my examin- 
ations; all that I said in nly examinations is 
true J I beseech you let me depart in peace.** 
He then, without returning them further 
K S 
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amwers to theiif questioDs, continued intentlj^ . 
IbokiDg on a paper which he held iii hi&Ihmd^ 
as he had done from his first' comingr Tlie 
sheri^ whose humanity my narratcJr ^atly 
praises, now commanded his pockets i:o he 
seatrohed ; but a drucifix and a few* heads chaly 
wgrq fopnd in them. ' / 

He then read a paper to the people, in 
whi^ch he ^sked fqregiVeness, firat of God, 
aij^d A^xt of the world; he declared that his 
forgave, from the bottom of his heart, all his 
enemies; and persecutors ; that he died a 
Roman Catholic, was heartily sorry for' all 
his sinS) s^nd most confidently trusted tb be 
saygd by the passion, merits, and mexcy of 
bis dear Saviour Jesus Christ. 

Preparing himself for the exeWitioner; b« 
jsaid, " I beseech you, gentlemen, let me have 
a Uttie, time to say my prayers/*—** You 
shall have time,** replied the sherifl^ ** if you 
answer ingenuously to those Questions we 
shall a^ you. Whether do you account the 
shedding of Protestant blood to be a sin vf 
not ? and. Whether do you desire pardon of 
God ipr th^t ?in?**-~" Sir/* ^aid Magiure, 
fri do de?jire pardon of God fw aU.wy «iDS} 
I cannot resolve yqn in any thing.** -^^^ You 
c^n resolve mc,*' said the sheriff, «^ what 
yopr conscience dictateth to you. E}o you 
think it was , a sin or not ?" — <* I \ c^^nnot 
determine it,** replied Maguire almost impa^ 
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tiwtjyi }^9ny givdjnje ^ Uttb tima to pr6^ 
|Wftjp9y«a|;*^, ,; . .. -; .. .. ; ii ,: ..: , •. . 
.0 Atel^st all thi^ tw^ h\» eye wa^ updn'bk 
iWi^f^ jsejleatMlgi (nwttering it(i$ in the oi£». 
ifi'^'f^ V^^ fifQmf tbw^ to bitoself J wheiD©^ 
tlpqa.th^ ;i^eriff iJew^Blded thm ^qm hicQ^ 
^pd a^tef ii pa^^, he flung them indignantly 
dofn,^ ^ Th^ lasrtj questiQii. put tQ biai.was^ 
** Whether ther^ wa^ apy agr^ein^pt betwftem 
i^^>jw}y aivi the Rqqu^^nts in England ?< .To 
wliich he anpwer€id, ;^* I ^ki^ it upoh my de%tb^ 
I dp pot know,^hat ^ny |?ia^i knew of it**' JHt 
was now desired |Q pr^rci hirmwif for deati^ 
uppp Avhichi. Aitfjth a loud voice, he said, " I 
do beseech all the Catholics that are here 
present to pray ;fw me. I beseedai Go3 to 
bavtinlett^rJitt my mul,'^ wd akiost in tlie 
instant of repeating these wmda: he ^ir^s €^^ 
cuted. 

The papers that were tak^ from him con- 
sisted of two : one written in Latin from his 
confessor, a consolatory one, and a copy of 
prayers, as a direction for his devotion on hit 
way to, and at the place of execution ; the 
other was a letter from some follower or 
bumble friend, who intended to accompany 
him to Tyburn. It is as follows : •— 

Most loving sir, 
My master's coach shall wait on you infaU 
libly. That day your friend William shall go 
K 4 
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dofe to the cotdi all die ^mty upon a red 
Imnie, with a white hat» and in a grey jacket^ 
and then yon cannot choose, by thef grace ci 
God, but to know the coach. I sfend you 
this holy stone, by virtue whereof you may 
gain a plenary physic in saying atiy certain 
prayer. I beseech you, dear sir, be of 
good .courage, for you shall not want any 
tibing for that happy journey you are taking. 
<Pray earnestly for your country, and for your 
dear sons, that God may prosper them. I do 
humbly intreat you likewise to pray for m^ 
your own poor afflicted servant, 
' ' . Your poor Grey. 

Underneath were a few words in Irish, of 
which the Bnglisb is --*- «< My thiNiHDd blesa- 
iaga uBto you^ son of my aoul"' 
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LETTER XIV.. 



Strabanc. 



1 LEFT my friend's house as I had come, on 
foot. I might have visited him more to his 
mind, for the good people of Fermanagh are 
not a little proud, iand are so accustomed to 
see their guests on horseback, that they re- 
gard a gentleman as a kind of Centaur, half 
man and half horse. . 

I had walked about a mile,, when I heard 
the rumbling of spmje vehicle behind mei suid 
on looking round I saw a gentleman in a gig 
descending the hilL I walked brisker for- 
ward, for just then I was more disposed to 
meditate than talk, and conversation is indis- 
pensibie here between those who have so close 
connexion as to travel the same road. But 
the charioteer was not thus easily to be got 
rid of; and the faster I walked, the faster he 
drove, and as I found I could not avoid him, 
I fitirly stood still. 

He called me by my name as soon ^ he 
could conveniently be heard. The voice I 
thoil^t I knew, but the figure and face were 
unknown. «* You do riot, I perceive, recollect 
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me/* said he. " You will excuse me,** «dd I, 
**but I really do not." **I do not vonder 
that you do not,** resumed he, J* for I almost 
wish not to recollect myself, but my name ifr 
B — and you may remember passing a couple 
of days at my house, a few years ago.** 

This instantly recalled him to my mind, 
though he was as much changed^ as if not a 
few, but many years had passed over him. 
At that time he was a jolly, good-humoured 
looking young man, squeezed into a pair of 
buckskin breeches, and tight sky-blue coat. 
He is now as lank and lean as an anatomy, 
and wears a full suit of black, and a hat with 
a low croWn, and most lugubrious dimension 
of brim. I had no difficulty in discovering 
the cause of this extraordinary metamorphosei 
nor did I need to be told that he was become 
a Methodist, and that he had all the zieal of i( 
young proselyte j but his friendliness wa^i un- 
abated, and he insisted with so muqh' warmth, 
on my accompanying him home, that. I con- 
sented. It was better than fourteen miles out 
of my way, but what signified a few miles ixi 
comparison to the society of so good a man? 
Besides, I like, in travelling, to stretch myself 
on the great ocean of time, to be borne bac^k- 
wards and forwards as destiny directs iPW is 
it a bad rule in the world, more thsta on the 
road, for life is but the jourpey of a day.. 

As we proceeded onwai'ds, I witnessed an 
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instance of mj companicm'sfiDrbearaiice, which 
pteaaed me» Occasionally he wielded his whip, 
bot never useid it, though the sluggish move-^ 
ments of the unwieldy animal, woal^^ in the 
opinion of many^ have warranted the exerpise 
<rf*it; wh^n I had formerly ^ known him, he 
spared neither iwhip nor spur, and the, heaving 
chest and niangled sides: of the poor horse 
which he xode^ bore cruel testimony to bis 
thou^tlessness. Would it not be good poetic 
cal justice, think yoii^ the transmigration of 
the unfiseUng rider's socd^into the body of his 
$u£feringjbeast? However, it is well when en- 
thusiasm supplies the- place of -cfom^assion, 
and dread of future pumshment teaches uii 
present imercy. : 

^ Weipassed a number of beautifuL seats, but 
iMd vain H enquired of my companion ta whom 
they tel<Mig^ for he kn^w or cared no more 
about them, tban the horse which he drove; 
his^head^indeediwas above the clouds, and he 
looked on green fields and shady groves, as 
ejects which it was sinful to regards Were- 
pMseftt to ourselves a beneficeYtt Deity, yet 
serue hkn as thoi:^h he were a most malevo- 
lent >on^. Ifpaiuiand'pleasure be in any mea^ 
sure/ ^as^ some suppose, the bi^igin of ouf dif* 
f&rerxt forms of worship^ how far must our 
ftppreiiension of* the form^ tran&S^end (>ux 
sense oTtfae latter. ' 

I was bettefr able, or more difi|>osed to 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



140 

fttiiswer the questions which he asked me* I 
had.. told him that I was just come irom^ 
London, and that great city has wherewithal 
to gratify every taste. He heard with pleasure 
of the numerous churches and chapels, which 
are building, and the many more. wt\ich are to 
be built ; and he heard with more than plea- 
sure, of the ceaseless labours of the Bible and 
Missionary Societies, and the daily progress 
they are making, in the conversion of the 
heathen. " Hasten good Lord,** softly ejacu- 
lated he, << the coming of that blessed time, 
when the nations shall be one and the same, 
and there shall be none to hurt or harm on all 
yoiu: holy mountain/' 

I do not wonder at the interest which be took 
in these societies* unwearied, and I have 
no doubt, well-intended exertions ; for on the 
only occasion that I was present at any of 
their meetings, I was affected to a degree that 
I am almost ashamed to acknowledge. How? 
ever, I believe it was not so much, the fascina- 
tion of eloquence, as of the ladies' faces, ra- 
diant as they seemed with benevolencei and 
the elevating reflection that they were con- 
tributing, not to a few miserable earthly wants, 
but to the eternal happiness of their fellow 
man. In the beautiful countenances of two 
young ladies who sat neai: me,^ J saw reflected 
as in a mirror, the pure .emotiqns of their 
soul$ f a^d I ga^ed on them, I fear longer than 
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politeness wtould warrant ; bu^ I could not 
help it, for their kindly hearts bathed with 
choicer than Olympian due the roses oti their 
cheeks. 

We stopped at the little town of Fintona, as 
well to refresh our horse as ourselves; and 
leaving it at its oats, went to the church, where 
a number of people were assembled. We had 
a sermon, which was followed; by a hymn and 
a prayer. The singing was so indifferent, that 
I am almost inclined to be of a friend of 
mine's opinion, that good voices, which are 
not plenty any where, are particularly rare in 
Ireland. 

fintona is a thriving town, and has a market 
for coarse linen, which is well attended. Some 
years ago the curate was a Dr. Shelton, 
abthor of a work called Deism Revealed j I 
have not read it, but it is said to be a book of 
considerable merit, and to have. excited much 
interest at its first appearance. One day at 
table, the late Bishop of London is reported 
to have asked the Bishop of Clogfaer, if he 
knew who the author was. The other replied, 
" that he did perfectly well, for that he was a 
curate in his diocese, and had been so upwards 
of twenty years.** " More shame for you,*.^ 
said the English Bishop indignantly, ."you 
shiould not have allowed such a man to remain 
a curate for the quarter of the time.** It is 
possible the Irish Prelate thought the shame 
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brnegtecting merit might 'easily be bornei he 
shared it with so many ; at all events^ I hav^ 
never heard that the poor author was pnMiot<* 
ed ; making of books, is no more the best way 
of* getting on in the church, than it is in life. 

Mn Pockeridge, thte-contriver of the Har- 
monica, or musical glasses, was likewise an 
inhabitant of Fintona, or at least of its neig;b- 
bourhood. This ingenious, though ill-fated 
mari, perished miserably in a fire, which con- 
sumed thfe house he lived in ) but his name will 
continue as long as there existisi a taste fbr 
true harmony; for the instrument which he 
invented, produces sounds so far superior to 
every other, that without prcrffemation it might 
be regarded, i^ot as of earthj but of heaven. 

On our arrival at tny friend^s house, I J^und 
feady a comfortable dinner ; there was actually 
a feast, where I had almost prepared myself for 
a famine, itot remembering that fasting is 
{lopish and iddatrous ; to be sure the gmoe 
was of most unconscionable length, and as fitf 
a^ the worthy repeater of it was Concerned, a 
^xterous thief might have carried joff mtedt, 
dishes, and plates, so com^tely was the good 
mail entift'heed in his subject, and so fast w«e 
jhiJj eyes ch>sed. There was some good^^car- 
rant wine at dinkier, and the whiskey boMte, 
warm water and sugar, were set on the taUe 
immediately after the cloth was removed. 

All ^s was for me, for my -best netther 
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tasted sfititSf wine, nor ale; yet he did not 
press me the less on that account. I a^ed 
htm why he did not take a little himself, of 
what he so strongly recommended to me ? 
" Because I long took too imich,** replied he> 
^ and a little to punish myself I now t^ke none 
St alL'* "But my good friend/' 1 said, "your 
frame seemk quite exhausted, and two or three 
glasses of wine would neurit you i ite an u[>- 
hill, as well as steep path ymi are on, and the 
fainting heart stands in need of a cordial.^ 
« The children of this world/* said he, com- 
placently smiling, ^'are wise in their genera- 
tion, and remember not that man does not 
Uve by bread nor wine, but by the word of 
God alone.** 

" Pray," said I, "since you will not drink 
with me, will you have the goodness to tell me , 
bow this extraordinary change has taken 
place ; for in reality, I scarce recognise you. 
Ihe last time I sat with you at this veiy table, 
yon chaunted Croppies lie Down, in a voice, 
that reasonably speaking, might have been 
heatd at the top of that high hill yonder; and 
had it not been in your own house, would have 
quarrelled with me, because I would not drink 
confusion to Papists and Republicans, whom, 
little akin as they are to each other, you con- 
trived to couple together ; by the same tcA^en 
yon f(wore more oaths, than I think I have 
heard since. Excuse my plain dealings and 
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you please/' 

The good man did not, or would not per- 
ceive the tone of jocularity with which i was 
speaking. " All this is true," said he, " and« 
hundred things more ; I was a horse-racer^ 
cock-fighter, and sabbath-breaker, as well m 
profane swearer, but it pleased my Redeemer, 
to pluck me like a fircrbrand from the fire, 
which like the furnace seven times heated, I 
was preparing for myself. As I was one <ky 
returning from a hunt, the poor animal which 
I had driven s(> unmercifully, fell downthrou^i 
sheer weakness, and broke my leg ; it might 
as well have beien my neck, and God have 
mercy on me, into what a place should I not 
hay6 fallen j yea lowef than the gfave, even 
into the Tophet I deserved.** 

*^ May be not** said I, " for Heaven. is 
kinder to us than we are tp ourselves; '.between 
the stirrup and the ground, I mercy sought, 
I mercy found,* was inscribed onihe tomb of 
a greater sinner than you ; but you broke 
your leg you say, I presume you were long 
confined to your bed, and talked with good 
people, and read good books?'* "I lay up- 
wards of five months,** resumed he, " ancj 
shoyld be thankful had I even lain till now, 
for it pleased God to make my bed for me in 
my illness, and to, create a new spirit within 
ine, which like the sun in the firmament, will 
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I 'trust shine more and more unfo the-perfecfe 
day/v 

** I hope so, I said, and that you will never 
nkffe return to those courses which you so 
properly reprobate ; but a sour aspect is not 
essential to religion, and T should rebommend 
ta^you, to proceed quietly on your way, lest 
r^2raiation become wearisome, and, like the. 
stone of Sisyphus, roll back on itself. Vio- 
lent things seldom last ; love me little and 
love me long, is an advice in which there is 
much good sense/' 

.We then walked about the farm, which wap 
well cultivated, adorned with hedges and 
planted with youQg trees; we visited the 
garden likewise, which was gay with fruite 
and flowers, arid at this time neither weed 
nor briar was to be^seetf*^ I hope my friend*s 
Methodism will avail him in another world, 
but however that be, it certainly has benefited 
him m this. 

Tihe little room in which I lay, evened on 
the parfour where we had dined ; there was 
ho occasion to clbse the shiftters, for the 
window was filled with a large geraniuin, 
whii^h shed sweetness oft my dreams; I had 
slept 30undly for several hours, when I was 
awaked by the voices of people, as I thought 
conversing. I wondered who these wakeful 
persons coi^d be, for on looking at my watch, 
^ found it wanted some itiinntes of four; I 
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gently opened the door therefore^ and saw my 
host with his large Bible open before him, 
reading with as audible a tone of voice, and in 
as profound stillness of scditude, as the Mussnl^' 
man lady read the Alcoran, in the idolatrous, 
enchanted city of the Arabian Taies. It was 
the Book of Revelations which he was thm 
solemnly studying, and he had pen, ink, and 
paper by his side. I do not doubt but that in 
consequence of what I had been telling him, 
he was calculating the exact period of the 
Milennium, which many people imagine to be 
at hind, though, were we to judge by the 
manners and morals of the age, it seems as 
remote an ever. Hie Book of Revelations h 
iread by almost all enthusiasts with dei%ht$ 
for it gratifies that disposition to pry into 
futurity, so natural to man> and agreeadhiy 
exercises the intellect, benumbed as perhaps 
it had been, by the sluggishness of foUy, and 
sloth of vice. Still, the conclusions drawn 
(torn it have been productive of much harm ; 
tmd the application of certain passages tp the 
errors of Rome, have added further liatred, 
iJO what was too great before. Hatred at ieaet 
to the full as much as love, is natural to 
man, and we indulge in it, if I may so speak, 
t9n amarCf when at the same time we <mn 
gratify our own malevolent passions, and do, 
as ifH regard it, acceptable serviee to 6od«. 
I returned to my bed and sliqpt till eight 
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c»*|2loGk, an4 tififiT ^tfffakfmt my hwtA^oy^ 9^ 
i( few mil?§ on my w»y, On parting, h? tftofe 
A kiPijUy }p»ye of inie, inn4 seriously ^^^iprtpd 
p^ to put offth? goo4 W«rk np Ipng^r, b^ t^ 
tak* bepd to ray salvation, whjle still \i ^si§ 
time. " Trust not," said he squeezing .wjy 
bftpd, fHoypHr befttben morality, yow ?oft 
)ipe»|j;ipg, f»q4 (inr^pring n^ oatbs ; tb^y lyill 
pnjiy plunge yo*».in tb^ J^lough of Df«!pw4 %? 
tbey di4 CbHstiw t>f^jpe, The worl4 mi^ 
fi9 continue tb» ^U^goTy, is a ve^y ^lougb i)f 
^i^^QOd, and wbil? ij; 4aily bfCQ??^ iQ9ff? 
Uriry, mm'6 Qon^dm^ in Evang^jsi; Hpfpit«f 
flfttfily bep<Mn«? l^gs." , ^ 

1 biwi npi; walked fer, wbpn fi sKowfT forsii 
j»e t^ke sb«}^ in «i Ut^l^ i?9l;»i9< 4- W9ii»» 
iTM 9Jtti»g l^«ly oegupjed Bt ber wb«glj 
iis^^^^ wm m h^f be4» wbiefc. m h fiustQqswy 
J»re, w»9 » Utile boarded plftce ^t tibe sid« ,9f 
ibf &?e. TbiB fire j^ gfi I^k wttage, like the 
M^r^d &e of ibe Pef »?»9, rarely ^oes ,ftu(t by 
uigbt or by day j iwd poaiibjy tbis way be tbe 
f «in««is. (^ tbe 3»roe supecititiQn -, for in litoys 
i9f y/9tne >tb^ Jjrisb were aj^oog tb« foremost 
iRorsbippecs fl^fir« i.not is M 9);riaoge.thattbey 
8b<>idd« Hm* tbe Gxedcs reyefceucisd tbe inventor 
lof agriculture as a 4eily, and in this dttll 
j«ifl and jdanp iiin^e, tbis discovery of ice 
mm a gr^er y^SMiig ithaa tbat :<^com. Wben 
4b« qMlfl.bJiead cbeer&d «m ihe rude beartb, 
tbe drippi^ savages wfao crouched round it, 
X 2 
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would reverence the kindly heat of the 
flaming faggot, beyond that of even the sun, 
which Qiists and exhalations hid so often frotti 
their view, and whose faint and feeble beams 
seldom passed to them, except through watery 
clouds. 

The poor woman gasped for breath, and 
smoked as she lay. Asthma is a disease t6 
which the lower classes in this country are 
particularly liable, as well from the dampness 
of the climate, as the vegete^ble nature of 
their food: by this latter the stomach is weak* 
lened, and the lungs become afiected, from the 
sympathy which all the great organs have for 
each other. In times past, I have often in- 
dulged in reveries on the wholesomeness ai 
well as humanity of abstinence from animid 
food; but woeful experience has destroyed 
the delusion, and painfully convinces me, that 
the blood of animals is as necessary to the 
health, as it is grateful to the taste of man. 
When nature gave us the teeth of tygers, she 
intended us to make use of them ; she formed 
us to^sever the flesh of animals, to seek in 
them our food, and alas, to serve them for 
food in .return. It is a horrible thought, but 
such is the hard condition of our birth. Could 
we choose, it would be a different one j but we 
cannot choose : in the languajge of an Eastern 
writer, *< we are no more than chessmen, who 
are moved by the will of the player/' 
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^ Odc of the most interesting medical baoks 
t am acquainted with; is a treatise on the 
Bsthma, by Sir John Royer, written after he 
was fourscore years of age. Sir John was a 
great physician, but he could not cure him- 
self j for, from the earliest period to the time 
that he wrote, he was afflicted with the di- 
sease* His preventative and palliative reme- 
dies are almost equally beyond the reach of an 
Irish peasant; the former consisted in the 
. most.minute attention to diet and dress, an4 
when, in spite of these precautions, the fit 
had actually come on, he took strong coffee, 
at short intervals, until its violence subsided* 
, I promised to send the poor creature in bed 
isomething to smok^, as she did her tobacco, 
-which would, I thought, give her more relief. 
It is the stramonium which I mean to send 
her, and which, formerly prescribed in cases 
of melancholy and madness, is now recom- 
mended in asthma. It is one of those vegeta- 
ble poisons with which nature spreads the 
fields,, but which man has converted to his 
good : like all other narcotic substances, it 
diminishes the sensibility of the frame, and 
induces that cessation of sense and motion, in 
which ?leep consists. 

. The poor sufferer was full of blessings and 
thanksgivings; blessings on the kindly shower 
which had driven me to her door for shelter^ 
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atid tb&nk^giving to the gracious Providence 
i«rhi<ih had sent the ihow^r for her good. 
Ita^ipy itistinct of ouf fiatufd, which convene 
thus the straw bed of i^iekness into a coilch of 
kindliest down ; ftnd, iti suffering and sotrow^ 
rofcks us to slumber with the soothing thought, 
that angels gUard our pillow^ arid that thete 
is a special Providence Whidh watdhes over 

1 km led to this teflectidn, not more bj the 
circumstance I have related, than by a pa8«.. 
sage which awhile agb I read in the '< Studies 
of Natur?, by St. Pierre/^ and which^ a little 
to relieve the wearisomenesS of narration, I 
fehallt ranlscribe. ** About a hundred years ago, 
a philosopher of his nation, and several others 
of his countrymen, were wrecked on a desert 
Island, in the tlastem seasi Whett they were 
on the very point of perishing, the sea threw 
Upon the shore a number of cocoa nuts, in a 
state of germination, as if it had been the in- 
tention of Providence not only to relieve their 
present, but to supply their future wants; 
and to induce them, by this Seasonable pre^* 
sent, to remain and cultivate the island. But 
a blessing from heaven, so distinctly iiiarked> 
had not the power pf detaining them there i 
an inconsiderate desire of procuring women, 
led them to abandon it, and plunged thefA 
into a ^Hes of calamities, whith few of them 
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SurvivecL For mypsul;,^' concludes the amiable 
rdiater^ ^* I entertain no doubt, that had they 
reposed that confidence in Providence whic^ 
they had reason to do, its care would have 
conveyed them wives, as before it had ^nt 
them cocoa nuts/' One would aknost be tempt- 
ed to believe, that this ingenious Frenchmaa 
had written the first part seriously, and that 
some of the i^umerous wags in which his 
country abounds, had added the latter, to 
ridicule a stpiy which, if it be true, is cer-? 
tainly an extraordinary one* 

Scarcely had I time to draw breath iti 
Qmagh, when I heard the sound of the mail* 
coach. I had intended walking, at least as far 
as l^ewtown Stewart; but, in such weather, the 
o(^rtunity was too inviting to be missed, 
and I took a seat to Strabane. There were 
three other passengers; one was lying asleep 
in a comer, another was reading; but the 
third, who I believe is a Scotch officer, was 
broad awak^ and disposed for conversaticm^ 
He told me that he was a relation of Sir 
Murray Maxwell's, and, since my arrival in 
Ireland, he is the only person who has ex- 
pressed the least sympathy for that unfortu- 
nate knight; so completely turned is the tide 
of opinion^ and so strongly is it running 
against administration, even among those who 
were UUly the loudest in their professions i^ 
attachment* But these professioiis were mi to 

h 4 
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be taken literally; and didake to govertiinen:^ 
is the unavoidable consequence of taxation iti 
the extreme. When want comes in at the 
door, loyalty, like love, goes out at the 
window. . 

We entered Newtown Stewart by a new 
road which runs along the water side. One 
consequence of this needless change is^ that 
the beautiful view from the hill which over- 
hangs the town, is lost to the traveller* But 
it has another and greater evil ; the mounts^ 
road furnished, even in winter, a pleasant, and 
firn^ walk to foot passengers, who are here by 
far the most numerous class of travellers. It 
is now neglected, and they must wade their 
way as they best can through the mire of the 
low and swampy road. In a spot betw^n 
Omagh and Ballygawly, as many thousan^^ 
cart loads of stones and sand have been 
thrown, as there were of good instructions 
into the Slough of Despond ; and with pretty 
nearly the same effect, for it is a slough still, 
and will be, when they have done all they 
can. 

My fellow-passengers stopped for dinner at 
Newtown Stewart, and I slowly sauntered on. 
I had walked about a mile when the coach 
overtook me, and we drove rapidly along* I 
was now in scienes of acquaintance, but I had 
scarcely time to look on them ; the hills and 
dales of my youthful days flew as rapidly past 
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ifte, as the days themselves warn. trow to have 
done. • *: . V' 

We arrived inStrabane at the usual hour, 
and I again beheld the place of my birthr 1 
beheld too the aged parent to whom I owe 
that birth. I beheld her with pleasure ; but it 
was pleasure in which there was pain: the 
bowed down head was stooped still lower; the 
dim eye was dimmed further; and the weak- 
ened limbs trembled more. It has been my 
lot, whether good or bad, to be a wanderer ; 
amidst the scenes of her youth, she has grown 
old; never has she changed, nor perhaps 
wished to change her place. But the moun* 
tains which bounded her narrow horrizon 
could not shut her out from care. It has 
followed her over them,' and made her die a 
hundred times in the loss of those she loved. 
Could we enter the heart, and read its secret 
thoughts, she dies perhaps further, as every 
green tree, and field, and bush, reminds her 
of the years that are flown. The daisied bank 
opposite her garden is the same on which, in 
happy infancy, she gathered wild flowers; 
and the setting sun which sheds lustre on her' 
windows, lighted up in this very room her 
opening years and blooming hopes. To cheer- 
les9 age, the earth no longer pours forth 
flowers ; and neither rising nor setting sun 
can warm with joy the languid heart, on 
which is the chill of more .than threescore 
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and fourteen years. " The days of our years,*' 
saith Moses, << ^e threescore and ten ; and if 
by reason of strength they are fburicore» yet 
id their strength labour and sorrow, for it is 
soon cut off and we flee away/* 
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LETTER XV. 

Strdhane. 

I toAvx now been better than a week in Stnu 
bane^ and it is time therefore that I should 
write. Yet little have I to tell^ except that I 
have seen a few old acquaintances, visited my 
old walks, and that I have found every thing 
changed, and changed for the worse. Since I 
was last here, this town and neighbourhood 
have been visited by two almost of the heavielst 
cabunities which can befal human beitigs^ 
Fever and famine have been let loose, and it 
18 bard to say which has destroyed the itiost. 
Zt would be too much to assert that the 
latter caused the former ; but it undoubtedly 
was the cause of its wide diffusion. Hords of 
wtodering beggars, impelled by the cravings 
(Mf hunger, carried the distemper from door to 
door; and, from their wretched habiliments, 
wafted contagion far and wide« Almost the 
entire mountain population, literally speaking, 
toidc; up their beds and walked ; and, with 
their diseased blankets wrapped round tfaetn, 
iKW^ht, in ^a» low hods, llie succour which 
i^ority could Hot ^ve, but at the iMnrd of Hfb. 
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Irish usages have always opened a ready 
way to the beggar. The most holy men, says 
one of tl\eir Jaws, were remarkable for hospi- 
tality ; and the Gospel commands us to receive 
the sQJourner, to entertain him, and to re- 
lieve his wants. Even in ordinary times, the 
poor claio^ charity as a matter less of favor 
than of right; and approach the rich man's 
door, almost with the freedom of an inmate; 
but they now, in frightful numbers, besieged 
every house, and forced their way into, kit- 
ghensj parlours, and even rooms the most 
remote. - 

Those who condemn the English system of 
poor laws, would have here found reason, to 
change their opinion; and have beheld the 
evils inseparable from leaving our fellow men 
to seek in infirmity and old age that bread, 
which, were society constructed as it ought 
to be, Should be wanting to none. The imme- 
diate evil was the rapid propagatiou of Uie 
fever, which, almost at the* same instant, 
shewed itself in the town and country, die 
hill . and valley, -^ the lord's castle, • — the 
tradesman's house, ^^^ — and the poor man's 
cabin. I do not understand, however, that its 
malignity was much greater than on former 
occasions; though its difiusion so out-baffled 
all calculation, and could only be paralleled 
in those barbarous , times, when battle and 
murder spread havoc over the land, and pes* 
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tilence gathered the gleanings of those whonr 
they had spared. 

It has been remarked, -that a greater num- 
ber of youths than men, and of men than old 
men, were attacked with the diisorder. ' It is 
perhaps but just in nature, as she diminishes 
our capability of pleasure, to diminish like- 
wise our susceptibility of disease; but what 
does not seem so just,- more women were 
affected than men. To make amends, a much 
smaller number of them died. Your sex ai* 
dexterous at eluding disorder, by yielding to 
it; as the storm which rages harmless over thel 
bending willow,' uproots the sturdy oak. 
- Another remarkable feature of the disease 
was, that the radrtality was muCli greater in 
the higher than lower classes; and not only 
was the termination more generally fatal, but 
it took place at a much earlier period. " There 
is ia sore evil," saith Solomon, " which I have 
seen under the sun, natnely, riches kept for 
"the owners thereof to their hiirt." Intempe- 
raniie in eating and drinking begets diseases, 
multiplied as the hydra's heads, and^ aggra- 
vates those which it does not beget. I do not 
vaunt of the sobriety of niy poorer coudtry- 
meti; but such, for some time before, had 
been their condition, that they could not ob- 
tain the whiskey which they loved. 
^ Besides this compulsatory abstinence, other 
reasons may be assigned for the more frequent 
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think not very becoming in me» bift I shall 
give them nevertheless } for,, a9 i^otne wise 
mm of old said, " I pursue truth, and mart 
fi>Uow where she leads.** The poor man sel-r 
dom took any medicine, and still peldomei^ 
had a doctor ^ except the nature to which ha 
owed his existence be reckoned such, and by 
whose assistance he was enabled, when the 
disorder had spent its violence, to throw it off 
by some salutary discharge* I have heard 
several instances of people of this description, 
pMsing sixteen or eighteen days in a kiijd qf 
plezmg stupor, and aU at ooce awakening 
with an inclinatioH for food, apd a perfect 
reorflection of their situation. - 

But the ftbundaooe of the rich would XkOt 
allow him to sleep. He had two or three phy- 
sicians, and sometimes more ; he was harrassed 
by frequent questions^ and tormented bj va- 
rious medicines and applicationa. Nature wans 
interfered with in her <^ration«, and, uii»t>- 
qpiaintedf « in nm^ caisea out <rf ten we are, 
with hepr intentions, rtiey were very likely^ ia 
Tiearly the same proportion, counteracted* 
Because perspiration sometimes aecompanies 
the crisis of a fever, solutions of a sferpng fflj* 
timonial preparation, were ^ven, whi<:h alflfle 
nauseate the stonubch^ and racked the frame. 
Perspinution did i«bdeed fipdlow, but it was 
oflt^^er tJiao otherwise tfa6 ^w of 4eai^; &r 
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as WM well ren^arked by the toobt ancient ^ 
pfayeicians, perq^hratioa occuriing ia ft fever 
is bad, because it protmcts the dise^set and 
denotes debility. . 

Nor were the vigilant doctors satisfied wilii 
barrassing their poor patient's stofnaoh, bi}t 
they scarcdy or never failed to clbp a large 
btiater to his back or breast, which added to 
his itritation, and dissipated, if I may so speak, 
the cloud of heaviness in which nature, kind* 
er to him than they wei'e, would have shel- 
tered him as it were from himsdif. This blifl4 
tering is abominable, but it is indispensihle in 
afanost every disease here; and woe be to the 
worthless physician who allows his patient io 
slip through his fingera into another world» 
wkhont imprinting on his back this marit of 
having passed through his bands. The more 
the practice is unsuccessful, the more it is 
persisted in, as jSangrado bled and drenched 
iwitii warm water, the &st^hts patients died* 
lias he heea blistered? is the first questkm 
asked by eadi officious intermedler; and 
fdiould the replyy which rarely occurs, be 
tiiiat he has not, hancEs and eyes are raised in 
astonishment, tliat any one ^ould be allowed 
to (Ue, while there was a Spanish fly left re- 
maining to save hinu 

But beside the phfdcai disiidvsmtagw of 
•their condition, the rich ha^^ to encounter 
stiU xasxt^ formidable moral ones. The poor 
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man lives only in the present, and, occupied 
with his daily wants, suffers little from evik 
liiat are imaginary or remote. He has scarcely 
any apprehension of the fever, for scarcely 
has he leisure to think of it, and without 
scruple he goes in its way. My barber tells 
me that he shaved without fear, both the 
living and the dead ; he merely took a pinch 
ol(* snuff before entering the room, and drank 
a glass of whiskey if it was offered to him. 
Tobacco, in every form, has been frequently . 
mentioned as a means of guarding against 
contagion ; and it is possible, by diminishing 
sensibility, it renders us less liable to its 
operaticm^ but it is in no measure an antidot^ 
as some foolishly suppose. 

But when at length the poor. man is over- 
taken with the disorder, he sinks quietly ou 
bis bed, not greatly concerned that he has 
so long a respite from the labour, which he 
regsu*ds, as the heaviest of evils; and with 
scarce, a fearful emotion awaits the event. 
How different are the mind's workings in the 
more cultivated man ! He is assailed by dis- 
ease on disease, for the worst of diseases is 
the fear of death. He weighs circumstances, 
and calculates probabilities ; he dives ipto the 
future, and throws his thoughts backward to the 
past, and if he happens to be of a desponding 
dBposition, he is almost certain not to recover. 
Despair trf recovery almost excludes recovery j 
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the instance of my worthy friend near Coote- 
hill is no^ a solitary one, for I know tnariy of 
a^imilar kind. So many, that I almost regard 
the dread of death we so frequently witness, 
as less a natural than an artificial feeling ; or 
at all events so dependent on comfort of con- 
dition, as in a grieat measure to counter, 
balance the discomforts of poverty, and to 
T)e only one of those means, by which Na- 
ture, who, amidst all her caprices, loves 
equality, holds in nearly equal balance the 
fortunes of men. 

In consequence, I do not doubt, of a more 
judicious treatment, the mortality was not so 
great in this town as elsewhere; yet still a 
number of the respectable inhabitants died. 
Almost a stranger as I am in my native land, 
I can scarcely be said to have known any 
of them except one ; but him I did well know^ 
and have passed many social hours in his 
company, ^t the house of a common friend, 
who too is lost to me, though not by deaths 
Fdr some time before bis fatal illness, this 
deserving young man had been particularly 
dispirited, in consequence of a vexatious busi*, 
nl^ in wMch the hatred of an enemy had 
involved him ; and from the first moment, be^ 
add he knew he should die. He died on an 
early day of the disorder, and left a sister andi 
ajged mother to bewail his loss. He was a 
a most excellent brother and son ; a character 
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which I rejoice to say is not an uncommon 
one in Ireland. 

Another instance of the melancholy inflii- 
ence of the desponding passions occurred in 
the case of a young lawyer, who resided a few 
miles from the town. A short time before he 
was attacked by the fever, an action had been 
brought against him for a breach of promise 
of marriage, and damages were given to the 
amount of some hundred pounds. , He was 
iiot rich, but it is probable that it was not so 
niuch the loss of money, as the mortification 
of defeat, ^hich preyed on his mind. How- 
ever that be, he raved incessantly of the 
verdict; he mimicked the taking of notes, 
examined and cross-examined witnesses, ad- 
dressed the judge and jury, and wrought 
himself so powerfully by these' illusions, of the 
imagination, that he could only be retained ii^ 
bed by the force of several men. ; 

' The treatment of fever, were it as it ought 
tb be, is as simple as the art of man has ren-. 
dered it complex. From the very onset 
Nature deprives us of all appetite, and imparts 
to us a desire for cold water and cool air ; and 
we should therefore be freely indulged . in. 
both. Medicine may be dispensed with, \)Vjt 
coolness, beyx)nd even cleanliness, is indispen- 
sible ; and I once saw the most sensible beni^r ^ 
fit derived from the simple circumstance qf. 
changing the pillow. Every two or thrijp , 
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hours it was tossed out of the window, and 
allowed to remain in the open air until it was 
wanted again. The patient took no other 
medicines than small and repeated doses of 
Epsom salts ; and towards the decline of the 
disorder, a tittle wine and water. Of all sti- 
mulants in fever, wine is the most eligible, for 
it has the advantage of being alike grateful 
to the palate and stomach ; but still it should 
be administered with great caution, for the 
destructive practice of giving it in large quan- 
tities, which prevailed some years ago^ caused, 
I am persuaded, the loss of many huhdieds 
of valuable lives. 1 remember with horror, a 
physician once boai^ing that, by sheer dint of 
brandy, he had kept a patient living two days 
longer than he should otherwise have done, 
and that but for his own obstinacy, he would 
have been saved altogether j for it seemfs, a 
few hours before death, the poor man had put 
aside the empoisoned ciip, as in all probability 
it was, and indignantly exclainied, « What, 
Doctor, would you send me drunk into the 
presence of my God.'* 

The author <rf this brutal practice was a 
driinken Scotch madman^ who having sa- 
g^ioiisly discovered that sickness merely ^ 
consisted in weakness, or over strength, 
reduced medicine to the simple business of 
Meeding down the strong, and intoxicate 
log up the y/reak; as the fencing-ipaster 
M 2 
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in one of Moliere^s pla^ tells his pupilf 
that the whole secret of fencing consists in 
giving as many thrusts as he can, and not 
getting any. 

By the method of treiitment, or rather by 
the deference to the dictates of nature I have 
mentioned, forty-nine out of fifty persons of 
sound constitutions, will pass in safety through 
a fever, and have a favourable crisis about the 
fourteenth day. This crisis not unfrequently 
is accompanied with a mild perspiration, and 
sometimes by a bleeding from the nose, and 
even ears ; and it is curious to remark, that 
it is often preceded by a state of stupor re** 
sembling death, as if nature must die within 
us, to be quickene4 anew into life. 

Some years ago a young medical gentleman 
in London lay in this death-like trance, and 
his nurse took the opportunity of laying her 
hands on such matters as were within her 
reach. In a particular manner a pair of gold 
sleeve-buttons, which he wore, tempted her 
avarice, and without giving herself the trouble 
of undoing them, she tore them away froif^ 
the shirt. " Curse you,'* said the unfeeUng 
wretch, "I have had trouble enough yfU^ 
you these thirteen loqg nights, but it is ne^jrly 
over now.'* She was wrong, for it was ojfify 
beginning. The young 'man, though un^tite 
to speak or even to move, was perfectly awa^ 
of what she had sadd and 4Qne. He rec(>vered> 
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and took care to give her such a chairacter ad 
drove her from a profesiiion to which she was 
a disgrace, and which, in a city like London, 
is so important^ one. 

It is another remarkable circumstance in 
fever, that there is something in its nature 
which inclines it to be of a certain duration ; 
and that its termination, whether in life or 
death, happens at certain periods, rather than 
at others. These periods are called the criticial 
days, carefully marked by Hippocrates and 
other ancient physicians, and also by many 
modem ones. They are the seventh^ ninth, 
eleventh, fourteenth, and seventeenth days j 
but a great physician has remarked, that in 
this climate fferer rarely terminates before the 
eleventh, and when it does, it is almost always 
fatally. 

Death's prognostics are less equivocal than 
those of Kfe, ^ ai^d strike the most careless 
ebaeevet. There is extreme weakness of the 
pulse and coldness of the extremities ; great 
irregularity of th^ VoluHtiuy motions depend* 
ioff on their debiiity, and great weakness of 
tibe intellectual c^eratk>ns» But the awM and 
almrotcartam precursor of dissolution, kthe 
entile alteration' of countenance and feature ; 
tbt eye is sunken^ the nose pointed, the* 
cheek^ colourless^ aikd^ the whole visage 
iengtheni^d; The frame is all working; and 
liie feeUe (ptnaciated fingers are busied^ irt 
m3 
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gathering from the bed dotbes imaginary 
flawers^ and scattering them in fanciful pro- 
fusion around. 

I never knew an instance of a man recover 
who had those appearances, but I know a 
woman, a near relation of my own, who is 
living and had them alL She had, besides^ 
faint convulsions, and so near seemed bar 
departure, that her relations retired from the 
room until all should be over*, ; Lamentation 
for her death was perhaps the cause of her 
life ; the room was left almost empty, the 
windpw;s were thrown q)en, and the fire, hap- 
pily in the oanfusion of distress unattended 
to, died away. That very night she had a 
few hour$ of uninterrupted sleep, and her 
recovery from thence forward, though slowly> 
proceeded surely. . . 

It is pleasing, amidst the disfigurements, 
and they are many, of nature, to observe 
traces of moral beauty, as we behold violets 
lurking beneath briars and thorns. It is 
woman who, suckles and te^ds us in infimcy. 
It is she also who tends us in sickness and 
suffering; and when sickness and suffering, 
, a3 w^ll^ as joy and sorrow, are for ever over^ 
it is she who dresses us for the coffin, as 
before she bad dressed u^ at birth. It is fit- 
ting t^t the diseases should be less fatal. to 
faer, to which so much more ihan man she is 
exposed ; that her j(eet should be seared 
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against the burning ploughshares, over which, 
in the virtue of her nature, she walks un- 
daunted, and that she should come from the 
fiery furnace purified, and not consumed. 
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LETTER XVI. ' 

iSrabane. 

.1 SHOULD never advise him who quits in early 
life th^ place of hi» birth, to come back in ma- 
tured age in expectation of en^yment j if he 
does, and has but ordinary sensibility, he will 
be disappointed. If such a hope has been 
his solace in a strange land^ I pity him, for it 
, will fail him the moment his heel touches hia 
native earth. The scenes of his youth he 
may return to, but his youthful joys, like his 
youthful years, will return no more ; like 
luminous vapours which mislead the benighted 
^traveller, they sWne on him from afar, only 
to plunge him as he approaches in daricer 
gloom. 

At least it is so with me ; these high hills 
which recall to my remembrance my reced- 
ing years in morning's brightness, throw 
evening^s lengtiiening shadows on my coming 
ones, and not these high hills only, but every 
green field and low bush, and wide street and 
narrow lane, and lone! house, revivers soni^e 
l^collectiony and haunts me with tfate ghost 
of former days. If I walk upwards^ I pass 
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the ancient meeting-hoase where I was early 
taught to look to heaven a& a habitation^ and 
to r^ard as nothipg this vain and transitory 
world ; if I go downwards I see the green 
lajQe> where still stapds the deserted school* 
room, to which, with shining morning face, 
I trudged not unwillingly to school y and if I 
stond still, I have full in view the market- 
house, where I played a thousand times with 
^mpanions, not one of whom remains. 

A few are gone to America, but by far the 
greater nutpber are dead. Many by ship* 
wreck and battle, many more by sickness, and 
scHne no doubt by sorrow ; a disease which, 
though inserted in no bill of mortality, kills 
more than we are aware. I walk there&re 
nearly as much alone as I should in the wilds 
of America, and somewhat I have of their 
splitfiriness too. Commerce, as well as riches, 
seems to have taken its flight; and in these 
weff streets, where not many years back was 
all the bustle of business I wander up and 
down dlmo9t as undisturbed as in the 
Qelds. ; , 

But the most fruitful ground for medita^km 
htb^ Sqpare, as it is called^ though for tm 
reason on eftrth that I know of, as it sets dS 
f^tm i^t defiance. This Square was inhabited 
otkce by a numerous gentry^ soci^, hoi^tahle 
aud gay} but tliese have almost all passed 
awayi apd the houses^ where so ofi was heard 
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the sounds of merriment and laughter, are 
fallen in ruins or mouldering in decay. Bear 
with me, I pray you, while I linger a few 
inoments among them. I do not live here in 
the present, but in the future and the past ; 
and like some moody genii of an Arabian 
tale^ I avoid as much as I can the abodes of 
men, and haunt church-yards, deserted places, 
and lone walls. I was born here, the bones 
of my fathers here moulder, and when time 
to me shall be no longer, my bones I trust , 
shall here moulder with theirs ; bear with* me 
therefore again I pray. 

The longest thing that I recollect was the 
venemble old rector, who resided in one of 
those ruined houses, and, as if it were only 
yesterday, I see him now before me, as with 
large grizzle wig, and gold-headed cane to 
prop his tottering steps, he walked to his little 
rural church. Often and often have I fol- 
lowed him, and hearkened in reverence greater 
than I have hearkened since, to preachers <rf* 
greater name. Nor did I listen to his old 
clerk with much less delight; his contortions 
of countenance was a subject of merriment 
to many, but it was none to me, for my whole 
soul was In his song. His brother was the 
i^exton, and sueh is the force of custom^ that 
he dug the poor creature's grave, and possildy 
whistled' over it, with the same ifticotieem 
that lie had dug and whistled aver so many 
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before. When I was here last the sexton him- 
self underwervt the common lot, and such is" 
the insensibility Of ttiankind, that many jokes 
were passed on that fruitful subject of village 
merriment, the digging of the grave-diggerV 
grave. 

-The- churdh-yard is romantically situated, 
benestth a green hill, and so soothing is the 
scen^, that there are times when it is not un- 
pleasing to me to look down on the quiet 
dead,- in their grass-grown habitations, and 
when I could almost be contented to lay me 
down and be one of them. An •indecent 
custom, however, prevails, of putting clothes 
to dry on the gate and walls, which it is ex- 
traordinary should be allowed, or indeed 
desired, for the hill above, with its sparkling 
brook, seems Nature's own bleach-green. 

The walk leading up to the church is pret- 
tily planted with laburnums and other trees 
and shrubs. • Some years ago it was widened 
and extended back to the wall, and this alter- 
ation was attended with circumstances almost 
sickening to relate. The tombs were opened, 
and the hillocks of green earth were cleared 
away J the coffins were uprooted, and poor 
decaying mortality was borne from the spot, 
where it had counted to rest for evCT, to find 
in remote comers its eternal bed. No pur- 
pose of (»mament or improvement cbuld com- 
peQsa|:efpr*this outrage x>n the natural feelings 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



17^ 

of man. It is the instinctive liope of his hea:i't> 
and is one of his props under the load of Iife» 
that his body, which when his soul is j<Hiied 
to it knows so little quiet, should find in the 
grave everlasting rest. Besides, the adom-^ 
ment of a church-yard seems of very doubtful 
propriety, for no matter how we feel in mor 
ments of enthusiasm or despondence ; death 
in pur ordinary state is so abhorrent to us, 
that we wonder, or fure angry eveu, to ^ee 
nature flomi^ amidst the wreck of man. 
, Though the church-yard is spacious and 
extensive, the church 38 a small one. It was 
l^uilt not many years after the grand rebellion ; 
l>ut it 'has lately been greatly improved, and 
jt would now be a neat church, were it not 
fi>r a stove, which most unaccountably ia 
planted in Ithe centre of the great aisle, and 
which, however pleasing by its warmth, is 
«ft03t offfensive to liie eye. Directly oppodt)^ 
the pulpit is a seat with crimson caaopy and 
fwiliture, in which the chief magistrate of 
Qur little comnlunity sits in rural state. He 
i$ called the provost, for we are you know 
Omgjinally a Scottish people, and we still retain 
Sj^yi^ of their homely appdlatiods, litde 
favourable as they now are to respect. It iii 
in truth unaccountable the preposaession t£ 
Baffles,, and how unlbrtunate ia this reqpiect 
ari^Scbtch onesi^ The- most detenntoed.iioyei 
n$4^ wxmldi probably hsmMfSSit gjfaqKi^y 
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with the tender sorrows of a Jock or a 
Moggy ; nor could we, perhaps by any effort, 
r^ard a provost with equal reverence as a 
mayor. 

At no great distance from the churchy 
were standing not many years ago, the ruins 
of a hous^, wliich is said to have been th^ 
bhth-place of the only remarkable man which 
this town has produced. He was no less 
august a personage, tiian the late geiieral 
Carleton, earl of Dorchester^ and governor 

. of Canada j and it is rather a curious circum* 
stance, that he who defended, and he wh^ 
attacked this important province, were Ixmi 
within a few miles of each other. General 
Montgomery, his formidable, though uttsu6^ 
cessful antagonist, was a native of Conway, A 
village a short distance from this ; but of this 

's^gallant general, the oldest person living Het^ 
has no recollection. General Carleton is 
equally unknown, and no one remembers 
]^ore than to have heard, that he was bora in 
the house I have menticmed^ atid that his 
^her was the collector of exci^ It is pos* 
aible, therefore, that this ge^dtleman's resi^ 
dexice here was otjly tempc»*aryi and that hia 
son stands in no oilier relation to Sttabniie^ 
than Sterne does to Clonmel^ by being acci^ 
dentally born in the barracks. Had Genera! 
Cadeton been defeated, or turti^ ti akx^* as 
Gt^eraliAmold did, ^0^ nh^MiA ^HMhO^ 
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hood have disowned hiai, but as he is a great 
man we claim him for pur own., 
, Colonel Montgomery, a brother of the 
General's, represented for many years the 
neighbouring county of Donegal in the Irish 
parliament, and was at least a consistent poh"- 
tician, for he was never known to give a vote 
in favour of any measure proposed by any 
administratipn. This admirable virtue, as it 
AYas reckoned, endeared him wonderfully to 
bis coortituents, and compensated for the fail- 
ings of his private life. I saw him once when 
I was a boy j it was at the issue of a contested 
election, and he was triumphantly chairing 
through the streets j a sterner or less prepds? 
S€^ii3g countenance can scarcely be imagined^ 
and it is not exaggeration to compare the 
colour of his face to saffron, or to the orange 
ribbons, with which his pemon and chair were 
SQ plentifully adorned. 

He was a man of great courage, which as 
he had left the army in disgust, was exerted 
in. repeated duels j and his last one in a par- 
ticular manner, he fought at his ease, for h^ 
was so infirm, that he was obliged to be seated 
in a chair. Even in the hour of death, his 
opurage. it would seeni did not forsake hiin^. 
tbotigh it ran a wilder pareer than Don 
Quixote's,, when he attacked, the, windijaiilp.. 
It i^ reported, that just departing, hfi called^ 
With kHjd yoipe fot hisf.. sword to kjpep.pff tjie 
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grisdy terror, against whom sworil aod spear 
are lifted in vain. It is* not impossible, bal 
that ^in the frenzy of disorder, soi^e casual 
expression might have been let difop, which 
ignorant wonder would magnify into this. 
In Colonel Montgomery, courage was so 
instinctive, that even when his heart fluttered 
in dissolution, every fibre would swell in 
resistance, as Charles of Sweden when struck 
from the fatal cannon, half drew from the 
scabbard his unavailing sword. 

To the fame of military greatness, the next 
praise seems awarded to literary merit, and 
here again JStrabane is fortunate, for not only 
has it produced a warrior, but an author too. 
Much, however, as I reverence his memory, . 
I cannot so far wrong my conscience as to 
say, that he was a great onej but he was 
better, for he was a most virtuous and excel. > 
lent man; his name was Crawford, and for 
many years he was the presbyterian clergy- 
man of the congregation here, where he was : 
respected to a degree that no one has* ever 
been since ; nor was this respect confined to 
those of his own persuasion, but extended to 
all religions, and all descriptions of people. 
Rank could not command, nor riches pur-; 
chase, the unsought reverence which, every 
where followed the footsteps of this pious and 
good man ; in whose presence neither imm^- , 
ality, indecency, nor even levity dajed tO.) 
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shew itself. . Doctor Johnson was gratified 
that a gentleman in telling him^ a story, 
apologised for some light matters that made a 
part of it but in the presence of Mr. Ci'aw- 
ford, no one would have ventured to tell a 
story that required an apology. 

He was brother to the late Dr. Adair Craw- 
ford of Lincoln's-Inn Fields, and when I went 
first to LcHidon, he gave me an introduction 
to that benevolent and deservedly celebrated 
man. Young as I then was, he had a liking 
for me, and 1 am not sure but that in part it 
IS owing to his suggestions fiiat I am what I 
now am. 

As an author, his' worthy brother appears 
to greatest advantage in his translation of 
Turretine, a Swiss or German clergyman, 
who wrote on the Being and Attributes, 
of. God; and often hkve I encountered my 
reverend friend's labours in Encyclopaedias 
and oUier compilations, without a word of 
acknowledgment to him. He is the author 
likewise of Strictures on Lord Chesterfield's 
Letters to his Son, which I have never seen, 
but I presume they are such as Would proceed 
from a country clergyman of unbending mora- 
lity l^nd little practice in the ^iays of life. I 
cannot ^dtogether defend the noble writer, 
bat surely. he has met ^th faarshei' treatment 
th^ be deserved. A mail of taleifts he up« '' 
questioftjJbl^ w^ and t ttatefeiiian of no 
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^SK^iti^ kind; at 231 evtots there never 
im iMen such a chief governor in Ireland 
sidoe^ and the kindness which an illiberal and 
Mistaken system would not allow him to show 
to tiie c6|iutiy, on no occasion after his return 
to Englao^ did he fail to show to. individuals 
bdonging ^o it. 

Mr. Craifford'^ longest woi'k Was a History 
of Ireland, ip a series of letters addressed to a 
Doctor Hamilton, a native of this neighbour*^ 
hood, though long settled as a phystciah uk 
London, where he died. Lettenr seem m^ 
ill-chosen and injudiciouii manner of writing 
history ; and besides, my worthy pastor's are 
as short and as unpleasantly interiiipted by the 
everlasting recurrence of addressing and taking 
leave, as if they had depended on the post 
But the work is the production of a maoly^ 
as well as virtuous mind, and displays iii 
every page an ardent love <^ freedom, and 
tixsLt zeal for parliamentary reform whkfa, 
whettier wisely or foolishly, prevailed at thai 
time in Ireland as much as it now does in 
l^t^^nd. The following is the commence* 
meat ^f his first letter, and ia dated April 

""The God of Nature has distinguished 
our country with a variety of his choicest 
hiesttngs. He has given us a firuitfiil sc^, a 
hi^py temperature c^dimate^ atid advantagm 
iM«t fi^yoin»Ue to eztensihre comsierce. & 
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e Tirtuei of <mi intebiiants fiis ]kiiui^A69» . 

w b^ii as eminently displayed. Btk ilie 
hand <^ power has deeply injurecl n^ in re- 
spect to iJi]^ liberty which is one of f^ first 
conttitaehts of human happiness. Our t>est, 
inhaitsmci^, oar dearest fights have* heeA 
violated. You will rejoice ia the &vbura!lbte 
efaalB^ which has lately tadcen place i» our 
situation. The Genvm dt Liberty has 4i»- 
persed the darkne^ that covered our pc4i- ^ 
t£cal har^cm, and opened to us th6 bri^est 
pmspect that etv^er was presented to> any 

*HistdrnqiS| l!ike potts, induce at tilVtes m 
pi!edictioil€f of greatness and happiness^; how 
Mr. Crawford's have been Icd^d it » not ^ 
necessary to say* That so Christiaga a man as 
he truly and unaffectedly was, should have 
takvot sio deep an mt^est in the passing ti*a»- 
aaotions of this Acting and nnsatii<fa^0ry 
world, would appear strange to me, diidl I 
not cons^er that we are tied down as Gul- 
Mvet was, by a thousand ahfiiaBt imperceptible 
CGsdB ; and though,, like him, we may r«ise 
Qujr heads a little ufrwards, our bodies^ are 
firmly bound to the earth. Even I m*yse^ 
i/^hih when I meditate on tbe nothingness^ o^ 
the wdvld,. think it a matter of IiUto conee- 
fupoce, whether! li))re under a Tur](i£ii or 
an Eni^tish^gowx&wei^ could scstp^ n, f$m 
weekft ago ycMtaram |iiy kn]^lAe»eei to Itaxn 
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Hie state of the Westminster poll. We reasoiX 
as pbtfosophers, but we feel and srct as men^ 

Before taking leave of my friend as an 
bistbrian, it is bat justice to him to say, that 
fee is the fir^t Protestant writer who has placed' 
the hardships and distress of the ill-fated 
Caithofics In their proper point of view, and 
clearly has he shown, that grievous aS were 
at times their faults, they were on the whole 
more sinned against than sinning. 
. He never afterwards appeared before the 
pubHc as an author, but he was not the mor^ 
idle on t^at account, for in my time he wa^ 
jSL most voluminous writer of sermons. On 
one occasion I recollect calling on him in 
his library, where he spent the greatest part 
of his time; his countenance was radiant 
with pleasure, whether of satisfied authorship 
or of unmixed benevolence, it is not for me 
to decide. " Congratulate me,** said hie, 
throwing down his pen, « that I have at last, 
wKch I never expected to do, finished the 
grciatest labour of my life ; and that wheneVef 
it seems fitting to my Maker, with good old 
Simeon, I can say. Lord now let thy sertant 
depart in ^peace, for mine eyes have seeii thy 
sahrAtidn.^ 

The labour that he spoke of Was truly a 
Herctdean one, for it was a series of Sermons 
on'thfe Svrdencies of the Christian Religion, 
Whichy moderately speaking, would have 'made 
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k dozen of folia volumes. It had cost him 
better than seven years to compose them, he 
^d, and he flattered himself, I well recollect 
his Words, that he had made use of some^ 
strong and original arguments, which infi- 
delity would not readily answer. What an- 
swer infidelity would have given in writing I 
know not, but I am sure it would not have, 
been bold enough to have answered him by 
word of mouth. Good man ! he offered me 
tlie reiading of them, but his writing, was so 
cramp and ille^ble, that they would have been 
unintelligible to me« Besides, I did not stand 
in need of his strong and original argiunentsv 
I had no more doubt of the truth of Christi- 
anity, than that the sun was made to give light 
by day, and the moon by night; the br^ht 
^tttar of Christism knowledge had shone ^n my 
cradle, and I rejoiced with exceeding great 

joy. 

My kindly friend, Kke Milton^ had been a 
^wschoolmaster in early life, and, though not 
so poetical, was to the full as learned and 
abstemious as he. He was by &t the best 
daisical scholar I eVer knew, and Euripides 
was only less. familiar to him than the 3ible.i 
he scarcely ever tasted ale, wine, or spirits, 
and his only relaxaticm was the tea«table> and 
hearing his daugh^ter play on the piano-forte. 
Willing, very likely, to pay court to bim^ i 
one evei^ing requei^ted the youqg 3ady to 
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faV4^r me with, ^* I know that my Redeemer 
liveth }^* and while she played, the happy 
fiither sat with clasped hands and eyes up- 
raised ta Heaven. Being thus successfbl in 
my first essay, I was proceeding to call on her 
further, but he would not allow her to proceed. 
•* Have done, child,'* said he; "after those 
heavenly sounds, the piano must not be pro^ 
faned'with any unhallowed tune/' Scarcely 
have I ever been at an oratorio that this good 
mBu did not rise to my mind, and I could not 
help thinking how shocked he would be, were 
he living, and to hear sacred and proiane 
music jumbled together, Hke the gods and 
mortals in Homer's Iliad, and <* Tubal's 
Lyre," following ^the *< Death of Nelson,'* and 
brought lip by " Sweet Bird." 

He had indeed a too sensitive delicacy, 
which, though no one dared smile at in his 
presence, was oftentimes smiled at behind his 
back; He reformed his daughter's music- 
books in a manner which, as he was less con- 
versant with songs than sermons, was in truth 
not a littleridiculous. Solicitous to preserve her 
mind in. the most uncontaminated purity, 4ie 
struck out every expression and word, which, 
even by infera^ce, could be thought to sully 
it, and sometinies he was not very happy in 
his substitutions. But my heart smites me 
as Iv^i^ ^f these things ; happy ^e ihey 
k3 
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whose only faiUu^ as his were,, are w tb? 
side of virtue. 

Thi^ e:xcellent man did not die in $tr^ 

^ne, which he loved. Unable^ from fhe 

8qtnt;iness of h^ income, to put his childresK 

properly £>rward in the wwld, be was indebted 

for this and' mscny other acts of kindness^ to a 

Mster pf his wife's who lived with him. This 

lady was a jnative of a diflferent part of the 

^ngdom,' where she was desirous they sboiidd 

reside ; and though poor, Mr. Crawford l<mg 

^emted^ he at length reluctantly contplied. 

The son?ow with which he took lesre of a 

coqgregation, by whom he was so much loved 

ifOd honoured^ could only be less thsua that 

iritiiwhichvetake leave of life. Teanchoaked 

his utterance, sts in vain he strove to address 

them, nor was there I believe a dry eye in the 

Hveeting-house. ** My sister,'* said he, a» 

well as be could articulate* <v tells me that 

my removal will add years to her life, and I 

sh^U coipply were it even to take yeairs firom 

jnine/* 

.^ That his reinoval did take years from i» 
life, it would be presumptuous to say, but it 
is certain, they were ^t^wards few only and 
lull of trouble. Se died when be was sixty ye»is 
«W> . . ' / " 

*^ Aod, to add jgiCBter iionoun to hit age 
"ni^a miM» 001^ jgm luBi, 1m 4ted i^ii^ 
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Wi^ £ar hba it was diat be was thus sum- 
tnoiied, for he wouid onljr have lived to seb 
his family forsaken almost o£ every earthly 
good. The daughter for whose happiness, here 
and hereafter, he was bo solicitous, is now 
with her husband and <;hildren a cheerless 
wanderer in Amerk^a, nearly destitute I fear 
<rf the necessaries of life. A son sailed 
for the West Indies, but as the vessel waS 
niever heard of, it mtist^ hav6 foundered at 
sea. His wife died of the most excruciating 
tortures from a Cancer, which corroded even 
to.tihe hearths blood. And the sister, thebene^ 
factress, the haughty la4y» looked up to, un- 
contradicted, admired ; lived to witness i^ 
these sad changes, to survive >aU her friends iM$ 
well as comforts^ and by a strange vicis^tudt 
in her affitirs^ witb the cause of which I«m 
unacquainted, to want the assistance which 
she had so often given^ and to die, if not in 
poverty, at least in dependence. 

Kor has fortune, which proved thus unkind 
to the good man's famUy, spared even the 
roof under which he dwelt. His house is 
How a barrack, his study a guard-room, and 
tiie windows which so often I have seen fra- 
grant with the rose and geranium, I yesterday 
saw shattered and broken, hung with, belts 
and pouches, and soldiers* coarse shirts. It 
18 only part x>f a large mansibd, which often 
in times p98t put nqte^ ffiind of Buddoigham 
K 4 
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am&tnd of it. The oiW part has lately been 
fitted up as a private dwelling, and the mob* 
bled house pAly looks the more hideous for 
this. It may lie comparec^ as tiie ill-fated 
land to which it b^lcmgs not unaptly has 
been, to a beautiful woman well-dressed to tiie 
middle, but her limbs shrank in poverty, and 
covered with rags. 

This noble pile, as once it was, was built 
by ^ gentleman of large fortune, but was 
never inhabited by him ; for it is still a tale 
that is told, that his proud and vain-glorioot 
wife would dot sleep a' single ni^t in the 
inean hovel, as she scornfully termed iu It 
deserves weU to 'be told, that she lived to 
auffer the punishment of her folly, in the per- 
son of her favourite son« Still more thougfaft^ 
less and extravagant than herself, he wasted 
his great possessions, and he, whose mother 
this magnificent house would not B^tkfyi 
passed the latter years of his life in a confined 
and narrow chamber^ on the debtors' side of 
Qmi^h gaoL 

" You see we are not all alone unhappy* 
This wide. and unirersal theatre 
Presents more woeful pageants than the scene 
Wherein we play." ... 

I shall tell you one sbny more, and tltett. 
be done; I aball compiess it too, for itris 
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bat ikMnm<m ene, aod I have ali^ieuly I fear 
been too long. Nearly opposite to the house 
where I write, is a small one which belonged 
to a widow la^, with whose children I m^ 
say I was reared. The family w^e then in 
comfortablb circumstancesi entirely owing to 
the exertiims of the eldert mn. At hi» fathered 
da^ he was very ^mnig^ but his understand* 
ing was riper than his years. He laboured 
with unceasing industry to make himself ac* 
quainted with the details of a very compU-^ 
e^ed business, and in no long time became 
€i^Able of Conducting it Tid this sacred 
dirty he devoted his whole soul, and for the 
sake of his widowed mother, ne^ected vario^ 
opportunittea of establishing himself in Itfe. 
What to the young heart was still harder, be 
gave up a young woman to whom he was 
attadied, and who he had reason to ^uppj^se^ 
was attached to him in return. With ^rij- 
tode that never altered, he saw her give h^r 
hand to another, and in the ennobling reflec- 
tion that he thus discharged his^ dnty to a 
helpless parent, and her 9till more helplies^ 
jfitfiily, he had, 1 trusty a pleasure purer than 
even love itself can bestow. 

In language, the justness of which my 
heart irecognises, he was shortly called to hi^ 
reward; for, not long after, he was attacked 
wi&i an^iolsnt^fihiesis^ which, in a f ew daiys, 
deprived hb family of his valuable life. iW 
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iQQther's grief was b^nrnd ^itpreasioii, ind 
embittered and shortened her .days. ^ The 
helpless shake of the head, witii wluch she 
accosted me the last timie I ever saw her, was 
the sbiUce of sorrow rathel* than of time; Her 
other children were still too young to be of 
tfs{9istanc0 to her; and, bereft of the stay of* 
her support, business dedined, smd at length 
entirely left her. About, this time a smpU 
l^acy was. bequeathed to her by a brother of 
b^ deceased husband's. This gentleman had 
served with credit in the American war, as 
an cfficer of marines, and the circumstane^ 
under which he obtained his commissioin are 
i^sexnvig of being told. 
\ Little as you kndw of Ireland, you must 
liave read or heard of the siege of Derry^ by 
King J^ames. Though betrayed by the gover- 
Bor, and deserted by the garrison, the galfamt 
dtizens shut their gated gainst the enraged 
Qiouarch, and his numerous army; aqd de- 
fended themselves with a cohstaciey and reso^ 
lution ii^hich scarcely ever have been excelled. 
Nor had they the. enemy withcmt alone to 
contend with, but the more formidable ooe 
of famine within* The besiegers were in pos- 
session of all the adjacent country ; and, to 
prevent relief ftom coming by sea, they threw 
aatrong chain 6t boom across the iiarrowmt 
put of liie river, and plantisd faattcdes at 
m!h end. 
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Hiie liege bad now lasted better than three 
mcnitliSr and the in^ortunate citizens experi^ 
enced the extremity of di^xess. They were 
ibrced to subsost on dogs and cats, iosd ani* 
loals of a still more loathsome kind; and even 
this resource a4r length fail^ them, and they - 
were without food ali^ost for two days. Be- 
reft asit seemed of succour upon earth, they 
lo^ed for it from heaven. They left the ram* 
parts, and crowded to the church, where 
Walker, their intrepid leader, mounted the 
palpit, and in the eotbiusiasm of religiom 
hope, blessed them, and exclaimed that fh^ 
God of their falters who had fed them 
aU their life long, would redeem them frdof 
their present misery, and again feed ihem 
that very: day. Scarcely w«re the words 
spoken, when a bud cry ^om one of the 
towers announced that relief was at hafid. 
Three ships were seen, at a distance, satHng 
wp. the liver; and the emaciated inhabita^ 
ewwded to the walls, to await the result (^ 
sm event which was to rescue them from mi* 
sery unutterable, oar to extinguish the last 
gleam of hope. A frigate led the wirjr, and 
tfee two vessels which followed were victual- 
ters. As &ey advanced, the enemy^s batteries 
(iliqred incessantly on them; smd one of the 
^fietoaUcftB# which mm occupied the fotemost 
. ntsHwn^ oame mith vblence against the bbmn. 
Bt hrcikii^ And the shouts of thousands who 
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were ready to perish, hailed, with frantic joyi 
the almost miraculous relief. That very nightt 
King James decamped with his army, and 
ever after was pursued by disaster on dis- 
aster, until he lost his lesser kingdom, as be* 
fore he had lost his greater one. 

Captain Rankin, the marine officer I hav^ 
meqtipned, was a descendant of the master of 
the Triumphant victualler j and it was in con* 
sequence of a memorial, stating this descent, 
that he had got his commission. Well as he was 
deserving of this, or even of a higher act of 
kindness, be was long of obtaining it ; and at 
this moment I have some of hisletters before 
me^ in which he relates, with touching sim- 
plicity, the delays and vexations he had to 
endure. Though sixty years are not elapsed 
since they .were written^ it is curious and al- 
most awful to look (HX them. They desire so 
many remembrances to persons, whose names 
are now only to be found on tomb-stones ; and 
in form, colour, and hand-writing, are so diffe- 
rent from letters of the present day^ thirt: 
they almost seem to come themselves from 
the tomb. 

In one of them he gives a long account of 
the festivities and rejoicings in the city of 
Londojd, on the occasion of the fir^t visit paid ' 
to it by the young and beautiful qu^^, as he 
terms our present one. The young and beau» 
tifal qtieen! Could a dagger plun^^ in her 
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bospm wound her deeper than these wol'ds 
sounded in her ears would now do. When 
she thinks on that visit and her }ate one! 
When she calls to mind the gorgeous groups 
who, in antique array, and With quaint de- 
vice, then welcomed and congratulated her^ 
and who, like their own pageant, have passed 
for ever away; and remembers the assembled 
thousands who surrounded her chariot wheels 
r^oicing, and who, like the insects they pas^ 
sed over, are long crushed by the chariot 
wheels of Tinae ! When she compares these 
spontaneous and heart greetings of her con- 
temporaries, with the mouth and knee reve^ 
jrence of a generation to which she is un- 
known ; and the houses once thronged to the 
very tops, with the silent streets through 
which she lately passed, and where no one 
said <' God bless her ;'' great as is her vene* 
rable body's anguish, how little is it to the 
aqguish of her soul. 

By means of this well-timed legacy, one of 
i;he family commenced business as a watch- 
maker in this town. Innocent, good hearted^^ 
aqd good humoured youi^ man ! compani(H^ 
of my infancy, — friend of my youth ! — How 
sorry, when for the first tinile we parted j and 
how lu^py to meet again in Liverpool, when 
I pfissed liurough on my first eventful journey. 
He too was carried off when still young; and^ 
qs Ca^ widbed his.to^fbe, his d^t^ iif as^ 
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unexpected and unfbreseen. iSitting iii ati 
easy chair, jesting as he Wasr wont to do 
with those around him, he leaned his liead 
.backwards, and died as placidly as he had 
Kved. 

The remainder of the family established 
themselves in an iiin at Omagh ; and ibr soiHe 
years they succeeded as well as could be ex- 
.]()ected, with people whose capital unfortu- 
nately was small^ and who in consequence, 
were obliged to contract considerable debts. 
Upon one occasion I stopped a few days with 
tiliem, and I wish those who associate want of 
cleanliness and comfort, with an Indi inn, had 
seen this one. Little doubt but that thosd 
poor people would in time have overcoqje 
their difficulties, had they remained whdr^ 
they were j but a gentleman in the neigh* 
bourhood, who was endeavouring to bring 
fbrw^d a small town on his own estate, pre- 
vailed on them by his importunities to remove 
thefie. 

They took €he inn, and some land, at 4m 
«^tiravagant rent^ and as little or no businessr 
wair done, th^ soon fett into arrears. No al- 
lowance, as in all justice there ought to have 
been, was made /or the circumstances under 
which they had taken the house and farm ; 
tibeir goods were suctioned by the dierifl^ and 
ifhh the wredt oP ^eir litde fortune; they 
quitted itMne immtte i^ this inauspicious 
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hm^ aiid west; to America; They took ship, 
pmg at Deny; and os they sailed down the 
rivw, and looked back on tiie city v^hicit their 
ancestor had to galhtntly refaevedj if tb^ 
shook with indignation the dust of Ireland 
from their feet, and renounced all affection to 
a country which had driven them so ungrate- 
folly forth, could we wonder or greatly 
condemn. 

We cannot all be descended from heroei^i 
but thousands yearly leave this, under circum- 
istances in every other respect the same. Borne 
down by poverty and oppression, they carry 
thdr industry, talents and energy, to a distant 
and happier land, and never think of the one 
they have quitted but with. loathing, and of 
its government, with a feeling, for which 
hatred is but a feeble word. 

Of late years the passage has been rendered 
more difficult and , expensive than it was for- 
merly, but the only result has been, to ke^ 
at home the very worthless and poor; while 
the young, the enterprising, and those who 
have a little money, continue to go ; by a per- 
verse alchymy we retain the dross, and throw 
the precious metal away. Our arrangements 
must be different, or in no long time tb^ 
choicest of the population will be g(me, and 
tiie 4osft will be felt in more ways than I have 
leisure, or choose to relate. But our great 
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ones ^re heedless of these things, and occi^iecl 
with their own pleasures and concenuf^ look; 
like the gods of Epicurus, with unconcern cm 
the woe& which they do not share. 
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LETTER XVU. 



Sirabahe* 



I 4|ii no IcxDger a stranger, but a dw^ll^rhere. 
IMye received and returned all my visits j 
ifelcomes and cpngratulations are ended, and 
:life ^Qws in it? usual muddy stream. Xt is a 
curious contrast, the quietness of my present, 
and the bustle of my late abode ; there life yfw 
.a perpetual whirlpool, though bubbles pnly 
broke on its surface, and its frothing circles 
^traqted nothing but feathers and «traw& 
Here it is a gras^-grown lake, which stagnates 
hj its own stillness. 

I read, I walk, I sleep, and then I read, and 
walk, and sleep again. My books are but few 
and not well chosen, but the walks are numer- 
ous, and happily they are beautiful ones ; the 
country at this delightful season is as beauti« 
fill, as at all other times it is sublime. 

The mountain which rises almost directly 
.sibove the town, is both one and the other; 
its heathy top seems the everlasting abod^ of 
barreonesB, while cultivation sits smiling cm 
its sidef There is a.current prophe^r.that 
at some time w other this mountain will Imrst 
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and deluge the town with the pent up waters 
in its bosom ; and this is a misfortune which 
heretofore has often happened, if we are to 
credit village report. In this land of rivers 
und floods, water is r^resented as the 
grand agent almost of every ill, and the fire 
that bums, and the flame that kindles, is re- 
garded as nothing in comparison. ^ 

I have not as yet been on the mountain, 
but yesterday after dinner I toiled up a steep 
hill in its neighbourhood, of name scarcely 
less rugged than ascent. It is called Drum- 
Vallagh i and even this is a mellifluous sound, 
in comparison with many other names I couH 
mention. Near the top a Fever Hospital has 
lately been built. An £astern Emperor (I 
think it was Aurungzebe) said that he would 
make his subjects so rich, that there should be 
no need of hospitals; and if the need be 
measured by poverty, we should have them 
here on every hiD. 

The lane along which I walked led me into 
a wild and romantic little glen. It is a deep 
add narrow chasm between two great moun- 
tains or rocks^ which in some placet approach 
so close that they seem to join. A shallow 
brook runs througTi it, but by stepping bac)c- 
wards and forwards, I was able to get oh 
without much wetting of my tett. TowartEs 
the middle of the glen, I had one great step 
to take, aodi WM in what, is called Mavey 
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Caiiii's parlour. It is a mere hollow in the 
rocky with & little pebbly strand, and the 
brook, which is here almost a torrent, in front. 
1 iseated myself on a stone, and whether it was 
the lulling sound of the water, or that it wa^ 
griound of enchantment I trod, I fell fast 
asieep* 

M avey Cann you must know was a kind of 
fairy or witch, who resided here in ages ps^t, 
and it would seem is still partial to her former 
abode. Her wild song is at times yet hear4 
by the midnight traveller, and a man relaiesi 
that as he was coming down the glen, one dark 
fkight in winter last, he heard the well-knowH 
sound, and the trampling as of many horsemen 
behind; he travelled on greatly frightened, 
and still, the trampling was behind, while the 
thistles and bushes shook violently before. 
At length turning desperately round, he saw a 
loiig troop of horsemen, and' an old woman 
riding single in front of them; with a loiid 
▼oice he bade God bless him, and the whole 
' pageant vanished from his view. 

Sk^rstition is coeval with man, and it is 
t&t strange that his active imagination should 
people, with ideal beings, these lone woods 
and wild glens, and foaming torrents ; or that 
tlie Inmost everlasting recurrence of storm, 
dwkhessk and cloud, should^ create evil ones to 
be dr^^ rather than good ones to be Ic^^ed. 

By the help 6f fhe ^rub^ and underwood, 
o 2 
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I clambered up the steep rock ui fkwit of 
where I had been jetting ; but neglecting the 
precaution which is given to all who plimb, 
when I was near the top I looked down, md 
my head actually got dizzy at the sight of the 
deep gulf and foaming torrent below* Row- 
ever, by good fortune I reached the spmmit 
in safety, and it will be some time b^c»e I 
travel the same road again. 

Near the verge of the precipice there are 
two stones, of which tradition tells the foMon^- 
ing tale. When the Danes were in Irdh^ncli 
they committed, as the custom is wit^Qon* 
querors, all manner of excesses ; and on one 
occasion, a beautiful young virgin was pursi|i^ 
by two of these bru^ invaders ; she ran l^s 
way, and had gained something on them, 
^ whai the frightful chasm before her met her 
eye. The poor affi*ighted Daphne ejaculated 
% prayer, and instandy endowed with micacu* 
lous strength, snatched up these two hi^e 
sitcmes, and, as people are wont to ^ bere 
when tliey take a great leap, threw thi^with 
a& her forcel^ehind her, and deared thegulf ; 
while the two Danes, unable to stop di^m* 
selvesf, fell down tne rock and irere dtisiHBd 
to pieces^ 

. Female purify is of such importance, jt^ the 
well bemg and happiness of manl(;in€U.t]i^|^ |iot 
ofoJj has \t been regarded by the m^e^l^feofle 
with reverence, but as deserviii^ the special 
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diate communication with it. In village story 
neither ghost nor goblin has power to harin the 
true virgin ; and while Greece and Rome had 
their priestesses and vestals, thete islands had 
their Druidesses, and the Continent still has 
its Nuns. 

1 again crossed the glen along a Crazy 
wooden 1>ridge, not quite two feet broad, and 
with no tailinfg on either side ; and it is pos* 
sible that my passage here was not much kss 
perilous than my preceding one. i overtook 
on the road a countryman with whom I had 
a digfat acquaintance, and we immediately fdl 
jnto conversation* The subject nearest his 
heart was uppermost at his tongue, and the 
first questicm he asked me wa% *< how the 
linies now were m England ?** 

« Very middling,"^ I replied. «Ay, I thought 
so^'* said he, " no wonder they should be so 
bad with us, but do you think there is any 
chance of their soon being better?** •* I really 
do not know,** I said, " when I left Lon^i^ 
the people were all busy looking for Parlia- 
mentary reform, and that is a cure for every 
grfevance. Yoti will bring your pigs to a fine 
market then.** ^I would sooner see. it thavL 
liear tdl i£ it,^* repUed he, ^ for the market i^ 
a pk^uy bad one just now. But in how maaty 
months do you diink we wfll Imve thid rei&rm?*' 
** I cannot exactly say,*' I replied^ *< for minis* 
o3 
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ters do not like to be humed« and it does not 
seem a favourite plan of theirs.** ** PU be 
bound for it, it is no favourite of one of tbem/' 
said he, ** for we know him of old } but what 
signify the ministers, they are but few^ and 
the people are many." " So they we^e,*' said 
I, ** during our rebellion, and you see how 
little W9 have gained by it ; and bow we have 
only drawn the chain round our nrecks the 
closer/' «« Ah ! those were old times," replied 
he, <* but these are difibrent ones ; and besides 
tiie people of England are all of one mind^ 
and there is no difference of sect among them." 
By an ea$y transition, we came next to talk 
of a young man from this neighbourhood^ who 
has lately been married to a woman of large 
fortune there. « To think," said my com- 
panion, raising his hands in astonishment, ** of 
the luck of some people, and that Terence 
Flagherty's son should be married to a fine 
London lady. I wonder did her father know 
that he was a Papist ?" •♦ I rather think not," 
s^d I, **for there arc silly people in London 
a§( weU as here, and it is posslblcj^ had be sup* 
posed it, he would not have given him bis 
daughter." ^^ He might have supposed it," 
said he indignantly, << if he had not be^ a 
fool" " How sc^ X pflcay you ?" said I, « is 
there 9Xky art to find a maVs religkm in his 
face?** "To be sure there i«„" replied be» 
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**and in his name too j who ever heard, of a 
Flagherty's going any where but to mass?*' 

Though this honest countryman was rather 
unreasonable, in expecting so much informa- 
tion in an Englishman j it is certain that in this 
country, men's religions are judged, and sel- 
dom misjudged either, in the way he men- 
tioned. Catholics rarely marry except among 
themselves, and it is not strange therefore 
that they should have a peculiar styl6 of 
countenance, in which oftener is to be found 
the beauty of expression, than of complexion. 
But the name is the grand criterion. An 401- 
cient Irish pne is the sure sign of ^ a catholig ; 
and when the bearer happens to be otherwise, 
he gets no credit for the change, for he is 
regarded as a hypocrite, and still a catholic 
in his heart. 

I lately heard Mr. O'Callaghan, who is re- 
turned for the borough of Dundalk, ^talked 
about, and some one in company asked what; 
religion he was of? "A Protestant of course," 
said another, /^ or he could not sit in Parlia- 
ment." " As real a one I warrant," resumed 
the first speaker, *^ as the Vope of Rome is, or 
as Pontius Pilate was a Christian." << It is a 
bad name to go to church with," certainly 
f cfilied the other, << but I suppose the priest 
yfriXL give him absolution.." 

Not only are those poor Irish names bad to 
go to chiarch with, but they aie bad e^en for 
o 4 
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the stage; and when Miss CVNeilPs first 
success in London was announced, it Was K 
general subject of wonder that she had Hot 
changed her tiame. Yet this despised name 
was orice the highest prized one of the North 
of Ireland, and the chief of the great family 
which bore it, was called by way of distinction, 
the O'Neille. Fatal distinction! which in- 
volved ali^ost all of them in destruction, and 
led its last ill-fated bearer to rebellion, murder, 
and violent death. A kindlier fortune dedss 
with verdant laurels the scenic contests of his 
fair namesake, and rebellion is no longer trea^ 
son, nor killing, murder in the O'Neills. ' 
I stepped on the brow of the hill to contem« 
plate a prospect, which could not be looked o* 
without emotion. Below me was the rich 
vale and sparkling river and town indistinctly 
seen through the surrounding trees ; the air 
was filled with purple vapours, and the setting 
sun arrayed with gold and azure the clouds of 
the evening sky. Before me was an Eden, 
and behind me was a wilderness. The moun* 
tain looked down ii\ solitary majesty on the 
generation which, bustled round it, as it had 
lodced on the generations on generations 
which h^d bustled round it before. There js 
in the lonely grandeur of a, mount^iin fjk 
unutterable sublimity, which approaches Qur 
souls as it were to the Deity, and we. alinpst 
lo5>k to seejfim '^reiid the heavens ^d come 
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down/* and to behold ourselves stand in his 
presence. . ^. 

I was absorbed in these meditations, when 
I was recalled to mysdf by the loud merri- 
ment of the good-hutnoured person who still 
favoured me with his company. I was no 
^ways offended by his merriment, for in a^ 
eountry«place, those who deviate from the 
conimon track, must be contented to be; 
Iwgbed at. Thales/ the celebrated astro- 
nomer, was looked upon as an idiot, by the 
old woman who helped him out of the ditch, 
into which, while gassing on the sky, he had. 
fallen. 

This morning after breakfast, I took a long 
walk up the river-side. It is a favourite one 
of mine, for not only doeait reflect the actual 
landscape, but the far fairer ideal one* Inde- 
pendent however of this, there is something 
ia the contemplation of a river, as slowly it 
moves forward to bury itself in the great 
ocean, which fills me with boundless wonjder 
and admiration. 

It is probably more from a similar feeKng, 
than from any pleasure which itself affords, 
that so many not irrationial nor inhuman men, 
are fond of fishing. An acquaintance was 
employed in this, to him at least, unprofitable 
occupation, for though X stopped nearly half 
an hour, )ie had neither nibble nor bite. 
"My worthy sir,*' sspd I at length to hixx^ 
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** if you do not eat your dinner till you 
catch it, I fear it will be a long time of 
coming/' 

How natural it is to us to praise the yearn 
that are gone. ^ Ah/* replied he, ** thirty 
years ago, when I fished first in this river, 
scarcely could I throw my line in, until the 
bait was snapped at ; and in less time than 
you have stood there, I had half a score of 
trouts dancing on the grass.^ "They are 
growing wiser,*' I replied; " we all grow wiser 
by time, and the same bait would not catcb 
you, my good friend, which caught you thirty 
years ago. But what think you has become of 
the fish ; are they too emigrating to America?** 
*A TK^y would be fools,** said he, *• if they <fid 
not; nether fish nor flesh should stay in this 
country who can leave it.** •* How happens 
it then that you stay in it yourself?** I asked. 
*• lis all my wife's doings,** replied be ; ^* if 
I were left to myself I would leave it before 
I was a month older, for what with rent, tithes, 
and taxes, if I do not get a dinner here, I shall 
shortly have none at all.** 

I was crossing a ^ile, when I was over- 
taken by a man who had seen me before him^ 
and hurried on to have my ccnnpany. Though 
of 80 sodable a dii^>osition, this honert man 
was noft an Irishman, nor had he far to go. 
He is an EnglishmMi^, and when the candf 
widdi tonitectft du» towti wkh Lough Eoyle 
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was in contanplation^ he was brought over 
to make it. He went to America some years 
ago» but people pf his description are nu- 
merous there, and he shortly afterwards 
returned^ The Irish are a poetical rather 
than a mech^ical pec^le, and the Americans/ 
it is probable^ are the reverse.^ In time> I 
have little dodbt, they will be both. Poetry, 
whidb as well as science dawned in the East, 
will, in all likelihood, set in the West. 

I asked my little companion if he had any 
idea of going back to England. No, he 
replied, he *^ found himself comfortable where 
be was, and he would die where be had so 
long lived.** ** I suppose,** said 1, " Jrelapd 
seemed at first a strange residence to^ou ?'* 
♦«It did so,'* said he, <* sure enough j but 
time ireconciles us to every thing, and the 
journey to heaven is as near from Ireland as 
from England. Besides, the people are so 
kiAd-bearted and civil, that it makes amendy 
for many faults; and I was never yet in. a 
house thdt I did not meet a welcome when I 
went back s^ain.** 

He wte then going to pass the day at a 
very jovial one in the neighbourhood. Though 
an Englishman and a Methodist, he is not 
avetae to the beverage of the country ; for 
lim^ as he wdl remarked, does reconcile us 
to many ttmsigs^ and I neveir iqet in this coun^ 
try wi^ an Engliditeaiii, oi hie conditio^ in 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



d04 

life, that it did not reconcile to whiskey. So 
universal, indeed, is the perception of misery^ 
and the nothingness of this world, that the 
peq>le of all countries are pleased to have a 
cheiqp opportunity of drowning thought in 
intoxication, and creating a little happy worM 
of their own. £ven the nations which the 
strong motive of superstition induces to abw*^ 
don the use of strong liquor here, look to it 
with longing for hereaifter; and perpetual 
inebriation is the Mahometan's heaven. 
" Society induced me to extend my walk, 
and I did not quit my companion until I had 
left him near the house where he was going. 
I returned by the way I had come, and when 
I was near the town I sat down for a few 
minutes on a beautiful green bank. It seemed 
the very spot whereon to erect a little cottage 
to solitude and love; but it would be an ilt- 
diosen situation, for good and evil are united! 
like the rose and the thorn. In summer tliis 
gay bank is green in verc^ure, and fragrant with 
the hawthorn and meadow-sweet. In winter 
it is oftentimes a wide waste of waters^ irom 
liie overflowing of the river, filled by the 
mountain torrents of this climate's almost 
ceaseless rains. 

The suddenness with which the river rise^ 
is extraordinary, and <xftentimes has produced 
ver^' melancholy $£fect8. Some years ago a 
little boy, who was s^tanding on a stone &t]^ 
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i)ig» was borne off it by the violence of the 
increasing stream. A young gentleman rushed 
instantly in to save him, and though the water 
at first was not higher than his knees, in little 
more time than it has taken me to tell this, 
it was a torrent which, spite of all his strug- 
gles, bore him along with it. The cry of 
borrow immediately reached the town, apd 
^very person ran to the water side. About 
twenty minutes after the accident, the body 
ifiras seen quietly floating past the bank I have 
mentioned, and as quickly as possible WHS 
p^tn out and borne to the nearest house. 
During severid hours I with many others trie^ 
every means to restore it to animation, but in 
^ram, for the vital wpsak was extinguished for 
«ver. I well remember how much 1 wa^ 
l^ected on the occasion. It was a weakness, 
£ai we should mourn perhaps for the living, 
i::ather than for the dead. 

^* They are past the tyrant's stroke ; 
' To them tb^ redd is as the oak." 
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LETTER XVIII. 

Siraland. 

Xbm assizes are at hand, and, as I do not 
likje the confusion, I shall get out of the way 
of them, and go to-morrow to a country^ 
hous^ where I am invited to pass some dffys« 
I shojuld have gone to day, but it is Sund4y» 
and I aogi not fond of leaving home on tiuii 
day. It unites together relations more closely^ 
and may be re^garded as a sort of sancti^ca- 
tion 0f family concord. ^ 

I had likewise an invitation fdr yesterday $ 
and I accepted it more eagerly than the last 
time I was here I should have done, £>r it 
was only to an humble farm-house. But times 
are changed, and the frequent dinnei^ of that 
period have in a great measure ceased. This 
was almost the last sacrifice the people had to 
make ; for they had put down jaunting-cars^ 
and closed up windows and hearths, befcnre 
they gave up society. 

I left this about two o'clock, intending to 
saunter on the road, until I should be over-? 
taken by a jaunting-car with the rest of the 
party ; but I had scarcely walked « hundred 
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yahh beyond 1Jie outskirts of the town^ until 
I was glad t6 shelter myself under a spreading 
tree* Often under the same tree have i 
found shelter from the rain, but never before 
had I occasion to seek it from the sun. He is 
a rare and reluctant visitant here,* nor when 
he comes do we as a stranger give him we1« 
come. His burning rays are loudly covdr 
pfattned of^ and I dare say few at this instant 
eriVy Italy its cloudless sky. Nor in truth dp 
I know that they should. Moisture is con* 
genial to the climate, >s(m1, and inhabitants ; 
Bor is tiie earth ever less productive nor the 
people more sidcly, than ad;er a long con« 
tinuance of hot and dry weather. 

Thi& summer has been an unusually liot 
one here as wdl as^lsewhere y and just as. I 
wias leaving town yesterday, the thermomettir 
tiitobcl at ei^ty in . the shade. This to th4 
unaccustomed is an excessive heat, yet to 
thbsQ habituated to a greater, it !s actual cold* 
nais, as I otice had a curious opportunity <:^ 
witb^ng. * When 1 first took a similar 
yoyage to the one wiiich I trust is now hap- 
pily ended with you, we met near the Cnpe 
Bfe Verd Iskads a ve^el homeward bound. 
SUddeyily transported as we were from the 
dtifMdi i^ winter to this genial climate, we 
tbacduttfy Wero melting; our shirt coUa^^ 
were^en, vand we wore nairiceen patitaloom 
and white jadnets. The y^llow^visag^ and 

5 
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slim*bodied Easterns wexis shakiiig with dp34 
diough th^ had drawn from their hidin^^ 
places their old-fashioned pantaloons and Uue^ 
coats, with tarnished yellow buttons, emblems 
of themselves. 

I was shortly joined by my friends, and 
almost every turn of the wheels, as we drove 
lightly forwards, revived some recollection* 
We passed the lane where I was nursed, and 
young as I was when I left it, I have a dis-* 
ti^ct recollection of the little white-washed 
cabin and neat garden. It is now a motdder-- 
ing heap of ruins, where the thistle shakes its 
lonely head, and the moss whistles sorrowfid 
to the wind. 

The poor woman who nursed me is long 
dead, Iwt to her husband I was enabled to do 
8<Hne small service, and to assist, I trust, m 
husbanding life's taper by repose. In this I 
barely did my duty, for our foster-fathers, as 
they are called, think they have claims only less 
than our real ones ; and this honest creature 
had,' I believe, a sincere affection for itte* 
When I was about eighteen months old# my 
Uft was despaired of in the measles, and be 
made a vow to heaven, that if I recorded, he 
WQiild go in pilgrimage to Lough Dtfhy. la 
^vigour of hefdth he neglected its performtac^ 
bttt not many years back, when his infiriAittes 
adBumished him that ht was not to live fi^ 
evert he crawled there, for he would not fi»r the 
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world have died and left such a vow uiir 
fulfilled. 

The obligation of an oath was much less 
binding on him, or at lea&t he was more 
dextrous in eluding it As is unfortunately 
too common here, he was fond of spirits, and 
t&rely neglected an opportunity of gettiqg 
drunk; At length he was prevailed upon to 
take an oath against tasting them for three 
years. It ^as a troublesome oath for my 
mother while it la$ted9 and thankful she Was 
when it had an end. It seems there was a 
reservation in favour of wine, but it must 
come from her hand ; and many a time has 
she been taken from her m^als and company 
to put into his hand the bottle which he had 
first put into hers. 

^hen I was last here, he planted two pop- 
lars, which are now tall and graceful trees ; 
and at this instant it is almost melancholy to 
look on them as .they wave backwards and 
forwards, and bend their heads to each other 
before the evening wind. A poor creature . 
who comes to the house for relief sometimes, 
compares them not unaptly to the rocking of 
a sorrowful old woman. Age knows its own 
miseries; though it has entered into a silly 
aiithor*s head to write of its comforts, while' 
the very act of writing almost proves th^t his 
has none. Nobody ever , thought of making 
a book on the comforts of youth. 
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We^iikewise passed the demeMe of a hoo9e 
in which I have spent many pleasant honrsb 
The house is now another'js, yet I looked at 
the iron-^te, as if the late owner were to 
eome^s^rth to meet me> as fee had often come 
Wore. The last new year's day that I waa 
itl this connt;ry I passed with him, and f^w 
M the years since- have been^ I have seen - 
many changes. Of the uncertainties of hunian 
hfy, the uncertain continuance of friendship 
is tiot the least remarkable. 

About the middle of a little hamlet cafied 
a^f tee turned <Hi the mountain rooid, and: we 
h^ here a terrible pull up a craggy and hrckea 
spot. The horse did its duty^ aad> we got 
^rly up, but at the mstant the tackle broken 
This is a common accident on these jroads^ 
and Scarcely ever wondered at. Luckily .we 
found a cobler at hand; ^ho proved an ad- 
mirable harness mender, and in about half att 
fcoilr we were enabled to prpceed. 

There is an extensive prospect from the 
lkrmer*s door, but we had not time tolcmk on 
it, fbt the company were long sissemUed, and 
duf hostess's patience was fairly exhausted; It 
n but justice to her to say, that our dinner was 
wdfl dresiied and served up, and it was further^ 
fimoit plentiful one. There was mutton a»d 
kitib^ and jcfaidcens and ham^ and tongue, and 
caudled gooseberries,^ and rich puddings yet 
with all this I eat little^ for beside the heat of 
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l&e loom, there was aa immensd boiled goote 
before me, reeking with onkm sauce. This 
dish I believe is peculiar to Scotland and the 
North of Ireland ; but it is an ind^erent spe^^ 
eimen of my country's cookery, and I. wish 

never i^atn to behead it. 

* GChere were two decanters of toletabli»^ 
port on the table, and three immense jugs o£ 
whiskey punch*. This, was exclusively drunik 
by the countrymen, for the port they regarded 
as a womanish liquor, and fit only . for us 
^leminate people of the town* 

Thd custom of making punch in jugs seems 
abetter one, than that c^ each person makii^ 
&t himsel£ It mingles the spirits and wat»:t 
more intimately, and gives more mellowness 
to the liquor, from the practice of pouring it 
several times out of one jug into another. It 
is long since punch has been drank out <^ 
bowls^ hvA the large china bowl still holds its 
pla^ in closets, in memory.of past times, and 
as an article of show* 

The day was too hot for much drinking^ 
and we sh<Htly adjourned to the garden, 
where we amused ourselves with pulling cur- 
ihmtSf and talking of Parliamentary reform^ 
During^ctfae latter years of the war, our far- 
mers were rather loyalists than otherwise, for 
they, had good «ide for their produce, and 
mostof l^enii were members of the volunteer 
oorp& But these honest countrymen were 
p 2 
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for loyahy» as Bye-ends in the Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress was for religion, in sunshine and golden 
slippers only, and when times changed, they 
changed along with them. 

Our host's garden, if it had no other 
beauty, had, in an eminent degree, that of 
^tuation. All beyond was bleak bog that 
was not barren mountain, and it was seen 
therefore, like the green bank on the sandy 
desart 

We had tea in a room which might almost 
be called elegant. But let me not lead you 
to suppose, that a poor mountain farmer could 
give expensive entertainments, and live in 
rose-coloured rooms, from the produce of his 
UtUe farm. The house was lately built for 
him, by a brother who returned a short while 
ago from the East Indies ; and it is well for 
Ireland that a little money is brought in in this 
way, for just now little comes in in any other. 
To do our adventurers to the East Indies 
justice, they are not unmindful of theit poor 
friends at home, and with many admonitions 
to correct their slovenly ways, they generally 
send handsome remittances, to give weight 
to their advice, 

After tea we drove slowly homewards. It 
was a beautiful moon-light night, the Fin 
rolled its quiet waters, between green banks 
and rich m^ulows, and I was willing to pro- 
long our drive, that I might gaze longer on 
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the silver stream, and reposing scene. The 
silent hills assumed fantastic shapes, and 
forms, and shrunk into pigmy littleness, arid 
sweUed into giant greatness, as we approached 
or receded, as the moon beam fell lightly, or 
the distant mountain shadows were thrown 
darkly over them. 

On one of those lonely hills which over- 
hangs the road, are the ruins of a large house, 
which a very few years ago was inhabited by 
a numerous, family, of which not one now 
remains. The last survivof* was long a crqiple, 
and confined to her chamber; yet strange to 
tell, beyond most people she enjoyed life. 
She had been deprived of the use of her 
limbs by a stroke of palsey, and was subject to 
spasms, which shook her. head and body in 
frightful agitation, and caused her at times^to 
utfer the mt)st fearful screams j but Nature, 
while it afflicted with the one hand, held forth 
relief with the other, and a dose of laudanum 
was scarcely swallowed, until it wrought an 
almost miraculous effect. Pain was relieved, 
spasm subsided, the countenance became 
serene atid animated, and -indicated the most 
heart-felt joy. 

fiut it is the evil of this incomparable me- 
dicine, to lose much of its effect by repetition. 
She was therefore obliged gradually to in- 
crease the dose, until at length it amounted 
to the enormous quantity of fbor ounces in 
p 3 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



214 

the day. Nature could not long continue so 
highly wrought up, and she died sibout half 
an h(Hir after taking l^r accust(^B^ do86« 
UuquestionaUy it shortened. As w^ as gkui^ 
dened life ; bpt it dive&ted death of all its 
terrdrfii. and .lulled her to sleep, as to due df 
those former delicious opes, when ang^ 
s^if^Wed her suffering couch with tbeiv plu- 
i^iage, and her whole soul floated in joy. 

' Man k of few days only, and fuU of trou^ 
hUi but there are two conditions in which he 
has happiness ; when he is nndier the influence 
of a dose c^ laudanum, imd when he i^ in 
Jove. In either case, in the words of An en* 
cdient cdd song, h^ may well say, 

<* My mind to me a kingdom is, 
6iidi perfbct Ji^ tfaeti^ia I'findf 
As £uc exceeds $11 earthly IjHsb, 
' ,7^^.^Pd o^: PjE^ture hath assjga^* .* 
. Lo! thus I triumph like a kin||^. 

Content with wliat my mind doth bring." 
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LETTER XIX. 



.1 jJSFT $trabai^ yesterday, as I had propaecd, 
in company with a pleasant Mttle party, and 
.coiofoitably seated on a jaunting car. It is 
true it was a bad conversation one, for it was 
sp 4roQ'>wroi]^htt that in moving it was nuMre 
lipjfy than musical ^^ but it was the fitter for 
these mountain roads. 

iWe had travelled a few miles when I stc^ 
p^ to ask a man the way y but I might^as 
Wi^^have spared myself the trouble, for iits 
.4we^o]:«3, thiQugh I am sure ^they were more 
iioncistly given, were as difficult tp be unca- 
,v<^ed as Tony Lumpkin's. We were ta go 
«]4^ways, and then straight forwards, and 
.d^wn a ^^t^ braj^ and iqp ^.heegh hill,^ untile at 
last: WQ' were to come to where four Toads met. 
•^But I presume," said I, " we are to tai;e 
but one of them*^' f* The middle one,-* le- 
.plied 4he mac^* graveiy, without any seeming 
perception k^iIl the jest. I^ held tbis' as -good 
^vi4en^ 4haft hcuwaa a Pcesbyterian, or at 
least that he was not a Cathdicj for had he 
p4 • 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



316 

been, he would have said, or endeavoured to 
say, something jocular in return. 

We went down the wee l>ray, and up the 
heegh hiWf which is called Whiskey-hill; but 
this appellation belongs, with such just title, 
to so many others, that I am at a loss to ac- 
count for the preference of this parttculur 
one. Perhaps whiskey is made in greater 
quantities here than elsewhere; for on all 
hills, and, I believe I may ^dd, in all valli^, 
people drink as much as they can. 

We passed through the little town of Derg. 
It is a pretty one, and romantically situated ; 
but the bridge is narrow and inconvenient, 
and, as it was a fair day, we had great. diffi* 
culty in getting along it. By a perverse 
choice^ it is the place where the yarn market 
is held, and our broad conveyance nearly 
spread from one side to the other, to the con- 
fusion both of buyers and sellers* There was 
great laughter, which continued as long as 
we were within hearing ; for in an Irish fair 
there is as much good humour in the morning, 
as there is quarrelling at night. Like the enig- 
ma put to Prince Calef, in the Persian Tal^ 
it is a tree whose leaves are white on the one 
side, and black on the other. 

;We walked up the rugged hill that leads to 
Castle Gore. Though, not many years ago, 
the seat of grandeur and magnificence. Castle 
Gore is npw almost as absolute a picture of 
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desolation as I ever beheld. Yet it is interest- 
ing even in decay ; elevated on a high hill, 
it is seen in every direction, and the antique 
avenue of old trees has further effect of 
beauty, in this land of mountains and floods. 

Until lately, it was the residence of Lady 
Ross, a woman who has long outlived her 
generation, her eye-sight, and all her passions, 
except that one which increases v;ith age. 
She lingered in this her ancient castle, until the 
floors cracking under her feet, and the ceil- 
ings tumbling on her head, admonished her 
to tardy and reluctant flight ; for the trifle 
it would have taken to avert this calamity, she 
could not bear to part with. . 

She would, perhaps, have been a wonder 
in any country, but she was an especial won- 
der in this one, where profusion is the defect 
of the gentry, and parsimony the only fault 
which the poor do not forgive. Her garb, it 
is said, was that of a beggar woman; she 
lived on the coarsest food, and shivered over 
the miserable faggot which she had herself 
picked up, though her yard was filled with 
poultry, and her huge turf stacks were the 
nightly, and even daily prey of robbers. Many 
other stories are told of her, which, if true, 
indics^e a degree of avarice that may well be 
called disease. Something.however must be 
allowed for village narration, which never 
praises or censures by halves. 
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We' were shown the hou«e by a poor crea- 
ture who occupies a part of it. Thons^ who 
love moralising would her^ have h^ a subject ; 
and as they thought of the iii9tabi(ity of ^ 
world, and the vanity of human greatnets9» 
woidd have laughed or cried, a^ they weije of 
the humour of HeriK^litus or Pemocri):ugt in 
my lady's own chamber was collected' in one 
corner, the poor m?in> tu^, and ifi the otll^r 
ills ^x. In the bresJc&^t*parlour were 4e- 
positeds his little agr^ultural impleiftfPls, 
where they lay intermingled with brokea pis- 
,UAsy and stocks of fowling-pfepe^ s^n4 rusty 
scabbardless swords. 

The rooms above stairs were rathec in befeter 
.order, but. there was little in their appearance 
to attract attention. They are nether lai^e 
nor small^ nor high nor low. In parts they 
Mxe painted in imitation of marble^ a^d yi^wjed 
at a Uttle distance, it seem^ to my eye |)o I^ul 
imitation. The paititions are don^il^ compart- 
ments, ai^d by the means (^sliding tp^nn^ls, 
there is an immediate sgad e^sy passage fro^i 
jcme room to aiH>ther. fDoubtleiss th^ w»re 
often putde^se of: for th^ purpose ^of esc^jpe, 
for the good old time^, so pljeasant to rcj^d 
dhiout, were perilous ones to live in. , - . 

Bqvdr^ lEdwards^ |iie f«^h^ . ot' J^d^y Bj^^ 
:!Xmj(S much. distinguished lor tho|ightlesi$Kess 
ap4:PF9fi*»iw, as^ ah? tis few: 4he ^reyersfr ft is 
said that when .hi^ ^oth^ary'fif^^ip cainfs in 
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about Christmas, ia place of moneyt which 
was never ready with htm, he geoetaJly gave 
a town^land, and thereby laid the foundataon 
of the riches of one of the wealthiest &miiim 
in a neighbouring county. He was once 
sheriff of this county, and yety possibly the 
honour cost him still more of his townJands $ 
^r the gilded coach and harness, the led 
horses and splendid trappings, and rich liveries, 
with silver tassels h^ngiug to the gloves' 
ends, I have heard of not once, but a hundred 
tioies* ^- 

But his hospitality, and the kindness with 
which the stranger was ever welcomed, and 
the beggar relieved at his gate, are still more 
aflectionately remembered and tdked about. 
Warm and kind-hearted man ! could he jl^ok 
from the grave where be is mouldering, i9«4 
behold his wasted dwelling, scarcely J^ 
mouldering than himself! Or, ccmld thi^beim- 
tihl and favcHit ite daughter who lies by hJ$ 
side, be permitted a while to leave her earthly 
bed, and behold the sad change in this gay 
sea^e of her youth ! Gould she see -the pic- 
ture which was taken of her when sbe .was 
^carcdy nineteen years of age, and which 
gallairtry doubtless flattered, and romance 
adored, drawn as I yesterday saw it by tMtaiQ 
jddmaii hands, from a. heap of lumber, .and 
rudely beat against the wall, jaa the c^adiiHrt 
means of dispdi^^ tte cloud of dmt ifi^tA^ 
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rested on it J ! God of my fathers, couJd th^ 
dusky mirror before which, in pride of youth 
and beauty she arrayed hei^elf, have reflected 
to her this also, what would her heart's feelings 
have been ! 

Even by the torn picture I could discover 
that the young lady was beautiful ; and though 
the style of dress ia ancient, I think it beautiful 
also. There is no covering on the head ; the 
hair is tightly turned up from, the face, leaving 
bare the forehead, temples, and ears. An 
important article of female dress of that day^ 
is not overlooked ; and the stomacher is stu* 
diously ornamertted, and curiously wrought. 
How often has the young heart, which swelled 
againfet the stomacher represented by this 
painted canvas, beat with hope and fear, with 
love, and perhaps with hatred too ? It is mo- 
tionless now as the canvas, and the fair frame 
in which, as in a precious but fragile casket 
it was inclosed, i^enseless as the decaying por* 
trait, which when I had done looking on, was 
again thrown rudely pn the floor. 

The death of a young and beautiful woman, 
is to all a subject of melancholy, but in this 
ini^nce it comes home to my feelings in a 
particular degree ; for though not a relation 
of the £dwards*s, I am a relation of those that 
are. My ancestors too were closely connected 
with them, and . my mother was born- in th^ 
neighbourhood. The beautiful young lady 
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was her godmother, and held her a helpleiss 
infant in her fair arms, to be sprinkled with the 
pure water that was to make her an inheritor 
of eternal life. The famed beauty has long 
passed away, the helpless infant is now almost 
a helpless old woman, the mother of a man 
who is no longer young, and whose own pic- 
ture cast down fron\ its present place in the 
drawing-room, may in a few years give occa- 
sion to the melancholy moralizing in which he 
now induges himself. 

** By him, and all, must praise and b^ame be found 
At best a fleeting gleam, or empty sound.'* 

, After leaving Castle Gore, the road became 
smoother, and we drove four Irish miles in no 
long space of time. There was a little village 
odled Rilleter in sight of us, but we crossed 
to the right, a bridge which beairs ite name. 
It is neatly executed, and the inscription in- 
forms us that it was built in I786 ; yet recent 
as this date is, such is the dampness of the 
climate, that in many parts the inscription is 
illegible. 

. It was one continued ascent from the brieve 
to this house, and it was a long ascent, for the 
distance is nearly three miles. The landscape 
w^ now changed from green hills and shel- 
tered valleys, to distant heath and rugged 
jnountains } but the sun had brok« forth from 
the dark mantle which had covered his bead 
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idl the morning, and shed radiance eycb on 
tfaelse russ^ hills. On a fine daj we eaquitiate 
in; mere animail existence, ^nd contented 
within ounrelvesy find beauty in each surround*^ 
hag scene. We were met by several people^ 
who all in passing bade iis good e'en ; and 
my heart melted at the sweet pastoral sound) 
which brought to my mind the days of othef 
years. ' 

It was nearly half past five when we got 
here ; and to say the truth I was not sorry to 
be at my journey's end, for notwithstanding 
the bright sun, the mountain air bit nippingly^ 
and a comfortable dinner was scarcely more 
Atceptablei than the plentiful turf fire whidd ' 
blazed cheerful onihe^vi^de hearths Thougfi 
I bad no other company than females, I was 
not the less obliged to partake of the accuse 
tomed liquor, which, to do it justice, was ex* 
cellent ; and further, to give it relish I had 
hmg stories, of idl that had passed since I was 
here last. Surrounded by mount^as, and with 
tiieir wishes even unstraying beyond their own 
horizon, in the midst too of riches and abun*" 
dance, these good people, like all others, had 
much of evil to tell of, and little of good to 
irdate. Almost every tale was of sorrow, and 
scarce a year was unmarked by some disastei'- 
otti event. 

I would haVe turned the coni^rsation to 
diflhrent mbjects and distant scenes, but the 
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irorld to tfaena wis tdieir own mountains^ and 
th^y were tegsxdiess c£ every thing beyond; 
People who live much m solitude are glad t(» 
see strangers, not so much to hear as to be 
beard} for the mind becomes tumid with the 
flMt<^up load of existence, and the straying 
itranger is as salt cast on the filled leach, which 
eoables it to disgorge itself. 

The arrival of a doctor in these mountains 
soon spreads &r and wide, and that very even* 
ing I had sev^al patients. I (»x)ssed after* 
ward^ a&w fields to visit one who could not 
0M» to me; she was m x>ld woman .on the 
veity verge of human existence,. racked with 
fsm, and -fying 4 helpless empple on th# 
wmtched bed on wirich ahe had lain upwacda 
0f twadty years; yet so powerful is the int 
ftias^t whieh^ binds us^ to this worhi^. that she 
Was anxioiia as yonth or happiness* to live.* I 
aatv down beside her^ whMe she venumemted^ 
and I had noi reason to doubt of hea: tnitl^ s 
teain of substring, sickness and calamity^ ^uft 
fioient^ one^ should have thoijght, to destroji 
lU^ obe weakly woman, but twenty stout mm« 
It was well replied by. an. Indian ^age^to. 
Alexander, who. asked him which was th^ 
strongest. Life or Death; liiat it wto Lifei 
beeauae it bears^so many evils* . . 

-^ I must not conclude without telUng yon of 
a heai^ evil which bcfeL me even bfefore I was 
bom. My (p*andfather lived at nagi^eat dts- 
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tance from Castle Gore, and was a great 
favourite of the Squire's. Indeed he was the 
qext to him in place and honour, and it is 
recorded in our family annals, that his wife 
was the second person who had a tea equipage, 
as possibly a few cups and saucers were called, 
on Dergwater. Desirous efiectually to serve 
his friend, the Squire gave him a large tract 
of land for ever, at a very cheap rate. My 
grandfather went home delighted, but early 
the following, morning, he came back to the 
^' Castle, and returned the gift to the astopished 
Squire. *^ In truth,'' said the gopd old man, 
in reply to the other's remonstrances, "it is 
none of my fault, but the glide wife has given 
ine no quiet since she heard it, nor could she 
rest quietly she says in the grave, if she 
thought her bairns were living oh land which 
had been taken over other people's heads." 
" Well Mr. S — ," said Squire Edwards, "you 
may do as you please, but both you and Mrs. 
S — , may be assured, that whether you take 
tihe land or not, the people who had it, shall 
never have it again." However, the honest 
and disinterested farmer was not to be pre- 
vailed upon, and persisted in his obedience to 
the gude wife's mandates. 

This tract of land is now a rich inheritance, 
imd had it not been for her scruples, would in 
all probability have been niine. Time per- 
haps was when I regretted this^ but I regret it 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



no more; for the period catinot be very dirtant* 
when I shall have as much land as I require. 

The Teutones were defeated by the Consul- 
Marius with gr;^kV slatight^, and the fields 
all around were strewn with tlieir slain. Unac- 
quainted with the fatal disaster, their associ- 
ates^ the! Ciuibri, asked land for themselves 
and their brethren, as they called these uo^ 
J&rtiinate iften;' ^* Do not trouble ybufsfel^es 
about your bfdthrfen,'* said the Gonsul, with 
emphasis whicti was not to be mistliui6rsl6<fd, 
«' they havfe land enough which we have given 
fii^, an(| they shall have it for ever/' ' 
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LETTER XX. 



0UK fortunes, like our faces, have strong j|^ 
"9^11^ resemblance, yet are they almost as &ki- 
l^$^4ivemfiedi and perhaps there is no o^ 
whrae lifey in some of its parts, does not d^ 
serve to.be told. I shall therefore relate, m 
few particulars of the gentleman to whoGa 
this house, and the adjacent lands belongedi 
not was it any mighty possession, for .the 
house is only a cottage, though a neat one, 
and the land is nothing but mountain. 

He was uncle to the present occupaitts, 
and a relation, nor a very distant one neilher, 
of my own. In early life, he was bound 
£m apprentice to an apothecary in Strabane. 
This gentleman had several daughters, and 
the young Esculapius became enamoured, 
not with the youngest, as is customary in 
story books, but with the oldest of thesa. 
The attachment was a mutual one, and wb^ 
he w^ leaving home to seek elsewhere his 
fortune, the fond couple betrothed themsielves 
to each other, with many a solemn protest- 
ation and vow. A foolish kind of engagemenlt 
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in geneisd it is^ but m thk instwce it proved 
otherwise; for the liover was ccm&tant^ Mrd 
the lady wfts true. Besides, he Had the pros^ 
pect of a speedy "retimi \ for he had got ai{ 
af^iiitinent at Bombar/, and Indk was then 
an unwrotight' mine, where gold was to-be 
had ainiost fbt the digging. How much it ii, 
wrought out now, y6u will yourself hare an 
importunity of judging. 

^he beginning of his journey was but of 
indifferent augury; The passage between: 
Newry and Liverpocd lias ever been a disas-' 
troua one, as I know by fatal experiences 
anct the vessel in which be had taken his pUs*' 
Si^' Was^ wrecked somewhere on the coast of 
Cheshire. His life was saved, though with 
di^uhy, but all his doaths were lost;. and 
this was a heavy misfortune to a young ad- 
venturei* from these mountains, who had* 
little! other wealth than his own mindl How- 
ever, he had friends who procured hiiji a 
second outfitting, and he sailed for Bombay. 

His voyage of life was not yet to be fortu- 
nate ; and the gallant Indiaman was Wrecked, 
as well as tbe crazy Newry vessel. A number . 
of the crew, as well as passengers perished ^ 
but life beat young inhis veins ; and not less 
inti^pid than robust, he was able, not only to 
save himself, but severd others. Among these, 
was a young tnan from London^ who, in con- 
sequence became strongly attached to him. 
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ShcHlly iEd%erwards, they were tak«D up by 
a^ott^r vessel, which, without dtfaster, land- 
ed them:at the place of their destination. The 
yoi^ l^nd(nier, who was a mere adventurer, 
weflt ^ b#ard a coi^ntry ship as a mate, and 
llr.tS-— -*, for that was my relation's name, 
joined the army. 

riliQse were turbulent times in India; and 
liuring lieveral years he was almost constantly 
m the field* He was present at tjie taking of 
sieveral very rich places, his share of the spoil 
of which was considerable, and it was. a mere 
i^hance that it was not great, beyond ^ven 
his wishes. Immediately on the occupation of 
some town, he took possession of a pagoda or 
mdsque, as an hospital; and barely glancing 
his eyes round to see that it would answer, he 
left a few of his followers, and ran out to 
superintend the bringing in of the sick and 
wounded. In the interval, it was visited by a 
party that were more observant, . and who 
rummaged every hole and corner, until they 
£bund» under a heap of rubbish, treasiire suffi- 
cient to have made them all happy, could 
riches make men so* But they, cannot, fmd 
. l^ast of all, riches got in such a manner. 
,1 have frequ^tly heard Mr. S re)ate 

this hair breadth escape of good fortune, nor 
could I ever observe that he regretted it; but 
a^lps^ which he sustained shortly i^rwards, 
he did seem to regret. An intimate acqusy'nt- 
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a^c^ v/\ko W2^^ attached to the brigade to whiob 
he belonged^ was suddenly ordered to a re- 
mote part of the country; and it was^ a fatal 
order to hitn, for a short while before he had 
lent a large sum to some native merchants; 
In this. unexpected dilemma he came to Mr; 
S— — I and by dint of intreaties and impor- 
tunities» at length prevailed on him to take 
the bo»ds into his own hands, and give him 
the money. ^ 

This was a singular instance of good nature^ 
for it amounted to eleven thousand pounds, 
and was within a few hundreds of all he had 
in the world. It would be a tiresome story to 
tdl the particulars, but it is sufficient to say 
that shortly afterwards the whole district was 
restored to its original owners, and that he 
never received a single ps^oda. Heavy ati 
this misfortune was in itself, it was then hea- 
vier still, for he had now been nearly twielve 
years from the object of his attachment, and 
he had just written to her, that he would si^ 
for England, almost by the first fleet. But 
who would return pennyless from India, oat 
would be welcome even to his mistress, if he 
did? Without meaning disrespect to a sex of 
which I have ever thought highly, it would 
be a still ruder trial (^affection, than the 
mock mutilation of the fantastic loVer of a 
favourite farce. 

My friend wasted iu India a few m<M9 of 
Q 3 
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the hliaafui years of httyoutbr tnd iiretrieV' 
^y injured his constttation, not from his o^n 
eKipidtty» but bytbe adfantage taken of his 
gl^d riature by another/ - It wa» out of that 
^her'a power to rrader jusfide; for a short 
time after they had parted, h^ wa$ taken pri- 
isoner by Hyder Ally, an«|idie4 at Sentiga- 
patam, 

< At length Mr. S ■ t . caioe down to Borti- 
bay to take his departure for Europe, and he 
\f^ met witji his^ friend Captain A^«*---, who 
^d &r some years been the commander of a 
t^mntry. ahip* Many as the years were that 
bad elapsed, be had never fm-gotten his old 
puserver, biit had spent him, from everyplace 
be bad visited, presents of whatever- they 
afibsded of *curk)as w rare. > Oh the present 
iiecaaicm,. he bought him from Mocba a 
inoduable Arabian Juifse, which the^other iMg 
sefuMd acceptance of;; btit finding his friend 
obsttpate^ he at. lei^th isecaningly complied ; 
Mdlby- a refinement ml sentiment, whieh 
fMght. be /! regarded as doperfiuous, Jie \^t 
«i?d(^. with his ;^ageiit tp sell the horSe the 
^t«int he had sailed, audi to give Captfiin 
A-»fr-^ the ra<^yr: Itii^E» diiposed of 'for 
five hundred guineaa. : Shortly^ afterwards }t 
W9^ ibrought to Loildon^ where it was Isold 
fi>e twelve hundred pounds, and it was long 
i*^garded as the most famous Aratriaft in 
■•©nflaildt <:. _ ; /i- ^■'/ '■- :• v> ->• "■■■: .^i^ ^ 
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C^taia A«-w^» before 4^7|ioitad^ gave * 
vktll stronger proof of bis regards His i&iend 
was invdved in a quarrel with a man of a very 
turbulent diqpo8ttion» and likewise retnarkaUs 
for being a good marksman. Tlie honeM sea* 
man considered himself also something of % 
marksman, and he sought the offender in the 
intention of bringing the dud on himsd^ and 
Sir« S— ^-^ only discovered the design in timt 
to prevent tbe meeting from taking place, il; 
aeems worth telling, t^at, unaccustcNaaed as he 
was to the use of Are arms, he wounded lii 
mtagonist in the side, while the ftmed marlBl<^ 
omn struck a bush which was some yanis 
<fiitant. 

Mr4 S ■■ - landed in England with two 
thousand pounds only, which waff all be €oidd 
iprkb certidnty call his owtu He banned 
aftefwariii to Ireland, where he m»riied tbe 
hdy to wbom he had been so long attached^ 
and \9ho was deserving, of his attadimeot 

For a shmt while he lived < on hia small 
Hicome, and, could we read tiie heart of m^n, 
had perhaps grei^r happiness than be afters 
wttrds had on 'm much greater one. But JPor^ 
time waa now as profuse of her fiivcmrs, ai 
before' sbe had been n^^^rd, and caio^ te 
faim with both her hands fttlL He receive 
wttb compound intere^ a kige anm which Ite 
had lent the India Company ievenil yean 
before, and idueh, fiom tbe confosbtt of 
<l4 
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t3mt.nSm^bei^ io i liieasure drnpnir^d o( 
fiT»r.gtttiiig ; .and nekfly afaotit the same ii^ 
f^aptain A-«-^-^ died ^ at Bombay^ and fa^ 
qii^thed.him the earitings of his life, wbkb 
pr(^ably amounted to tai w twelve thousand 
pounds. • 

...Xbough this f gentleman bad a brother in 
JtiOn^on who i¥as by no meai^ in affluent <:jf- 
QUdDstan^es, he took not the slightest notias^ 
him.no!* of bis fiunily. It seems t^e honest 
Q)ti|2en» in transact^g son^ little business for 
lamiat the India Hou^fe, h^d^: wjfcb. fMfp 
h^Mfsty thari policy, charged lum for attend* 
ni^Q^9 2» .well as postage and coach hire, lilts 
minuteness of economy which circumstances 
bav^ : rendered necessary in* England, and 
whicb at the same time 4s so jii^t, is oiensivie 
beyond. measure to Indians, who, accustomed 
lQtdi>ntie9inplate money only in large mass^ ' 
aoid to 'habits .of gr^t pfc^usion,. detest ail 
deta3fi:of: economy, which they regard as sot- 
didiand. mean, j \ 

'The .first; time afterwards that Mr, S > ■ 

went to London he made. enquiries afi;er his 
ftiehd's family^ and found ths^ the Lo^^kNi 
bro^a* had -shortly followed the. Indian am, 
and ::that tfaey/were then together in that 
oblwious oHintry, where love and hatred axp 
tio longer^ and where eomttyland friendE^up 
aaneialike forgotten. . :, v 

*' > The .widow, -. be leacriod, stiUvccMlnued the 
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busui€9S» ajdd : lie called oqe afterno^in . at her 
]^i<M^ and found her alope in the.^hop. She 
wfis in dec^p :mourning, and in reply to his 
9iilHtatioii and general etiquiry, said» <Vshe was 
as. well as .could be expected, after the heavy 
misfortunes which had so lately befallen her/' 
Mr..S :. ■ . ■■■? begged to enquire, if it were not 
improper, what these misfortunes were ; and 
as widows arQ not remarkably uncommunica- 
tive she at once replied^ that she had lost her 
husband ; and her husband's brother had died 
not long before, in the East Indies, leaving 
hiatfi^tijne from her poor little family, to an 
hhh cheat, who had contrived to push between 
14m and im his relations; "but what better,", 
concluded she, ** could be expected from aa 
Irishman, and the trick was worthy of his 
country.*' .. / 

Mr. S' " , expressed sympathy for the fair 
afflicted, who in truth had good reason to 
complain; for though circumstances mayke^ 
us apart from our relations while we live, ,we 
owe to them our fortunes when we die. 
Tlie ancient Sceptics wh6 doubted every 
thiqg else, held this as certain, that we shouki 
direct our conduct by our natural affectiom^ 
s^4 the laws and customs of our country ; 
and though not infallible, they are, I believe, 
^; surest guides. My friend siud, " that he 
had been an old acquaintance of captain >A.'$» 
md requested to s«e hifi little nephews and 
'6 
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nieces; ^nd wben he bd talked farwme 
time with ^e youag &tid • nllmerou^ graapf 
Md was on the point of going away, he told 
who he was* The lady's astonishment,, as 
well as the edaircissement, may readily be 
conceived* He gave a sum, the amount of 
which I do not exactly know, but I have no 
doubt it was considerable, to each of the 
nephews and nieces. 

But whether it was consideraUe or other* 
wise, it has been w^l thriven on. The 
daughters are respectably married, and tiie 
eldest son is now in possession of what, in this 
country at least, would be regarded as a 
princely fortune. Riches too have begot 
luinours, and my friend's humble ward is now 
i knight, and is, or was lately, a sheriff of 
London. He is not yet married, but he im^ 
when he pleases, for to be *^ a lady, and ricte 
in a gilt coach,'' what woman cotdd find in 
her heart to refuse. 

I could wish my little story ended here, 
and that my worthy friend were still alive, t» 
enj<^ the wedth which he so well deserv^^ 
hut his liver had long been diseased, and in 
vmnihe sought in society and change of scene, 
relief from the deadly arrow which rankled m 
1^ side. He died not a very long' while ago 
in the neighbourhood of £xeter, where he had 
lesided for some time befin-e. ^ Conver^ng 
ellttatfally with bis famij^, he suddenly ^1 
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do#»» and almfist iomiediately expired. He 
k&Alotig dreaded tbisr even^ and was fit- 
^ntly heard to (^y, <^tixat he wa» coot^k^ 
his liver WI3 inmost eutirel)^ consumed 'witlBn 
him.*' • ^-■'^- •.;.--,.:'» 

Such is the penalty we pay for the riches ct* 
Indiist, and such the re-acti(3^ of the evfls wbidi 
we have inflicted -Ihei^e; evil^ which disttn-^ 
guished as England is for homanity, were 
sea^cely less great than t^ose caused by 
Tittioiir, or any other scoiirge or raVager of 
the earth. Unostentatious of cruelty, we did 
not^ it is true, erect p}'ram ids of humaii heads, 
but famine, which avarice aggravated, if it did 
not cause^ though a little more slowly, de- 
stroyed as surely as ambition could hhVi 
done. The present generation seems dis- 
posed to make amends for the crimes of 
t4»rmer ones, and I trust the time is not dit- 
tanl^ when the inolSensive Gentoo, as he con- 
templates the wide increase of security and 
ccmifort, will exclaim as he used to do, when 
he beheld unproductive fields and desolate 
dwellings, the ' Christians have been here.' 
^ Kor did my poor i^ead suflfer only in his 
^9fn person, but in that of his darling child, 
whoni he left the heiress of his large posses- 
sions. Happier had it been for her that he 
had never strayed beyond these mountains, 
and that she had been born on them aft 
bumble country maid, for with his riches, sM& 
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likewiste inherked his disesife. Hf^r dM^ 
followed closely on bis/ when she had scarcely 
attained to womatAood; and the childless 
mdther is naw returned to this country^ to 
close her eyes wh^re she first drew breath. 
Long may it be before she closes them, for 
the sake of others as well as her own. Almost 
all her large income is spent in act^ of bene- 
volence, and while she can scarcely be per- 
suaded to take the comforts of life, her out^ 
stretched hand prevents even the demands of 
distress. 

How much suph bene&ctoi^ are at present 
wanted in this country, none but those who 
witness its misery can form an idea, and those 
who know it best will the most deplore. 



/ . 
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LETTER XXI. 

Termentniongan, 

It has been my fortune to live much in cities, 
and pfteiitimes when sated with their amuse- 
ments, or disgusted with their bustle, have 
I sighed for the loneliest solitude. In the 
fcdpftssioned language of the Psalmist, I have 
exclaimed, " O that I had wings like a dove, 
for then would I flee away and be at rest ; lo, 
then would I wander far ofl; and remain in 
the wilderness/* But we are not tp be trusted 
even with the gratification of our own wishes, 
and now that I hp,ve obtained mine, I am 
discontented with them. Yet if hajUpiness 
consists in quietness, and an evenly tenor of 
life, rather than in multiplicity of enjoyments, 
I should have it here. But happiness is seated 
only in the mind, and when that is ill at ease, 
we would in vain hasten bur escape "from 
the windy tempest and storm.'* 

I seldom stray far from the house, for these 
naked mountains Jiave few inducements to 
toil over them, and besides are at times not a 
little dangerous. In this land of flocks and 
herds, one is never sure of not falling iri with 
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a btiU; or af^ the least a viciotts cow, and I 
never was, and am now as little as ever, a 
Qny^of Warwick. I therefore saunter about 
th^doors in the morning, or at the farthest guy 
down to a little glen at a sb6rt distance^ where 
I sit for houris listening to the noise of the 
water as it falls from rock to rock, and to the 
ceaseless cawing^ the rooks, as they fly about 
the old trees oter my head* \ . ' 

My evenings ai^e spent in the house, nor 
aflei* all are they Unpleasantly spent I some^ 
tiities enter into the conversation^ but oftene^ 
seen} to be o<5capied with a book^ that it may 
flow 'unreistraicted. It never languishes, fbr 
wften the realities of life are exhausted, there 
is; a never-failing resource in the visionary 
world around. These good people have com-* 
mutii^d so long with their own thoughts, that 
they "start from themAa affright, as children do 
from the reflection of themselves in a looking 
glass, or from their shadows on the wjdl. 

Ifi'^olitiide we are not alone, for^^hen wei 
haveno living beings to converse with, we give 
life to inanimate objects, and clothe with form 
and:$iibstance, even tbe chimeras of our owa 
bratiis. The watei^ here have Aeir witches, 
the grecta glen of my morning seat, its fairies, ^ 
the bill ita wandering ^rits, and though last 
not least, the bed has its df eiams. My hostesses,' 
irmll the bttsinesa of life, are as ratkmal m 
they are good women, yet so much eontroul 
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l^as fmcy Qyer thieiii^ ^hat tbey ^afe not more 
firmly- persuaded of the truth of the B3bk»^ 
which they daily read» than that ntftUreim- 
Ig^ka for them, the door which opeoa on: 
fiiturity, and by dreams and viaions holds imrt 
mediate, and almost niglitly communieatioii 
with their ^ouls. 

Their brother^ to whom they werO muohh 
attached, died not very long ago. Sitting ono 
night, a short time bofore it happeni^, in the 
room where he lay, the <?^ndle on asuddooi 
wa§ almost ^tinguishod ; a gust of wind came 
against the window, in the midst of whick. 
was heard a deep and long-drawn sigh, and at 
the sapie instant there was a loud stroke »tt 
the little table between them, as if dom hf 
the end of a whip* "Oh King of Giloiy/' 
exclaimed they, " receive our brother's sonl. 
in mercy, for we now see he is to be ^ tak^ii; 
from us,'* , 

To recount aE their dreams would require a^ 
volume rathipr than a letter; but I shaU sels^ 
you twQ, and were ^U dreams like- these, it: 
would be nq kindness to weaken belief in th^qn^ 
" Their mpther w£>s nearly eighty years of ;E|ge 
at her deathi and had been confined to luer 
bed for a long while before. About a M?edk 
befcare it happened, one of hpr daughters 
drei^med that she walked into their little par-^ 
k)u^, cjr^sed as if for a journey 5 and at the; 
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iristaat there filtered through the window, an' 
ao^uaintanfce who had long been dead) and the 
rocitn became effulgent as it were with a 
be^ivenly light. He took her by the hand as 
if to Jead her away ; her daughters clung round 
her, but ^e gently put them aside. '< Do not 
stop me," said she, " for where I go, you must 
go, ^uid I shall be as happy as a church.'' 

When they communicated this dream to' 
their aged parent, it filled her with joy, ibr she' 
tlK> had jyist had a remarkable one. '<She 
imagined she was at a distant part of the 
CiMintfy where she was born, and had passed 
her'eiarly day^; She stood in the little garden, 
in th^ midst of which grew a beautiful and' 
spr^fading tree; the leaves seemed of chry^al 
or ainber, ahd it was loaded with the most 
dieflifeidu^ fruit. / To\^ards the top was seated 
a venerable old man, whom, ori looking up, 'sh^ 
knew to be her father; and who plucked one 
df the highest branches and presented it to 
heh "Oh father,'* exclaimed she, "I am' 
uiiwoathy." " Take it," said he, « for you 
have well merited it, and then come and sit by 
m^," Delightful delusion ! which makes thfe 
day (tf our deatli seem better than the day of 
oUr birth ; whicli^ on the racked couch, where. 
Without help, we. cannot move ourselves, givfes 
us a bright fwetaste of the joys of hesLV^ny 
and cheers thoisfe we leave tehind us in this 
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M^i|4^[V^S pf sorix>Wj !with the, blissful idea, 
that we ?i?e not mcnilderlng jln the.dack 
gnaye, t)ut are rejoicimg ui the regions of 
%h J, . ,. 

But it.is here juslice.tO;niy friends to say, 
that a belief in dreams is by na meana con-r 
fioied to them, nor to these lonely mountains^ 
but :exjten(isi to .village and valley, and to 
persons of much higher rank in life. A. lady, 
{fep the m(^i indefatigable dreamers are of 
your sex,) can 9J ways tell by her dreams when 
sickness is coming; and though tbey af e of 
mere mortal substapces, yet they are not; the 
ies» loathsome on thi^t account. Sometimes 
she wanders in a shambles or a butchery, and 
jtljen she is suddenly tratusport^d to her own 
Ikiic^en, where she 3uperintends the cutting 
up of cftrcases, and breaking them into joints ; 
or draws flesh half cooked and revolting from 
.tbie fire,, and though loathing, yet as if by in- 
yincible force, .eating of it. A physician wouid 
hete be the best Daniel, and at once would 
tell her, that sickness, as she foreboded, was 
not coming, but had actually come ; that her 
^toiuach was nauseated and overloaded, aild 
there&re that meat came before her in this 
.disgusting manner, ^as to the famished Tanta- 
lum it prcjsented itself under tempting fruit's 
imo^t delicious £3rms. . 

In reality dr^^ms are only broken and im^ 
.perfect sleep,^ for in H$. complete andrp6rfest 
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md tbougH ii^ oonsequibntly of alt iiitdU 
lectual operatiotl^ But this complete and 
perfect sleep seldom occurs, as there are ie^^ 
ifmiy, who ^kve a j^erfbctly iBound niind in a 
sound body. It is dq>efident on the state of 
^gestton, on the increased or diminished 
action of the heart or lungs, and on the gloom 
or cheerfulness of our mind^ Ofl6titiitie$ 
theseexcite absolute watcfa^lness, butoft^JMt 
they only render the sle^p incomplete, ttud 
produce partial interruption of thought ; and 
in thi» interruption consbts t^t incoherent 
aiid inconsistent thinking, which we derno- 
itiinate dreaming, 

Simple and obvioufi^ at this explication i^ 
dreams have had a powerful influence met 
msmkmd in all ages, and have been regarded 
by almost every nation, as prophetic of iliture 
events, ^^d oracles of Heaven* Nor has iMh 
predominance c£ imagination over reascm, 
been <;onfined to the unlettered multitude, but 
has extended to the tnosrt elegant scholars, and 
most distinguished heroes. The viituouis and 
ill-lated Brutus was subdued by a dream, 
before he was subdued by Antony, and came 
to Philippi despondent, though r^^teA. 
Cicero, in bis unmerited exile, was almost as 
much cheered by one. He dfeamed^mt he 
was Wftndering disconsolate in a lonely plioe^, 
wben hi^ towtewan Mayrins akxioi^ him, atld 
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asted him why he Was s<> mdanchdy } tfiid, 
i^)oa his replying that he was driven ^om his 
country by violence, the other took himkin^Hy 
by the hand, and conducted him into his oXVli 
ffionument^ t^nghim that there he should 
find daffety. When he ^terwards heard th«Ct 
the decree of his recdlhad passed io this very 
game monument, he exclaimed in a rapture, 
that dreams were divine. 

in the hour of prosperity we mock at such 
an. opinion, tmt in the evil hour; which ttidre 
or less comes to all, we all more or l6ss bdieve 
inkj and, while our judgments condemn^ con- 
fm it by oenr fears. The truth is, we are 
nearly all alike wbject to evil, and ar^ alM^ 
gether alike unknowing of the remedy or 
cauiei and superstHion is tiie child of Jgdc^ 
rani^ and fean 

I^eams in Scripture are represented as ex- 
eiting a powerful agency, and as forming tfa^ 
grand communication between man and h!^ 
Mak^. Without entering into the question^ 
whether the Supreme Being ever did in this 
manner operate on men's minds, or influence 
the determination of their will, it is certain 
tbaft^some of these dreams are interesting and 
beautiful ones. We here behold the unrivalled 
ext^f of Eastern imagination, and how poor 
and>«tfbdtted ours is in comparison. I know 
(^no dream of modem times deserving ^f 
notice that dpes not owe moth of its excel-' 

R 9 
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lence to Scripture. 1 pass over thai (^ Cb* 
rence to Shuk^apeare, for with ityau must be 
^well acqu^inted> but I would strongly reooov 
mend to your perusal the ooe of Lovelace in 
Clui^sa ; Harlowe, not mei^ly to iUustrate 
what I have been saying* but asameamrto 
indu(:e you to read the entire work. 

Admirable however as it is> and partial a$ 
I am to its great author, 1 must at the same 
time admit, that I know of no dream in vm- 
deri? tirnj^ to. be compared to the one of die 
younger. Count Moor, dn the German. {4ay of 
tho) Rdbbers. In shadowy gloom, indiiitiiDct 
d^adf a»d suUime horror, it is unequalled ; 
mA. the scattered fragments c^ manydramns 
and'padsages in Scripture are brought: tbger 
tber, in . a mantier: sdmost too terrtfc tp be 
contemplated. I regret I cannot transcrflbe 
it for you, for 1 : have- not the fday herft I 
shall however, before I leave Sti^hanet forri 
suppose you have not the Robbers in your 
library, nor do I know that you; should. It 
is coarse iu many of its parts, as if even iu 
grandeur to humble us with a sense of our 
littleness, and to show us how limited are otit 
faeulties, and how irreconcileable are genikis 
a^d ti^t^. 

The dream of Osmond in the Castle Specti:e 
is a mere, copy of this cel^rated on^ and^ 
liho^h not wanting in merijt, like woflit otbeo 
cOpi^, it i^iar inferior taiheor^ualJ) ^-tian- 
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not here forbear relath^ a little, aoi^cdote ot 
a. woithy man with whom I had a ^jght ^c* 
.quaintance, but who, like moat otberfs with 
whom I hadaeqiuaintance, whether slight ior 
great, is now no more. I was present one 
ni^ht at the represeatation of this play: . 9t 
Drury-lane. The part of Osmond was dojle 
by the. Jate .Mr. Raymond j and I^ know, not 
:M^ther from his manner of acting, or .some 
.<!Aher caude, but there was much disapprobj^r 
tion, even from his first appearance. Howf^ve? 
he was allowed to proceed until he had got 
fdliout half through his drea^n^ when the hissing 
became very generaU and so intolerable I supr 
gose to the poor man, that, he nimbly started 
£irofn his knees, smoothed; his visage, adjusted 
Ms ingh^cap, and coming forward to the front 
of the^stoge^ ^dressed the audience. Luckily 
for him they happened to bejn a good? hii^ 
mour,^^ and sent ham back to his dream with.a 
l^t heari ; and wh^t was not the least ludi- 
crous circumstance^ he was in an instant all 
the player again, and took his part iip exactiijr 
at tiie place where he had left off. But we 
bdS^re the scene were not players, nor could 
we twirl our feelings about so easily ; and^ 
though there was no more hissing, poor 
Raymond for that night raved and ranted in 
ivain. •-•.•:■;■ . ' :- 

I believe it is Sancho who says, that file^> 
like deaths makes us all equal, and puts upon 
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ft level the beggar and the king. It ia^wbdier 
extraordinary circumstance attending it, that 
as well as conscience it makes cowards cxf us 
all* The greatest h^o is not a hero in his 
tdreams. He foments, he sorroiiv®, birt he 
imrdy resists, and never ^bdues. Tb6 un- 
shackled imagination, like the shivering ghost, 
as fancy supposes it, just separated from the 
body, wanders discotisolsite in thb wildest 
regions of possible being, and embodies §CfTtbM 
of danger and affiight, more horrible than it 
eau bear to behold. The heroic though re- 
morseless Richard, with whose every fibre 
fC^Ufage seems interwoven, is only a hei^ 
^en he is awake. In the very act of dying, 
, liii^ soul breathes, dc^ance, and by ahother 
bappy emendaticm of an unrivalled actoir, the 
leye about to close for ever, gleams an instant 
^th the expiring taper's brightYiess, and the 
feeble hand, about to fall nef veless, darts a 
iSttle forward the impotent sword. Bdt he 
iawdkelis, bathed in the coldest dew oi appf e- 
tibm^n, from ^ mbre diream. 

** Have mercy, Jesu ! Soft I did but dream. 
O coward conscience, how dost thou afflict me ! ' 
The lights bum blue — is It not dead midnight ? - -' 
Cold ^sarfitl drops stand x>n my tremhliag Besh. 
What ! do I fear mj'self ? there's none else byf^'^ 

When I was a student at Edinburgh, 1 
heai'd the following story related by Ifcctot 
Gregory, the cel^^ted professor were. It 
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is curious, for it shows, that in certain situa- 
tions, or, at least with certain persons, the 
mind in sleep, carries on through the senses, 
an mtercoqrse with surrounding objects. 

On board one of the transports which took 
out troops during the American war, there 
was a young officer who spoke aloud in his 
deep^ and got up and lay down, and though 
his eyes were close shut to objects whose 
ears were open to sounds. In a crowded 
transport, so singular a peculiarity could- not 
long escape observation, nor in the society of 
young and thoughtless officers could it f^il 
to be played upon. Whenever they were 
disposed to amuse themselves, they would 
approach the poor sleeper's birth, and halloo 
in his eat that the enemy wei'e coming, and 
bid him defend himself. Instant his thoughts 
would take the direction intended, and hp 
would throw his arms about as if brandisliiiigd 
sword. When his tormentors had entertained 
themselves long enough with this mock com- 
bat, they could at once change the eleipent 
of his suffering, by telling him that tn^ vessel 
was sinking, and desiring him to strike out 
boldly, and try to save himself. As suddenly 
be would imitate all the movements of one 
who swiths, and turn to the right or left,' or 
on his face or back, as he was directed. But 
even in sleep it is easier to inflict pain thaa . 
to give pleasure $ a^nd when these mischievous 
R 4 
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j^ouog men beicame tir^d of persecuting faioo^ 
ancl spoke of conquest or safety^ the words 
dropped pointless on his ear. He still con- 
tinued restless and agitated, nor could he 
get rid of this singular night mare which so 
rudely bestrode hiro, until he was awaked by 
force. , . 

One more story and then I shall, as it is 
fiiU time, be done. After what I have written, 
you will not suspect me of having faith ija 
dreams, but in this one there is a melancholy 
^ coiiicidence with the event, and coincidence 
strikes us in spite of ourselves. Even Cassius, 
though . an jBpicurean, as^^he raised his (}ag|g€r 
against Cieesar, turned his, eye to the statue of 
^Pompey exulting j , and while the ill-fated 
^usurper lay, mangled with wounds on the 
.pedestal,, called. o^ the hero's shade, to pre^ 
^side over the work of vengeance, and to enjoy 
lus enemy's agony. 

A few years ago, a respectable young man 
from this country married a. very accomplished 
and deserving lady, who then resided, and 
jStill, I believe, resides, in the neighbourhood 
,of London. A short while afterwards, buaU 
.ness required his presence here ; and as it 
,S/i^S'in the month of June or July, and as. at 
that season no danger was to be apprehended, 
he proppsed going by Liverpool as the shortest 
conveyance. . .. \_\ > 

The Aight before his d^arture, his wife 
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had the foUowhig extraordinary dream. She 
imagined that she had jast taken leave of himi 
and that her sorrow was far beyond what so 
short a separation would warrant Horror 
chilled her soul, while, driven forward as it 
were by an irresistible hand, she followed a 
jUack coach, in which a form like her hus- 
band's was seated. The horses plunged into 
a water. She plunged in» and borne through, 
above, beneath, before, behind, on every side, 
she accoqfipanied them. She stretch^ forth 
her hands, and would have grasped the form 
within, but it^was graspless as air. She spoke, 
iHit still it sat silent, gazing sadly on. hen 
The jcoach reached a green bankj which cam^ 
down to the very water's edge. Instantly i^ 
earth opened, and coach, horses, and form tum- 
bled in. She could endure no longer, :an4 
with a scream awoke. : r 

^ So strong was the impression which this 
made on her mind, that she begged her hus- 
band to give up the thoughts of goipg ito Ire^ 
land, at that particular tinxe } but* his business 
wi(s urgent, and as man vallues himself on his 
courage, he was ashamed perhaps to alter his 
plans, because his wife had an unpleasant 
dr^m. However, she was not to be altogether 
pat oft, and' made him promise, that he would 
go by Hollyhead, ini^tead of Liverpool./ 
^. That night he went to the Bull-aud*Mouth 
Inn, to take hi^ seat by the mail to Shrews- 

7 
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kury i but the to9ch y^M filled infside as w%U 
as out, and he was therefore under t1i6 ne- 
cessity of going by the Chester 6ne. He took 
an outside seat, and as he was a g66d deal 
fatigued by the journey^ he resolvied to stdp 
a ^y at this place. 

The night of his arrival, he wrote in high 
dfririts to his wife, stating these circumstances, 
and his intention of going on to Hollyhead, 
the following afternoon* He was jiifift ending 
his letter, when he was joined by a country- 
man of his own, who was likewise goin^ to 
Imkndj and so little do we know what is 
good Jbr u^ in tiiis li|e, i — this v«in life whieb 
paasf s as a shaklow, *<*- that he tnentioiied it m 
n postcript as a finrtunsfte oectirr^c6« Th^y 
Slipped together, and of course talked oiih^ 
journey they were both about taking. 

What arguments were made use of to ift^ 
duce the poor youmg man to alter his inteck 
tion, can never now be known. But what i» 
Imown IS, that the following day after br^ak* 
€nt, instead of going to HoUyUead, he went 
in a chaise with his countrymah to Parkgate- 
Some time m the course of that day, they went 
on board a packet, which sailed almost imme^ 
£ately afterwards. The evening was beautify^ 
tiie sky was without a cloud, and the sea al- 
most without a cuii} Vfhen iti s<mie unac- 
coualable manni^, tiie yessel struck upda a 
iwk^ Or tonk^f tond; I cannot now^ tell ex*^ 
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actly which* It remained some time in that 
situation, and several were saved by swim- 
ming, or were taken off by boats. However, 
the greater number remained, for on so deli- 
cious an evening and so smooth a sea, they 
could hardly bring the reality of danger to 
their view. Unfortunately, the vessel which 
already had leaned a good deal down, sud- 
denly sunk in the deep water, and except her 
masts, was scarcely more to be seen. 

Among those who perished, wds the unfpr- 
jkimate subject of this little tale. The body 
was recognised by letters found in his pockety 
sod by the initids of his name on his linen 
and handkerchief. The letter he had written 
from Chester was not put into the office untS 
thfe following morning. The very aftemoott 
ef this day cm which she received it, his widowi 
r€^ in a new^per an account of the ship- 
wredc^ and the melancholy fulfilment of hei^ 
owH dfeam. 
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LETTER XXII. 

Termontmdngmu 

I WAS yesterday on a pilgrimage to Lougb 
Derg, and, like the pilgrimage of life, a wea^ 
risome business I found it. Lough Derg is a 
lake among these immense mountains, in 
which there are several little islands, one of 
which is called the Holy one. It IflceVrise go€» 
under the name of St. Patrick's Purgatory^ I 
liresume, from some traditional i^sodation 
with that distinguished saint* Possib^. he 
lived, or died, or was buried there; for venie* 
ratefd as he has long been in Ireland, not only 
bis history, but even his name is unk^wnn 
Patrick is merely a corruption of Patxicius^ 
or Patrician, with which title, to give weight 
to his mission. Pope Celestine invested him. 
It is a melancholy, and at the 3ame time, a, 
whimsical instance of the uncertainty of the 
worlds and the vanity of pride, that the mighty 
name of Patrician has left little trace of its 
existence, except in this remote island, Where 
the iloman arms never penetrated; and that 
too under the homely^ and familiar, tod 
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diminutive appellation of Pat. I question 
whether the wildest changes in t^e oombina-^^ 
tion of those atoms, out of which, according 
to Epicurus, were formed man and the worM^ 
would to ^ the imagination of Scipio or .Cato^ 
have appeared so extraordinary. \ 

Lough Derg has long been fttmous in the 
religious annals of this country, and at one 
period it was visited by foreigners from the 
j-emotest parts. A few stragglers still com^ 
from England, and even France, biut as much 
I should suppose from curiosity as from devo- 
tion. The Irish pilgrims ^till flock from all 
4;>arts of the kingdom, and are almost as 
liumerous and zealous as ever. Yet less per- 
haps than any other, the Irish peasant should 
do supererogatory penance, for his life to nfost 
vrould be a perpetual one. 
. Our party was a large oi)e, and consisted 
both of males and females. We were pre? 
c^ded by a man who served us as a guide^^ 
^nd the old servant woman of the house 
availed herself of the occasion to perform her 
pilgrimage in good company. We walked^ 
ior there was no road accessible to a conyey- 
^nce^ por indeed any road at all. Our path 
lay over heathy hil|s and along dark and nar- 
row glena. / . 

^.. After a couple of hours walking, we had a 
distant \iew cf the lake anjdthe holy island it 
^ntainsiK, Our ancimt pilgrim counted her 
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beads and crossed herself at the glad sight, 
and could her feelings at that moment have 
been arrested and committed to paper, it is 
possible they would be foiind not far inferio(r 
to t^ose with which Christian beheld afar off 
the Celestial city. We seated ourselves at 
the foot of a huge rock, and scarcely omkl 
the imagination conceive a gloomier scene* 
It was one wide waste of desolation, for of 
trees or shrubs, or even grass, there wa» 
scarce a trace. . 

I could not forbear picturing to myself, as 
I sat, the horror with which the cultivated 
lady of civilized life would, had she been here 
al(M^e, have contemplated the savage landf* 
scape and ashy rock, expecting at each instant 
to see start from behind it some terrific rob^ 
ber, or what to the gleaming imagination of 
female ddicacy would be worse. Yet how 
Httle reason would she have had for dreads 
Xhis solemn silence, this vasty wilderness, oH 
which God's special hand seems imprintedi 
would have imparted to her the fancied attri^ 
butes of angels, and as she stood in radiance 
of beauty and elegance of habiliment, those 
whom she would have regarded as savages 
would have bowed down to her in reverence. 

It is not in solitude, but in thetBfonged 
and corrupted city, where rank and its oppoi^ 
site, and virtue and vice, are nearly dad sdike> 
that the £idy is regarded merely as it woman> 
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this, respect fbr the female sex septus inherent 
in a certain state of civilization. It is the 
eittreme of civilization which regards Womsrt 
as^ a mere object of dalliance, and by dimi- 
nishing fancy lessens that sacred reverence 
which is her surest protection, and man's 
^dmfost only ennobling principle. It is there*^ 
fore true, that we do not move straight foN 
ward in improvement, but in a churlish and 
irregular circle, which conducts us nearly to 
the place from which we set out. 

We- were now sufficiently rested, and pro* 
ceeded forwards. A charactieristic observation 
Iras made by a farmer who accompanied us, 
as he looked back on the rock which we were 
leimng behind. He wished he had it on his 
knd^ he said, for it would be a fine hiding 
l^ace for the sheep, and a brave shelter foir 
them from the storm. How a slight alteratiort 
degrades the sublime ; and how strange it is 
to trace this homely remark to that beautifUI 
passage in Scripture, where one is said to be 
M an hiding-place from the wind, and a covert 
&oin the tempest^ as rivers of water in a dry 
jlliice, and the shadow of a great rock in a 
Kireary land. 

We jested with the poor pilgrim who 
Uaidjged behind usj on the fc^y of the errand 
on whielv she was going; for we think our^ 
selves wise, when we only oppose our own: pre- 
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dic^9 to those of others. Some ooesaid to 
bery "Good ^yoman you are syrely past sipniiig 
now, but I suppose you go for the sins of your 
youth?'* <* We are aways sinfuj," said she» 
5V when we are youngs when we are middler 
agedi and when we are awld." " But you are 
too old," I said, " for such a journey, and 
God is no more a respecter of places than <^' 
persons, and would have heard you as well 
from your own mountain as from I^pugh 
Derg." " True for you,^' replied she, " I ken 
"Vfeel that his eye is every where, and, bUssed 
be his name, • sees alike the bhimney reek and 
the king's pelace ; but ough man dear, auld 
age is a wearisome load, and I would faip 
imoye about a wee bit to lighten it/' ; ;. 
. I conversed further with the poorcreature, 
and though possibly this was the longest jour- 
ney she had ever taken, I found her rational 
llnd shrewd. I forget who it was that said 
that there was as much difference between 
the great Newton and the illiterate man, as 
there was between him and the aqimal. But 
whoever it was, it was foolishly said ; fpr how 
many are the points in which this poor old 
\f qman and Sir Isaac Newton, ^ere he living, 
would agree, compared to those in which they 
would differ. Caesar was endowed with every 
great and shining quality that could exalt vmfk 
above his fellow, yet he felt hunger and thirst 
and pain and passion as much, and mistjC>Qk the 
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great bbject of life, which is happiness, perhaps 
more than the most savage Gaul whom he 
subdued. 

We now approached the borders of the 
lake. It is a well-chosen place of pilgrimage, 
for religion ia^ the solace of affliction, and 
every object there breathes of it. Surrounded 
by dreary mountains, which are intersected 
by wild glens, and over-run with brambles, 
it has a character of melancholy grandeur, 
which impresses reverence and inspires fear. 
In the gloomy solitude and lonely wilderness, 
man feels hia own insignificance,, and seeks in 
devotion, stay for his forlornness, and support 
in his need. , 

The wind had been high during the whole 
of the day, but it now nearly blew a storm; 
so that some of oiir party hesitated to go into 
the boat, arid even proposed to turn back. 
^« Turn backi" exclaimed one of the females, 
•« without seeing what we came so far to see ; 
why we should be laughed at to the end of 
our days." This argument was irresistible, 
for it is only in large cities that we can follow 
our own opinions, and do as we please. They 
whcr.have lived all their lives there, can 
scarcely conceive how powerful is the dread 
of ridicule in remote and rude scenes. The 
inhabitants of one of the Caribbee islands 
rejected Christianity, for fear, they said, "that 
their neighbours should laugh at them j*' and 
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I haye no doubt that were it ftow preached 
for thie first tiine in these mount^ns, many 
would s^y the same. 

I confess that I was in the number of those 
who would gladly have turned back without; 
seeing what I came so far to see ; for neither 
ipy curiosity, nor ray fear of being l^ugh^.at» 
was as great as my fear of being drowned^ 
Independent of the wes^ther, my mind; mia- 
gave me every time that I locked at the boat^ 
for I judged it full as likely, that ev^n on 
this hallowed lake, the boatmen should: b^ 
drunk as sober* 

Spme years ago a, drefMdfql misfortune ocv 
curred, in consequence of mismapagemei^ 
&om this causie; apd the boat; was upset Mf hen 
it was within a iew strokes of the oar. mly 
from the shore. There were upwards of sixty 
people on board, who almost all pexifheid., 
One of the few who were saved^ was a^ poor 
creatqre who had come with his mother and 
bis wife, whom he had only n^s^rried the week, 
before. With filial affection, which, will b^ 
censured or applauded, according to oijr dif- 
fyrent feelings, he let his wife perish,^ and 
saved his aged mother. Similarly circum-. 
stanced, I think I should have done the same; 
we may have many wives in the cours? of oqr 
lives, but >ye c^n. never h^ve but onen^pt^her. 
At . that .period-; the boatmeii . were^ all Pmh 
testants,^ oy^ whprp the prior /ha4, no .copttjoi^ 
They have since as uniformly been Catholics, 
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and I kfifned ash I was stepping into the boat^ 
that drunk^^ne^ now n^ver occurs. I ean 
a^MHire you that I stepped in the lifter for 
th^ information^ 

As- we approached tb^ island, we saw 
awaimis^df jnlgrin^ performing their statidns^ 
aiid tibere w!^ something not uilpleasing in 
^he t^U gaunc figures^ as^ looked up to from 
the^boat, they appeared j the varied coloured 
ha^dkei^chiets with which theif heads were 
ioofifely bound,. Waving; ill the mountain wind. 
Btit actually lan(ded,> the illusion of the scene 
almost instantaneously vantshiBd. The holy 
spdt had all the ruggedness of barbarity with- 
out^ it&j grandeur. The wild shrubs and bram- 
bles whlehr decked the, suri^unding land ^d 
adjiu^^nt islbndl^ w^re torn away, or trod 
tu^r foot ^^^ and instead of those ^reen emi- 
nebcesv on which fbncy loves to dwell, all was 
bafe rock which was not covered with a small 
chapelj. and a few detached houses; or c(»i^ 
oealfedhy the crowd of pilgrims who stood or 
Jlneded on it. 

The imagination dbthes the pilgrim with 
the iladi^ice of those days when princes and 
nobles were of the* number, and i^i^Tidered 
ovetr wastes and desarts^ to wor^p their 
Saviour on the spot where he had purdiased 
their salvation with his blood* The P^mer's 
weeds az^ holy branch, emblem of hisr devo- 
,^.lMn^ oome.$aa<^]fied to us by the heart's 
i^' s 2 
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kindliest astociations, and the joyful sound of 
peace upon earth, and good-will to all men, 
sounds sweeter to us as we remettiber, that in 
days long past, a musical instrument was the 
Way-worn pilgrim's staff. But we view him 
with indifference, or recoil from him, even 
with a walking stick in his hand, and in the 
ordinary dress of the days in which we live. 

The island is little more than an acre in 
circumference, and was literally strewn vdth 
the more zealous pilgrims, who on their bare 
kneiss performed their devotions, and moved 
about in ceaseless activity, and crossed each 
other in mazes intricate and intervolved, but 
I doubt not regular. The hum of their 
voices, as they repeated their prayers, and 
counted their rosaries, resembled the buz of 
bees, or the sound of flies on a summer's day. 
As I looked down from the crag on which I 
was standing, on these poor creatures, each 
intent on his own happiness ; and upwards to 
the misty sky, and round on the bleak hilis^ 
on whose bare bosoms rested the grey clouds 
of gathering storm, I felt my heart swell with 
unutterable emotions, as I compared the 
littleness of man, with the greatness of the 
nature in which he moves, and has his being, 
and which seems not only not to regard, but 
even to be unknowing of him. 

It was indeed a scene which John Knox, 
had he been living and present^ would not 
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have cohtemplated with much complacency ; 
for nothing was omitted, "even to the conjor- 
ing of the accursed water." I was myself plen- 
tifully besprinkled with it, and could it have 
ipade me as those around me were, I should 
gladly have been plunged in the lake. Not 
many years ago it was the winding-up of the 
pilgrimage to jump in with the clothes on. 
This is now altogether laid aside, as several of 
those poor pilgrims took a speedier road to 
that well of heavenly water which they thirsted 
after, in consequence of so rude an immersion. 
The penance now I believe principally con- 
sists in repeating a number of ayes and credos, 
and paternosters, which they ran over with 
incredible volubility, as^f they were in a hurry 
to be done with them. Fasting too is rigor- 
ously practised. The general practice is to 
eat a morsel of bread towards noon, or to take 
a little oatmeal and water after sun set. Fast- 
ing has ever made a considerable part of the 
religious worship of the church of Rome ; ks 
Methodists and other Sectaries, possibly from 
the spirit of contradiction, have incHned to 
the opposite extreme. In the novel of Coelebs, 
Mrs. Carleton, if I remember right, succeeds 
in the conversion of her infidel husband, by a 
jdish dressed to his mind, when every othei' 
means had failed. 

Fksting in every point, of view 1 think is 
bad. Temperance is a virtue which benefits 
s 3 
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qthers as wdl as ourselves ; it leaves the poor 
muieh which excess would consume ; it keeps 
us, both body and mind, in good health ; and 
dierishes kindly and social affections, which 
gluttony destroys. Fastings on the contrary, 
generates peevishness, and excites irritjstion 
and acrinaony ; while it materidly injures the 
frame, which requires frequent taking in of 
food. JPriests are more generally sufferers by 
this than others, for whenfever ike sacrament 
i3 to be administered, they must not eat ; and 
oftentimes therefore, they do not break their 
fast until- a late hour in the evening^ The 
only priest with whom I had ever much ac* 
qu^intance, and whose kindness to me I am 
glad to have this opportunity of acknowledge 
ing, owed, I am persuaded, his death to thist 
cause a-lone. God help us, as if our lives were 
not short e^o^gh, and miserable enough, but 
we must make them more short, and more 
mtiserable by our observances, our penances, 
^nd pur fears. 

In the ch^el the priests were busied in ad- 
iKionishing, and in other exercises of their 
i;elJg}oo ; but there seemed as little solemnity 
in th^m ceremonies, as the place itself was 
fCK^ and u0or;Eiamented; In Ireland, the 
Qatholic.reiigian is unhappily stripped of all 
that graceful drapery and splendid decoration, 
liidu^imakeJjti so dear to the fancy, and con* 
i(i4»^tOtl^e^6iart; which being before usa 
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higher iordcr, where^ objiects appear in almost 
iacovlcevirQble spleliciour ; and which have 
rendered it So effectual a rhearis of civilising 
thfe earth. For what would have been the 
Condition of mankind in past ages, had it not 
l>eeti for the beneficial influence of this reli- 
gidh ; which provided pictutefe and music for 
diarchies, $nd by aflfecting repi'esentatiohs of 
Him who died on the cross, and of the sor- 
rowing mother who followed him there, tamed 
their rugged natures, and softened their hard 
hearts ; which taught the full organ to blow^ 
to breathe a blessed spark of humanity into 
the dull souls of those ferocious barbarians j 
serving as books to the illiterate multitude^ 
and as sermons to all ranks, to awaken the 
slumbering virtues of their breasts? It ii 
scarcely too much to say, that had men been 
Protestants in those ages, th^y would he 
savages still. The Catholic religion, if I may 
so speak, is the kindly milk of man in his in- 
fknciy, as the Protestant is the food of his 
ripening years. With what food he may hie 
ffed in his ripened ones, I shall not pause to 
enquire. 

We now prepared to depart, and in truth I 
was ailxious to be on shore ; for I looked oi 
the gathering foam, and listened to the jab- 
bering cry of the wild fowl, as they flew 
frightened across the lake, yriih something 
Hke alarm. Lmckily we had the dompany <^ 

8 4 
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a priest, who was an acquaintance of some of 
our party, and had been very attentive to iis 
during our stay on the island. A number of the 
poor people were crowding into the boat, aijd 
had. they been left to themselves, it would, I 
dare say, have been as crowded as Charon's 
was, where they were sticking to the keel apd 
oars ; but the priest ordered several to go out, 
and his mandates were implicitly obeyed. 

The distance from the island to the shore 
is not more than a mile, yet we were a long 
time in going it. At times some of the 
women were very unsteady, but here the au- 
thority of the priest was again of use. Otoe 
poor creature sat in the bottom, unable to 
raise her eyes or to look round. I know not 
why she gave me the preference, but at each 
puU of the oar she clasped my knees, nor 
could all my efforts prevail on her to unloose 
them. Had any accident happened to the 
boat, I must have inevitably perished, and my 
skill in swimming, on which 1 was wont to 
plume myself, would have been of no avail. 

I was well pleased to fin4 myself at length 
on shore, and I think it will be an extraor* 
dinary circumstance that will induce me to visit 
Lough Derg again. We each paid the boat- 
men a shilling, and as the number of visitants 
as well as pilgrims is stillvery great, their 
profits must be considerable. 
; Several years ago the right of fej:iy was let 
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to the present oecupants ; but they were 
stoutly opposed by those who were in actual 
possession, and the Holy island was near being 
a scene, not of devotion, but of blood. These 
misguided people assembled their friends, laid 
in a store of provisions and fire-arms, and 
seemed resolved to maintain themsielves by 
force. A party of soldiers were brought to 
dispossess them, who, to make use of a mo- 
dern phrase, bivouacked during a space of 
two days on the adjacent hills ; but unpro* 
vided as they were with boats, they found 
themselves under the necessity of quietly 
marching back again. Their antagonists were 
not ungenerous ones ; knowing that they had 
suffered for want of refreshment, the boat 
was immediately dispatched on shore, and one 
of the nimblest-footed of the garrison, fol- 
lowed the soldiers with a keg of whiskey, 
which, as it had been his own, he -thought 
would be their best cordial. He set down 
the keg in their sight, and trusted to the good' 
ness of his heels to escape, should they en- 
deavour, which it is but justice to them to say 
they did not, to overtake him. Shortly after- 
wards the besieged surrendered on gentler 
terms; subdued in the way recommended 
by Philip of Macedon, who used to say, 
^* that no place was impregnable, into which 
a mule laden with silver could enter?' 
». We returned ^)y the way we had corner 
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Thia» as I belkve I have already said, is inac^* 
cedsible to all, except those who choose to 
walk. But there is a village called Pettigo, 
not more thati a mile atid a half from the lake, 
where I understand the traveller may have 
decent accommodation ; and there is a good 
mountain road leading to it from Strabane, 
and a still better and shorter one from Ennis- 
killem 

As we walked, we often saw groups of pil- 
grims ascending and descending the hills ; 
and were occasionally joined by a few strag- 
gling ones. They seemed all in great spirits, 
and with their hearts as light and disburthened 
a^ their consciences. Their pockets I fear 
were equally disburthened ; for a joUy -looking 
young man told us with a laugh, that between 
the prior, the boatmen, and a Httle offering to 
St* Patrick, he had not as much left as would 
jingle on a tomb-stone, was his strange ex«- 
pression, or get him a drap of the native at 
^illala. << Bene^^* said I, turning to the priest, 
^ vester beatus Patrkitis est bonus in awriUo^ 
sed cavus in negotioJ^ " Bene, doctis^tne, 
l^ene dutisti^^^ exclain^d a little ragged fellow, 
starting forwards, and speaking aWay with 
fluency, which I should in vain have endea- 
voured to rival. 

This little ragged personage was what in 
called hefe a poor scholar ; by which its meant 
9r rare and extraordinary one,, who studies 
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behind hedges^ and in ditches, teaches boys 
while he is still a boy himselfi and from time 
to time has small collections made for him 
at wakes and fmierals, to help him in his stu- 
dies* Sorrow in these mountains is more 
liberal than joy, for scarcely is there a Ca- 
tholic burial without some contribution from 
those who attend it, while nothing is ever 
given at christenings or weddings. We gave 
the poor creature a trifle, and gave likewise 
something to his companion, to enable him to 
taste at Killala the liquor which he loved. 
Without derogating from his devotion, I doubt 
not that the spirits of the village would be at / 
the least as acceptable to him as the waters of 
the lake. 

The priest accompanied us home to ^nner, 
and i was glad, for he was a rational manj; 
and a cheerful companion. We conversed oil 
a variety of subjects, and I found him libera?, 
beyond what I should have expected in a 
mouBtain-priest. His ideas on pilgrimage were 
£toost the same as my own ; and I should 
give them to you in his own words, but that I 
can give them in far better ones. Nor do I 
mean by this to disparage him, for ii^ there 
a living person who could express himself in 
words such as these ? 

" Pilgrimage, like many other acts of piety, 
may be reasonable or superstitious, according 
to the principles upon which it is performed. 
2 
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Long journeys in search of truths are not com- 
manded. Truth, such as is necessary to the 
regulation of life, is alwa,ys found where it is 
honestly sought. Change of place is no na- 
tural cause of tlie increase of piety, fpr it ine- 
vitably produces dissipation of mind. Yet, 
since men go every day to view the fields where 
great actions have been performed, and return 
with stronger impressions of the event, curio- 
sity of the same kind may naturally dispose us 
to view that country whence our religion had 
its beginning ; and I believe no man surveys 
these awful scenes without some confirmation 
of holy resolutions. That the Supreme Being 
may be more easily propitiated in one place 
than in another, is the dream of idle super- 
stition, but that some places may operate upon 
our minds in an uncommon manner, is an 
opinion which hourly experience will justify. 
He who supposes that his vices may be more 
successfully combated in Palestine, will per- 
haps find himself mistaken, yet he may go 
thither without folly ; for he who thinks they 
will be more freely pardoned, dishonours at 
once his reason and religion." 
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LETTER XXIII. 



Ardstravo, 



1 WAS detained by my kind hostesses some 
days longer than I had intended, yet at the 
last I went away with regret. So capricious 
is the human heart, that I became fond of 
solitude the moment that I was to leave it. 
Our horse seemed to go with equal reluctance, 
and at last fairly stood still. Upon examin- 
ation we found he had lost a shoe. I had 
foreseen the likelihood of this disaster, and 
advertised our driver of it, but he disregarded 
my admonitions. " Never fear,'* said he, 
as the invariable expression is, until misfor- 
tune actually happens ; " PU indent for it 
that that shoe would carry us from Dublin to 
Derry.'* It carried us exactly one half mile. 
However, evil in some measure works its own 
cure ; and it is so common a mischance here, 
to drop shoes, that smiths' forges are to be 
found at every turn. 

We found one at Killeter Bridge, and saun- 
tered on while the shoe was replacing. Some 
men were repairing a wall by the road-side, 
and we stopped a few moments looking on 
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them. Among the stones was a particular 
kind of one, of a soft substance and irregular 
form, which, when by accident they took up, 
they always threw down again, ** Curse the 
Sarsanagh," said one of them, " I wish it 
would stay till it is wanted.'* — ** Pray," said, 
I, " does not Sarsanagh mean Saxon?" — 
•* True for you,** replied he. — ** And are 
Saxon stones," 1 asked, *« worse for building 
with than others ?" -li They are not for biiild- 
ing at all," said he^ "for as sure as you 
trust to them,^ by Gough they will deceive 
you." 

Before we had driven far, we were fbroed 
by a shower to take shelter in a ,cabin% It 
was a wretched one,, but a large fire w« 
blazing oa the hearth-stone ^ and twa women 
sat crouching over it A love of ease is so 
natural to us^ that I know not whether on 
the whole we are not better with it than with 
mujcJi labour, and a wider range of enjoy- 
mentSf of which we do not feel the loss, when 
we have never known them. Circumstances 
compel the English people to a life almost 
of perpetual labour ; I fear they are not the 
more, happy* ^^^ ^ ^^ sure they are not the 
more virtuous on that accomit. 

These poor women ^ke English to us, 
but in Irish to each other. The Irish lan« 
guage has bjeen praised as a soft and. musical 
one.}, but as far as I can judge by the lower 
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classes, yi^hom alone I have heard apesUc it» it 
is harsh and rude, filled with guttural spjund^^ 
and a difficult combination of consonants. It 
is said to contain, many of those imitative 
words which convey an idea of things by the 
sound; and^ like almost all Is^nguages in theii: 
infant state, it is fifll of images, and paiqtsi 
objects to the eye, rather than r^piresents 
them to the mind* 

I presume after t)iey had exhausted them- 
selves in cpnject;uries, one of the womeij said 
tcMK^ ;— " 1 kpowr, surr, that the ladies and 
tliaitiitt^bQy ^rethi?..qqiint^ peoplei.but a 
gl^es^^ youafe n^.an IrelandiosWf" — ' ** Yes,v 
I; repli€|d, " I am , a^ Irislwan> brqd likip y0ur- 
selyef on the pot^toe: rii^e, and perhaps^ I 
h^ done bet^r i^evier to b^ve, quitted iV\ — 
•f Thp Be4eem^r sa\'e i^," excfemed: they, 
<^ tp think. that a, gentlen^n like^ you^ s||)<wjd 
be^ . a; I^pi^aa, and not b9i a^ht^n^d to teH it 
before us mountaiij^.folkij, h}^% 1\ supposfi you 
ajf^; ixa* Dublin^ or, Copk, where all the: t«p 
qi^aJ^ity, gjing tq ^ cjiapcj ?** ^-r-. «< I 2m Mutber) 
f^-qopr Public nm: Qprlc,^' I . swtiAi, " b|it, ftoia 
Str^tiiaigie, ip your, aw^ ni^ighbourhopd}. nw 
2^ , Ir a^ Rpm^r^ b«| a^i lrishmsan> at I hfeye 
tQl4iyofi,, o^ aft Irelan4: iWA Jf :youj mce> tbe/ 
tera^ better/' TJiisj Jwi/B : us. ppflerst^ind fe^, 
ot^Ej for,j9Uin^just(knf>,v tha^ anolrfehmw^ 
i»ean^, a^ Ga^hplifp, or* a^.^qn^fti^oa? bef is some- 
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times called^ and an Ireland man^ one that is 
born here. 

I tire you with melancholy moralizing, but 
can I forbear, when even in the mountain- 
hovel, the name of Roman is regarded as one 
to be ashamed of? Oh, could Cicero have 
been present, and have heard this! Or, to 
bring the matter nearer to ourselves, could 
an Englishman of the present generation, 
when generations on generations have passed 
away, return upon earth, and behold his silver 
Thames choaked with ruins, and his cherished 
name borne by ferocious savages, or effemi- 
nate and superstitious slaves! Yet this he 
probably should behold, for every thing is 
fleeting on this side of the grave, and the 
change, great as it would be, would not be 
greater than that which ,has already been. 
" In my youth,*' said Petrarch, " the English 
were the most cowardly of all the barbarians^ 
inferior even to the vile Scotch,!** 

These poor women seemed not the less 
civil for our not being of their religion ; and 
as they had before given us their stools, they 
now brought, without being asked, my little 
nephew a bowl of milk. This I have no doubt 
was disinterested civility, for never, but once, 
was I solicited for any thing in an Irish cabin ; 
and scarcely ever, let me add, did I shelter 
myself in a Welsh one, that money was not 
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sought for, either directly or indirectly. We 
gave, these poor creatures something to buy 
tdbacco, which is here the gFeat luxury of the 
poor* Like all other narcotics, it in some 
measure renders them independent of their 
situation, and produces a pleasurable train of 
thought, which makes them happy within 
themselves. It is a species of incense which 
intoxicates th^m on their lowly stools, as the 
Delphic vapour of old did the Pythoness ; 
and, preferable to the forbidden fruit, gives 
contentment ; which is better than the know- 
ledge of the gods. 

. At present, tobacco is used sparingly by 
the poor; and many have been obliged to 
give it up altogether. Taxation produces 
many evils, and I regard this as not the least 
of them. Smoking hiimanizes the heart, which 
drunkenness hardens; and I have generally 
ibund that tobacco, like tea, produces so- 
briety. I do not know that I ever here isaw an 
instance of people smoking and drinking 
strong drink at the same time; water or milk 
was the only beverage made use of. 
, We passed slowly by Castle Gore, which, 
beneath the dark clouds and murky sky, look- 
ed even more forlorn than when we had passed 
it last: the spider wove its web on the shattered 
.windows, and the owl built its nest op the 
ruined towers. I turned round, and took a 
longt and most likely, last look of it It is a 

T 
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melancholy 16ok thai last, were it evai the 
last look of a prison; and we then behold 
with lov^ what we had before bdield with 
indiirerence« Alasi the rather because it is ^ 
grand notch in the wilderness of Tcixsiei 
whi?h» by telling us how far we have trat 
yelled, reminds us how little' we sh^^l travel 
mare. 

After passing throu^ Berg, we turned on 
a cross road which leads to this place. Eitha* 
the* roi4 was very bad, or our tacklhig weak, 
or possibly from both these causes combined, 
it broke as we were going up a hill, and we 
were V0ry near being tumbled in the mire. 
X^uckily it happened near a farm house, and 
the farmer, who had seen the accident, came 
immediately down to us. It was further htcky 
f hat he was an acquaintance, and had onCe 
been a patient of my own* He was either 
well pleased to see me, or he counterfeited 
well. 

" God guide us. Doctor dear/' said he^ 
*V who th^ought of seeing you in these parts? 
I thought you were gone to France, ^and 
the Lord' knows where else besides/* " And I 
thought,** replied I, ** that you were gone to 
America, where you talked of going when I 
was here last/* " True for yoq/* said he, 
<^ and had next to taken my passage in D^iy, 
but truth to say, when it came to the 'piru^h, 
the wife a)wed, and did not choose to leave 
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der a cuFrant bu^bt or be^ii^e 9 cabb^g^ st|Ll1(» 
for that's thq way, I^m told, th^y |)ury^h|^re j 
30 I even let myself be persuaded, ^nd^^lP^ 
back to the old spot again, which, as it h^ 
done me sixty-two ye^r$ tQ live in, may do 
me well enough for ^ place to di^f** 

We accompanied him into the house, wb^re 
he set soine refreshment before jus ; the wbipi- 
key was not omitted, and he pressed me 
beartily to drinjc pf it ^* You need not feap 
it, doctor,** said be, *^ fpr it's goo4> stnd it's 
oW, and dear let na^' never gapg, ifldpnt 
wish tha^ it wa$ wine at half-a^guinea a quarts 
for yoiir sake/* 

Hfiving tasted it to gratify hipa, I went with 
him into an adjacent room, where ^ niece of 
his wife's, he told me, lay dangeroysly jU; 
and truly he told me, for sbe was almost in 
the last ^tage of a consumption. Poor dying 
ereature ! she bad more o(^casiion for an un*- 
dertaker, than a doqtor; and, by the conver- 
sation, one might have supposed tha^ J was 
<Mie. Her uncle talked of the funeral, — the 
chureb-yard she W^s to be bnried in, — and 
tbe tomb-stone that was to- be put over her 
bead, as he would bftve done to any indifferent 
person } and what was not less extraordinary, 
tbe poor woman joined eagerly in the oonvef- 
satiop. " Now laind,'' paid sbe* " let the cofSn- 
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bearers have head scarfs» and be sure to send 
shoulder ones to the clergy and doctor." 

I would have put an end to this shocking 
conversation ; but she went on, looking ear- 
nestly up, and grasping my hand with her 
clammy one. ^* Pass your word to me, before 
this gentleman," continued she, " that you 
won't carry me to your own burying ground, 
but lay me in Tobayne, where all my fore- 
bearers are before me, or Pll not get rest in 
the grave." . Consciousness is so interwoven 
^th our nature, that we can scarcely divest 
ourselves of the idea, but that it will go with 
us to the tomb. ** An odd thought strikes 
me," said the great and good Doctor John- 
son, as he opened a note on his death bed ; 
** we shall receive no letters in the grave." 
" Distressing as it was to witness such a 
scene, I knew the country too well not to be 
aware how common is this embracement, as it 
were of death, by sick and aged persons. 
Time doubtless has wrought changes, but 
scarcely was there, a few years ago, an old 
Presbyterian woman that did not make up 
her dead dress with her own hands, and lay it 
carefully apart, with a direction to the particu- 
lar drawer in which, when the awful hour 
came it was wanted, it should be found. The 
Catholics, on the contrary, more social and 
less spiritual, are most interested about their 
wake, and even in the arms of xlissolution 
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seem to receive gratification from the irfea 
that it shall be well attended, and that the 
company shall be well attended to. Not many 
years ago, a poor man, in the parish of* Lif- 
ford, sent his wife, the day before his death, 
into Strabane to buy. candles, which is an 
important article oi> such an occasion. She 
brought out a couple of pouuds of fine mould 
ones ; and joy sparkled in the dying man's, 
faded eye, as raising himself on his elbow he 
looked admiringly on them. "Oh! by my 
troth woman,'* said he, " they would do to 
wake his majesty.'* » . 

When I got my friend out of the room, I 
rebuked him for the thoughtlessness of his 
conduct. " How could you be so unfeeling?*' 
I said ; ** your niece it is true is dying, and 
nothing that we now do can be of further con- 
sequence, than to make her few remaining 
hours easy ; but really if her complaints were 
merely nervous ones, you would be enough to 
kill her yourself ; and you are as bad as a 
death's head placed upon her pillow, or a 
hearse and plumes paraded before her win- 
dow." ** Augh ! Augh !" replied he, " what 
new-fangled notions are these ; must'nt we all 
die whether we talk of it or no, and it's not 
for you, above all men, to be so mealy- 
mouthed about death, for in troth, not to say 
it to your face, you are good and you are 
come from good. There wer6 the Hender- 
T 3 
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Mus and the Lairds, all godly people, that 
died like Christians, and Jived on edrth as if 
they were in heaven: 1 don't myself remem- 
ber Mr. Laird, the clergyman of Donough- 
more, though I have often heard speak of 
him; but there was your old grandmoj^^r 
Henderson, whom I do remember, that went 
to sleep full of hopes as of years, and talked 
of death as if it was only crossing the burn j 
and there was your own good father, who, 
when the news of his getting a prize in the 
lottery was brought him, was reading a ser- 
mon, and would'nt listen to a word uhtil he 
had done." " I have heard so,*' said h " It 
is true,*' continued he, " and I could tell you 
more too. By the bye," continued he* ram- 
bling off to a new subject, ^* our neighbour- 
hood has been lucky in lottery tickets, for, to 
say nothing of your old upcle Sproulle, who 
got a thousand pounds, there was Squire 
Cowan, of Lifford, who got the fftmd prize 
in the English lottery j but may be you hkve 
heard all about it." "No," I replied, though 
I had, and often had; but I was williqg to 
continue him on this subject, for what he hdd 
before said had made me sad. Who shall dare 
say that he himself is good ? but it is a truth 
that I am descended from good people, a^d 
who still live, if the life of the de^d bej as 
Cicero has said, in the memory of the livings 
His little story of Squire CowaiH as he 
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•ailed him^ is not undeserving of being retold^ 
M^. Cowan, at the period he alluded to, was 
a student at the Temple, but desirous of a 
shorter road than law to riches, he purchased 
a lottery ticket. It happened that he was 
^O^ompanied by an acquaintance,,, a native 
likewise of Strabane, and they had not gone 
far from the office when this gentleman sud*- 
denly stopped* " | saw a number there," said 
h^ " which I wish with all my soul you had 
purchased, for my mind tells me that it will 
be Si lucky one/' " Nonsense," said Mr# 
Cowan, laughing, " all numbers ^re lucky till 
the di^s^wing begins, as d^ girls aire good until 
they are fqarried^ yet there are blanks, as, well 
as bad wive9.'' However, the companion wiwr 
HaportunatQ, and prevailed oo him to return ^ 
be asked for the lucky number^ and the office- 
l^eeper civilly exchanged it for. the other one. 
It was the tb^n celebrated though long for^ 
gotten number of forty-five, and it proved to 
be the capital pfize. How the fortunate pos^ 
s^^si^r^ a^ doubtless he regarded himself^ re- 
joicedji may b^ con<5eived j but we know too 
little of futurity to tell what is for our advantage 
in this life, and good and bad fortune seem so 
equally balanced, that it wa^.pustomary with 
the ancients to wish for some trifling evil> 
when they had experienced some mighty good. 
" Grant me y^ Gods," excteimed Philip of 
Ms^f^^i^i .whi^ good news ^as pouring oa 
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him, " Grant me some slight misfortune.*' 
Even here I have heard people say with an 
expression of pleasure, when any petty mis* 
chance had befallen them, '* There let all my 
ill-luck go along with it/' 

Mr. Cowan's fortunate prize, to all human 
appearance^ was the cause of his destruction, 
and was one link on|y in that indissoluble 
chain which bound him, as we are all bound, 
from birth unto death. He relinquished his 
profession, and settled himself in business in 
London, where he resided on my first youth- 
ful journey there. 

. A sunxmer or two afterwards he was at 
Brighton or Margate, I do not remetaber 
which i and one fine evening he went out in 
a boat, accompanied by a young gentleman of 
the name of Mr. Causland, from this neigh- 
bourhood. Trusting to their own skill for its 
management, they took no boatmen with 
them; but woefully must they have misma- 
naged, for never were they heard of after- 
wards, nor was the boat even ever found. 
Their relations long flattered themselves with 
the hope that they were driven on the coast 
of France or Holland, and that they would 
return again ; but they were driven on that 
undiscovered coast, from which no travellers 
return. 

By this time the harness was repaired, and 
we again set forwards; our kind-hearted host, 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



281 

as courtesy required, walking by the side of 
the car until we should be past his grounds. 
" Do you see that spot," said he to me, point- 
ing to a shallow ditch by the road side, 
" Yes,** I replied. " In that very ditch,** re- 
sumed he, " did I one grey morning, four-and- 
forty years ago come Hallow-eve, find the bags 
and letters for Strabane, and money enough 
in them, 1*11 be bound for it, besides.** " How 
came they there,'* I masked, "had the mail 
been robbed ?** " Mail,** repeated he, ♦* Lord 
love you, no, there were no mails in those Hays, 
nor robberies for that matter neither ; the big 
dragon was*nt let loose then as he has sinc^ 
been ; but Jemmy Lafierty, old Robin Porter's 
drunken post, had fallen asleep on his wee 
horse*s back, as he was accustomed to do, 
and some how or other was brought hither 
from' the great road. By the same token here 
he lay himself, •and there lay his hat and wig, 
and here little Sketty, that had more wit than* 
he had, was quietly grazing.** *5 Well,** said 
I, " you awoke Jemmy, I suppose." " Woke 
him,'* repeated he, " that the great bell iii 
Deny church could*nt have done, till the 
drunken body had his nap out; but I mounted 
Sketty myself; no rheumatics then. Doctor, 
and took bags, letters, and money into Stra- 
bane. Old Robin you may guess, was right 
glad to see me, asked me in to breakfast, and 
was very kind to me ever afterwards j you 
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tmnd old Robin don't you?" " Perfectly/' I 
replied, ** he was macried to an aunt of my 
ipother's.'* "True for you,*' said he, " and 
a brave family he had, that are now all dead 
and gone; and there was his nephew t^o, I 
well mind him, that went to England and 
married a lady there; but she was'nt like 
other English ladies, for I. have heard say 
she was poor/* ," At all events^" said I, 
•« she was not poo^ in good gifts, for she 
brought him a fine family of sons and daugh- 
ters." ** Fine," repeated, he^ " I have heard 
the contrary, one of them I am told does no 
earthly thing in the house, but sits the live- 
long dfi^r in her room, writing novels and 
plays, and such like nonsense." " Both of 
them write npyels, .^ny good friend," I replied, 
^< and weave tales of sorrow as long as on^ of 
your th^ee quarter wide webs^ that draw tears 
from young ladies' eyes, and would from your 
own old ones, if you would but read thend." 
^' Would they," said hie, « then I won't read 
them, for we have sorrow enough in the 
world without going to books in quest of it; 
but in trqtJi I am sorry that their father's 
daughters should turn out so ill." " I did 
not think," said I, " that you were such an 
enemy to learning." " Nor am I," said he, 
" but every thing in its own way j you are a 
doctor now, for instance, <nd may be m 
leanied, and make as many books as you 
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more than reading the bible, and the fly^ 
golden rules ?'* " Well," said I, *> I'll give up 
the daughters, but I can tell you good news 
of your old friend's, son ; do you know that he 
is married to a grand princess ?'* " So I have 
heard,*' replied he, ^* but she is not of th6 * 
blood royal.'* " Better man," said I, ** she 
is ^ great Russian lady, with as much fur 
about her as would stock your farm, and with 
an estate as large as the county you tlive in." 
*^ 1 date say," resumed he, " that he has 
made a great match of it, but I never yet 
knew much good come of Unevenly ones, 
And may be he would have done just as Well, 
<to have married a wortian like himself, ai^ his 
good father did before him ; an honest mati 
he was as ever broke bread, and I would takfe 
bis chante of Heaven, before that of ever a 
prince or princess of them all.'* We then 
shook hands and parted^ but not until I had 
promised to come shortly ba6k, and pais a 
day or two with him. 

In the gloom of my writingj and livelinei^, 
perhaps levity of my discourse, there is a 
cmTOusi and I fear ati unple^sin^ contrast* 
But pissing or unpleasing> I cannot help it ; 
for the same dlspositioh Which makes ta0 
mourn over the destiny of mattj makefs me 
smde at his fbfiy, and mock at hii^ pur^uitis. 
Besfded^ travelling e^jihiiarates tn^ ; and I ^un 
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within doors. 

We passed through^Magheranigan, which I 
remember as wealthy and populous a village, 
as it seems now a poor and deserted one. 
However, it is prettily situated, and there is 
a long avenue of trees leading to it, which in 
this country is a sight as beautiful as it is rare. 
Irdand was thickly planted by the hand of 
nature, but hitherto man has little replaced, 
what he so prodigally wasted. " Of this im- 
providence,*' to use the words of a great writer, 
"no other account can be given, than that it 
probably began in times of tumult, and con- 
tinued because it had begun.'* " Established 
custom,'* continues he, " is not easily broken, 
till some great event shakes the whole system 
of things, and life seems to begin again upon 
new principles." If planting follows the shalo- 
ing of the system here, it is an event which 
many will regard as not a remote one. ; 

A little way from this village is a cottage 
house, which was formerly occupied by a dis- 
tant relation of my own ; but his circumstances 
became improved, and instantly he deserted 
the mansion of his fathers, to seek a larger 
onte. The country people here, I r^ret to 
say, have as yet little idea of pastoral beauty, 
or ornament of any kind. Their grand ambi- 
tion is to dwell in a two story house, and when^ 
ever they have saved a little money, instead of 
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laying it out in the improvement of their littie 
habitations, they go and build large ones, 
which, from failure of means, and habitual 
dilatoriness, long remain mishapen and un- 
finished masses, and, as far as the upper apart** 
ments are concerned, probably never are 
finished. Independent of the general folly of 
such conduct, it is particularly foolish in the 
North of Ireland, where almost everlasting 
storms descend from the mountains, and sweep 
along the valleys and lakes ; and where the 
greatest and most exalted, if he studied his 
own comfort and convenience, would live in 
a cottage rather than in a castle. How de- 
lightful too is a cottage, and how easily and 
cheaply is it ornamented! A bank of violets 
before the door, or the woodbine twined into 
an arch, is more beautiful than the colonnade: 
or arcade ; and the rose in the maiden's hair, 
which she . can pluck* from every bush, is 
sweeter than the diamond which sparkles in 
the court Iady*§ head. 

' Of this infatuation for house-building, I had 
a short while ago a striking and melancholy 
instance. A worthy man, an intimate ac- 
quaintance, led, or rather dragged me all over 
a house he was building, pointing out the 
iwatness of the mason and carpenter work, 
soKicing himself with the applause which he 
should receive when it was completed, and 
living in the mean time in the utmost wretch-' 
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qdness^ m the mid^t of lath and pUister, in an 
uncieled room, and on a damp ewth^n floor« 
Ostentatiously he had put the date of the year 
he had begun building, upon a stone over 
his doon Alas, it was likewise that of his 
death, tor three weeks only after he had led 
me with such exultation, through his roomy 
and spacious mansion, he was laid in his nar* 
row and everlasting one. It is not incurious 
to' remark, that he .was sixty-eight years of 
age at the time, and that even according to 
his own calculation, his house would not nave 
been finished in less than two years. " It is 
too late,'* as Crassus said to king Dejotarus^ 
" to begin to build at the twelfth hour/* 

We arrived at thi$ place about six in the. 
evening ; but as we were not expected that 
particular day, dinner was long over. How- 
ever we were at no loss after our mid-day coif 
lation, arid tea was the most acceptable meal 
to us. Doctor Boerhaave used to say, " that 
the poor were the best patients, because God 
was their paymaster ;" and if they are, I had 
that very evening abundance of them. I do 
not mean to give you a leqture on medicine, 
but I must notice the case of one. He had 
dined the day before on salmon, and imme« 
diately afterwards drank a bowl of rich cream i 
in the course of the night he had a -^violent 
feverish paroxy^im, which in all likelihood 
would have terminated in 6ome fa^ internM 
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infiaminjUiioD, but for a deep florid eruption, 
which came out over his entire body. Nature 
puts limits to our enjoyments, and as we can 
never fully gratify two senses at the same time, 
^o neither can we gratify one beyond certain 
straightened bounds ; there is in truth as won- 
derful a relation of tastes and ailments, and of 
ailment and ailments to each other, as there 
is of colours and sounds. They are agreeable 
or disagreeable, only in proportion to their 
natural or unnatural combinations. An arbi- 
trary combination produce disgust rather 
than pleasure ; for the relation which every 
aliment, as well as every colour and sounds 
bear to each other, is as immutably establish- 
ed as the order of the world in which we Iiv©> 
or of the heavenly bodies over our heads. 
Bread and meat, meat and salt, meats and 
vegetables, harmonize kindly with each other 
on the stomach and the tongue ; while fish 
and flesh, fish and milk, and various other 
ofaj.ects of human aliment, when combined, 
are offensive and injurious. 

I am here in a large farm house, and last 
^n%ht I was a witness of a little rural festival ; 
a kind of minor harvest home, though under 
a different naoie. It was called a Churn, 
which shows the simple and almost patriarchal 
mode of life which has prevailed here. In 
these remote parts^ the cow until lately, raiely 
. |iffi>rded other Jbod than her milk, whicln 
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cooked and prepared in various ways, is a 
diet as wholesome as it is delicious. This 
merry making was not on account of the 
genera], but of the flaxen harvest, which is 
now happily got in, and which in this land of 
linen, is an important one, ' ' 

There seemed from twelve to fifteen rugged 
sons of labour assembled on the occasion. 
The table was plentifully covered with oatea- 
cakes, butter, and cheese ; ,for the cheese 
here . is in general so poor, that butter is 
always eaten with it. A number of wooden 
vessels, called noggins, were filled with milk 
or cream, and there was a. particular descrip- 
tion of the latter, known here under, the 
appellation of pedlar's cream. It is the 
churned milk, after the large masses of butter 
are taken off, but with the smaller particles 
floating through it. I presume it was the 
favourite beverage of the itinerant gentry^ 
whose name it bears, and as readily accepted 
as it was cordially offered, on their welcome 
arrival at the farm-house, where they conde- 
scended to stop for the night. Nor was the 
liquor of liquors omitted ; for there we^e two 
large jugs of whiskey, one at the upper, and 
the other at the lower end of the table. A 
glass of this was occasionally taken in its 
undiluted state. Given I should rather say, 
for these good people were not to be trusted 
with the ^hiakey as tliey were with the milk } 
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dbie ou^ feast might have ended like that of 
the Lap]^h8e, in blood. 

A part pf the evening I was an undfsco^ered 
«jre-witncss, and almost the whole of it,, I was 
an ear-witness of their merriment. Had I 
appeared, I should in all likelihood have put 
an end to it; for whether or no it be true,, 
that forwardness makes a part of the genuine 
Irish ;character, the Northern character, as 
far 'at least as my observations go, is rather 
designated by bashfulness, or even sheepishi. 
ness. 

The first effect of the whiskey was to un- 
loose their tongues in story-telling ; but on 
these I can bestow no praise. They resembled 
the worst half of old Flamborough'si for they 
were v^y long and very' dull, not only not 
about themselves, but not about any order 
of things or beings that ever existed. They 
seen^d all of Ea3tern origin, combined with 
the vulgar my thok^y of fairer, and presented 
the^^agic and enchantm.ents of Arabian tales, 
transfigured by village narration, a:nd d^gmded. 
by rustic language and homely circumstances. , 

After story-telling, they proceeded to song, 
singing, and here they were more successful, 
for some of them had good voices, and sang 
good songs. Yet. of these not one was Irish 
in its words, tune, oi^ associations ; so much 
is natio!udity extinguishing, or so mitch, in 
liquor^ does Nature triutnpli over accident. 

u 
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With a few exceptions, they were of deadi, 
and without an exceptimi they were melan- 
dioly. How general must bj^ the pereeption 
of misery, when joy even, if I may so speak, 
hi joyless, and merry*making, melancholy ; 
and that too in condition^ of life whicb are 
idipposed to be the freest from care; and 
that the songs of the ruddy labourer wbo 
ploughs the earth, as of die hardy sailor who 
ploughs the ocean, should be of woe, wsdling^ 
disaster and death ? The following is a verse 
of one of these poor creature's songs : — 

** Why should the rich despise the poor, 
Or should the poor repine ; 
Soon shall the nch, $nd soon the poor, 
In .^^pial fortuae j oia. 
Tbm whilal; we are hefe, my friends a^ deas;. 
Let's driv^ dull care awigr*'' 

This latter was tiie chorus, and thett they 
aU Mood op and jojned hands together, as if 
to strengthen themselves agamsttiie thoughts, 
which in the midst of feasting, came Uke the 
fbttl and loathsome hai^nies to empoisoii ilimr 
joy. 
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LETTER XXIV. 



Strabane* 

1 w^T to rile coimtfy tobe rid of the trouble 
of the assizes, and now that I am returned, 
I am in the niidst of it. There is an ad- 
journed one to be held to-morrow at Lifford, 
for the trial of a inan of the name of Maginnis, 
and of several of his accomplices, for the 
murder of an unfortunate being of the name 
of Balfour. Their triab, I have no doubt, 
will bie interesting; and since I am here, 1 
shall go over at least one of the diays. It 
imposes a task, and a wearisome one upon 
rae, for to render the proceedings intelligible 
to you, I must enter on a long, and I fear 
tiresome discussion. However, it will make 
you better acquainted with the state of this 
country, than perhaps any other subject I 
cotild enter on. 

There seems a natural and instinctive fond-' 
nisss, in the inhabitants of damp and moun- 
tainous places, for ardent spirits; and per- 
haps, every where, in vacant . and unemploy- 
ed minds, there is similar fondness ; for a love 
of sensation seems the strongest appetite or 
u 2 
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passion of our nature. For the purpose of 
speedy intoxication, whiskey is superlative; 
aiid when, to physical and other general causes, 
are added the more powerful moral <m» of 
his condition, it is little wonderful that ttie 
Irish peasant should seek in the Lethean 
draught, oblivious happiness ; and regard the 
inventor of his beloved liqupr> as a greater 
benefactor than Ceres and Triptolemus put 
together. 

Yet it is certain that there was a time,, and 
not a very remote one neither, when whiskey 
was very little used by the respectable inha- 
bitants of the North of Ireland. They are not, 
you will remember, a purely Irish people; 
they are the descendants of Scotch, with 
Scotch manners and customs, and abov^ sdl, 
professing the Scotch religion. It is a curious 
circumstance, and evinces how little specii7 
lative opinions influence practice, that the Vct 
ligion which, above all others,, undervalufi^ 
morality, should produce by far the most 
moral men. The presbyterians of Ulster were 
honest, industrious, rigid observers of th^ 
sabbath, and, though last, not least, inflex- 
ibly sober. Claret was the drink of the higher, 
and probably, on extraordinary occasions, of 
the middle classes. This might easily have 
been, for they were as comfortable in their 
circtimstances, as they were contented with 
their conclition; and I have often heard an 
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old wine-merchant say, that he sold his first 
dozen of claret for thirteen shillings. 

Milk was the ordinary beverage, and ale 
the ordinary luxury. Every family brewed 
then: own, and in consequence it was whole- 
some and strong ; while now, not a drop that 
even can be called middling is to be found. 
So little, in those days, was whiskey made 
use of, that I have often heard my mother 
say, that, during the whole time she lived 
with her grandfather, and she was reared by 
hioi, he had not, she was convinced, made 
use of a single quart of spirits. Nor was this 
peculiar to him, but a tolerably faithful re- 
presentation of the general state of society. 

A delightful state it was, as it has been of- 
ten represented to me, though perhaps by a 
partial relator ; for age, while it casts the 
grave shadows on its few remaining years, 
decks with the rainbow's choicest ci^urs its 
youthful ones. But, making every allowance 
for this disposition, so natural and at times so 
consolatory, if ever there were a hs^py people 
upon earth, it was the inhabitants of the 
North of Ireland, about the times I am writ- 
ing of. Money was plenty,^ rents were mode- 
rate, and taxes and lawsuits were almost un- 
known. There was no necessity then for that 
feverish activity, which has since robbed the 
life of ordinary men of all enjoyment, and 
made his days either toilsome labour, or death* 
u 3 
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like repose; but work alternated alike witii 
rest and pleasure, and though Sunday was so 
religiously observed, that no dmner was dres- 
sed on that day, every season brought wilii it 
a long train of festivals and holidays, which 
the village youths and maidens passed in sport 
and rejoicing, and the higher and middle 
classes in feasting and visituig- For, united 
together by common descent and interest, by 
>common feeling and prejudice, and nearly 
alike strangers to the refinements of luxury,, 
and cravings of vanity, landlord and tenant 
lived together in social intercourse, and nearly 
on a footing of equality. 

The husbandman tilted the ground in the 
midst of homely and hearty plenty, which not 
only poured abundance on liis servants and 
labourers, but on the wandering beggar who 
came within his gate ; for, regularly each sea* 
son, a portion of the fruits of the earth was 
laid aside for the purposes of charity j which 
not only relieved di3tress, but, like oil poured 
on the troubled lake, soothed wounded feelings, 
and assuaged religious animosity ; and, while 
it blessed the Protestant giver, doubly blessed 
the Catholic receiver ; who» as free and un- 
constrained he trod his blue hills, and inhal^ 
the air of his native mountains, forgot in the 
exhilaration of nature, his wrongs and his sui^ 
ferings ; and might have been an objtct of 
envy to an finglish paiqfiery <»? evoa mamu^ 
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turer, pent up in darksome dwellings) and 
^Ui minds still more crippled than bodies* 

Nor was there a supei^uity alone, for the 
beggar who roamed the earth, but for tht 
beasts of the field, and the birds of heaven. 
A penurious farmer, who had killed a poor 
horse when no longer able to labour, was a 
subject of universal wonder ; and a scare-crow 
put up by another, was torn down with con- 
tempU ^d he himself rebuked for his ingra* 
titude to that heaven whidh had fed him so 
kindly ; while he denied a few grains of corn 
to the sorrow, which no more than he, could 
fidi without its notice, to the ground. 

These were the golden days of the North of 
Ireland; too good to last, arid never, I fear, 
to return. For no matter what may be, at 
, times, our condition, care is our only perma- 
nent possession } and we tire even of happr- 
ness, as the Athenians tired of hearing Aris- 
tides called just. About forty years ago; 
the presbyterians of Ulster, who, humahly 
peaking, had so few real evils to complain of, 
heated their fancies with, I could almost say, 
maginary ones. They associated in large and 
amaied bodied, under the denomination of 
V<^nteers, and having, by their formidable 
array, dispelled all dread of the invasion with 
wbieh they were threatened, they still con- 
^ued together, to free themselves from the 
supposed political grievances of their situa-* 
V 4i 
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tion. Men thus brpagbt together in araied 
masses, and intoxics^ted with political enthu- 
siasm, could hardly fail to add the farther 
intoxication of drink ; and every field-day or 
review was a holiday, which was concluded 
by feasting and merriment. Their officers too> 
who were elected by them, and owed all their 
importance to their popularity, vied with each 
other in treating and regaling them, and 
feasting and merriment soon became carcH]»* 
ing and drunkenness. 

By the display of her force, Ulster at that 
time obtained privileges, which, in all proba- 
bility would never have been yielded to her 
solicitations* Far be it from me to undervalue 
those privileges which have placed my coun^ 
trymen on the equality with thejr feilow- 
subjects, which they so well deserved; but. 
they were counterbalanced by numerous evils, 
as hereafter perhaps 1 may show you. One 
great evil was, that drunkenness, which other- 
wise might have been but transient and tem-: 
pbrary, became permanent and fixed. Ireland, 
and in a particular manner Ulster, was now 
become a subject of terror and apprehension 
to Government. A large army was mam^ 
tained, and corruption was resorted to, aod 
places were multiplied, to obtain by influence, 
that predominance which, as far as the Pro- 
testants were concerned, l^ad ^o long rested^ 
on opinion. 
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Taxes were laid on to an amount before 
unknown, while trade increased little or none 
at ally and Ireland, were the comparison not 
too ludicrous, might be thus compared to Sir 
Francis Wronghead, who had the expectation 
of a place, and whose wife immediately asked 
him for a hundred pounds. 
; One of the modes of raising these taxes 
was an increase of the duty on wines, and 
particularly on French wines. . Claret, in con- 
sequence, became too expensive for general 
use ; but as pride will seldom submit to plead 
poverty as a reason for change, it was all at 
once discovered that claret was ill adapted to 
so damp a climate, and a great deal too cold 
for an Irish stomach. Like the boy in the 
fable who called wolves till they came in good 
earnest, fiction in the end became truth. The 
heat of whiskey has made claret as much too 
cpld for the stomach, as the unwise policy of 
Government has made it too expensive for 
the pocket. 

It was long a popular, opinion, that in some 
remote corner of the earth, there was a well 
of enchanted water, which, drank of, pre- 
vented decay, or renewed youth. Not in a 
remote corner, but on a coast a few leagues 
only from our own shores, iis to be found an 
admirable liquor, which, though it does not 
renew youth, prolongs it, and sweetens and 
prolongs life. Yet we scornfully reject Na- 
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ture's kindly boon, and in our hatred to a 
great nation, nearly rival the madman, who, 
to revenge himself on his enemy, came home 
and hanged himself. 

As claret was thus rendered too expenisive, 
so beer became unfaslrionable, and whiskey, 
for our misfortune, remained almost the ex- 
clusive liquor. About the time that these 
changes took place, it was generally made in 
small stills, which almost instantaneously mul- 
tiplied in every town and village. It is pro- 
bable they contributed little to the happiness 

. or morality of the neighbourhood, but they 
certainly contributed to ita wealth ; the coon- 
try peqple found at their own doors a realty 
market for their grain, they paid their rents 
Bkove easily, and landlord and tenant were 
alike contented. 

Government now interfered ; abd it seems 
the fate of Government, as much or more, to 
injure by interference aa by inaction* It is 
probable they found that the duties were im- 
perfectly collected, and at a considerable 
e^peoce; but whether &om these or other 
considerations, they disQouraged small stillsi 
ajn4 only licensed large ones. As these wer^ 
dueled with heavy duties^ and re<|uired large 

' Qfipitals to work liiem, it was presumed they 
would be almost exdusivety confined to large 
townaf». whero the excise oftcers xumld, betted 
diflchaige their duty. Bat it mi^t have bee^ 
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foreseen diat the Irish, little disposed to obey^ 
and stiU less to reverence the laws, would.not 
aU at once give up their favourite liquor, to 
drink at a higher price a worse one, or that 
men accn^omed to an easy and sure mode of 
making money, urouki relinquish it without a 
struggle. 

In reality, and as if in mockery of the 
sagacity of Government, stills multiplied to a 
degree that is scarcely conceivable ; and, for- 
bidden to work in villages or publickly, they 
were wrought in bogs and mountains. The^e 
stills were of the slightest materials, and so 
small that a man of ordinaiy strength could, 
in case of necessity, take one of them on bis 
shoulder and run over heath and morass, that 
the unaccustomed would little like to fcikfw 
him on. 

In consequence of the increasing use of ihis 
borbidden liquor, the defalcation in the i^* 
venue must have been enormous, and the 
Legislature passed several laws, a few of them 
perhaps founded in wisdom, but by far t^e 
greater number in folly, for Government was 
irritated by disappointment, and passion iatfae 
worst of all counsellors. Of these laws, one 
was founded in the grossest injustice, a»d it 
s1io«Mbe carefully studied by those Engliilvr 
jMxi vAio so mndi undervalue the Govern- 
tt^nts tX other countries^ for the same teasmi 
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that monks contemplate death's heads, as a 
lesson of humility, and an antidote to pride. 

By this law, excisemen were authorised to 
l&vy "fines on town lands, which are a division 
oi' parishes, where stills should be found ; and 
were enabled to put to great expense, and 
oftentimes to involve in ruin and beggary, the 
innocent as well as the guilty, the absent as 
well as the present ; tlie aged and infirm, as 
well as the young and active offenders. Not 
was this all, and these devoted town lands were 
equally liable to fine and punishment, whether 
the still was working or idle, whether it was 
found in the still-house, or on the bleak bog 
or lonely, mountain ; where, periiaps, it w^s 
cast down by villainy for the sake of reward, 5y 
hatred from the desire of vengeance, on by 
feat at the sight of the gangers. 

Whether or no in coni^equence of this law, 
it is certain that Government in a measure put 
a stop to private distillation in the low lands/ 
where their power could easily reach and be 
everted ; but it only raged the more in those 
dreary bogs and pathless mountains,' wltere 
almost every cabin was a still-house, and every 
person a centinel, who announced the ap-- 
proach of the exciseman, long before he arrived. 
To visit these mountains, unless accompanied 
by armed men, would have been his certain 
(testrujcticmr and hte was therefore constantly 
attended by a party of soldiers, which rendered 
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It aliq<&t impossible for him to comet on the 
distillers unawares. . 
• It may be notiaed as a pigmy evil among 
mmy mighty ones, that this service induced 
an drnf)^ complete relaxation of discipline^ 
Lik^ the hunted pastor, the flying mountaia- 
eers, found in some measure within themselve^^i 
the means of eluding their enemies, and left 
portions of their whiskey scattered behind 
them, which, new apd fi^ry as it was, was 
greedily swallowed by the jaded and exhausted • 
soldiers. . When the English militia were Jiere,: 
it was no unusual matter for them . to : tumble 
down sep^less on the h^ath, frojpa theeflfecte 
of a liquor to which they were so little, acctifi-i 
toped. I have not heard of any instance of 
these stre^gliilg and intoxicated soldiers b^uag. 
ill tireatedj on the. contrary, they; wereg^tHi-: 
xa^ly taken into some of the, poor: people's 
cab^5, where th^y ,lay ,unjtil they had.alept 
themselves sober. 

, After the Qoyernment which en^ployed 
th^m, the. excisemen were the'great objects ^ 
iiatr^d; and whenever the mountain /peojple 
had, them in their power, they were sure, to 
beat, them unijaercifully. In some instanc€i9, 
th^se bqatuigs were folloY^ed, by death j bu^tit 
does not appear, that death, in this peigl^boui:? 
hood at least, was ^^tended* 

I palUatQ not sqch out^g$s, but I fear it^. 
too tijie that the duty of: the es^cisemany wlmh 
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was barsii enough in itself; was often ^^^shly 
and rudely executed. He was an d3;^t of 
Imtred to the lower class, o£ mis)lmmt to^the 
middle, and of dk^ce to alL The gentry and 
clergy, as rarely as they could, supported^ a|td 
nwer associated with him. Probably they 
were not unwilling to pay their court in tl^ 
easy manner to the people; and it would be 
idle t6 deny, but that they were perfectly 
sensible, that the traffic in whiskey facilitated 
the getting in of their rents and tithes. Indeed 
it is not too much to say, that without it, they 
w^Kuld not of late years have been got in at aU>. 
nor would they ever have been at their present 
high rates. 

With these causes <^erating, the exciseman 
maitreated and abused, sometimes indth wanton 
barbarity; arrogant in power, and certain of 
being^supported, hispistol^aspron^tly drawn 
ftrth,'and too often, it is to be feared, wan^ 
tonly fired. 

^ Every where around me there was more oj^ 
less of this vidence, bnt the particular seat of 
i^sibr some tiane past, has been the barony of 
innishowM. 1^ tdistrict has long been 
fiitndns for its whiskey, and has even become 
a name for^ the liquor itself^ real Innishowen 
is ifeil^ highest praise, and nothing in the way of 
panegyric can be added to this. The people 
tiMttfMiaierous^ aa well as firmly united toge- 
tbtf,' bjjr 4h«'t»iidir >M^ mttle them ridi j»o 
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that the exciBemen ciould not show themselves 
dtnotig them as elsewhere, accompanied by a 
small party of soldiers only, but required 
<^ntimes a company of foot, and sometimes 
atroop df horse. 

Under these circumstances, the Excise^ 
Board arrayed itself in all the terrors of the 
law which I have mentioned, and had it rigo- 
rously put in force. To recount all the ac- 
cesses, outrages, and injustice, which were in 
consequence committed, would require a 
volume rather than a letter ; and it would be 
all odious and offensive one. The re-action^ of 
tiie evils which were inflicted, as almost ever 
happens, fell on those who inflicted them* 
The passions of the people became inflamed 
dimoet to madness, and bore down every con* 
sideration before them. Associations wc^e 
formed for the destruction or murder of theu: 
(pressors, as they judged them $ and among 
the foremost of those, was reckoned a Mr. 
Norton Bdtler. 

' Tfait unfortunate gentleman had formerly 
bean an officei" in some regiment of militia, 
iNit for some years had resided in Innishowen. 
Wheth^ from zeal for ^e government he hod 
served^ m iirom selfish considerations, he had 
iMde himself very obnoxious by his acti^ty ; 
aad though frequently admonished of tiie 
dat^fw itf hissltttation^ he eonth^nied feftrlesriy 
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to inhabit a lonely country-house. He ^ 
rather disregarded these admonitions^ as he 
reEed greatly on the popularity of his wife,^ 
who was a most benevolent woman, and be- 
loved by all the neighbourhood. But a good 
wife^ though one pf our best possessions, Was 
but ai feeble protection in so agitated a state 
of the public mind, and one summer's even 
ing he was cruelly murdered^ a fewpaces^oaly' 
from his own garden, where he had strolled 
with his pipe in his mouth. Several of the 
country people who witnessed his fall, testi- 
fiedi it is said, their joy, by loud cheerings( 
and the assassins coolly and deliberate]^ 
walked away. 

At the spring ussizes of I8I75 one of these 
wretched men was tried and convicted, I be* 
lieve, on the most satisfactory evidence. He 
hisid long been skulking about the co*i|rtiyyr 
and but for that unaccountable infatuation at«> 
tendant upon crime, he might, wandering as 
he was upon the very shores of the Atlantic, 
have easily escaped to America. Such how* 
ever was the strong sympathy throughout the 
whole country in his favour, such the detesta-' 
tionin.which thecharacter of an informer is held 
in Ireland, that he might long have reoiained 
in safety even where he was, had not chance 
brought in his way a former companion of the. 
name of Balfour, who was just released from 



Digiti 



itized by Google 



305 

li^rd gaol, and who lived by the reward 
offered, gave the information which led to his 
apprehension. 

For this unparalleled act of treachery as it 
was reckoned, Balfour was shortly doomed to 
lexpiate with his life. With folly far beyond 
that c£ the other, he continued to reside in 
the country where he was so odious, and was 
one night murdered,' by a party regularly 
brought together for the purpose. 

It is for this murder, that the brother of 
the man who was executed, and who is the 
Maginnis I have mentioned, is, with several 
others, now to be tried. So strong it is thought 
is the evidence against them, that scarce a 
doubt is entertained of their conviction. How 
this may be I shall soon have an opportunity 
of judging. In the mean time I cannot help 
de[doring the unfortunate state of my country, 
where such deeds are perpetrated, and such 
evils endured, — evils endured too to no pur- 
pose, and inflicted to no end ; for though the 
affections of the people are alienated^ their 
civilization retarded, and their morals cor- 
rupted, the consumption of private liquor, is 
nearly, I understand, as great as ever. The 
excisemen affect to attribute this to deep- 
rooted hostility to Government, and a total 
want of loyalty. This I am persuaded is a 
misrepresentation, nor do I think that such a 
motive actuates even one solitary individuals 

X 
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A numerous class of those who drink whiskey 
are incapable of acting from so subtile and 
refined a consideration j and the gentry here 
are at least loyal enough. 

The private whiskey is preferred for the 
simplest of all reasons : it is as much better 
than the other as it is cheaper, and it is there- 
fore to be found at the nobleman's table, and 
in the gentleman's cellar, as well as in the poor 
man's cabin.* So unwholesome is the licensed 
liquor regarded, that it is never bought by 
private families, nor even by publicans, ex- 
cept for form sake, and as a cover for their 
stock. Should any of these send it to a cpm-' 
pany of cloth buyers, attornies, or even excise- 
meuj it would be instantly sent backj and 
he would be told to give them better j and the 
better liquor is well understood, though it is 
never more particularly named. It is like 
females of a certain description, " who,'Vas 
Fielding says, <* are well known to be what 
nobody calls them." 

Could the great distillers make their liquor 
equally good and cheap with the other, I do 
not say that it would put a stop to its use, bilt 
it would greatly lessen it. However as long as 
taxation continues as it is, this I fear is im- 
practicable, or at all events they will think it 
so. Excessive taxation has caused as many 
evils in these lands, as ever flowed from the 
fabled box of Pandora. It corrupts life at th6* 
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very fountain, and by base adulteration of the 
food we eat, and the drink we tak6 in, mur^ 
. ders, though more slowly, yet scarcely less 
surely than the sword ; and at one and the 
same time poisons us in pur tea, our coffee, 
our spirits, and our wine. Perhaps it has 
done even worse, for it has poisoned our 
wholesome character, and rendered the Eng- 
lish tradesman, who, in his younger days, 
shuddered at the tale of the Italian bravo with 
his bowl and dagger, as great and uncom- 
punctious an assassin as he. 

Unhappily this evil is beyond the power of 
parliament to remedy, but it is not beyond ite 
power to relieve this suffering country, from 
the oppression of the law which I haVe men- 
tioned. That it will shortly be abolished is I 
think certain, for I should hope that its con- 
sequences were not foreseen when it was 
passed, -and that it was intended for intimida- 
tion, rather than punishment. What other 
may be ^bstituted in its place, it would be 
idle for me to conjecture,, but this much I 
must say, and I wish that all those who are 
interested in the prosperity of this land should 
hear me, that as long as whiskey continues to 
be made use of to the extent it now is, it will 
keep Ireland poor, discontented, qujurelsome, 
and unhappy ; and that those who by gentle 
means, could eradicate from Jier soil this 
X.2 
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destructive beverage, would be faer greatest 
and truest benefactors. 

But to effect this beneficial alteration imme- 
diately, or even suddenly, seems impossible, 
for it is not to be disguised, that the habits of 
the people, as well as the necessities of Govern- 
ment, oppose it. But it is the duty of Govern- 
ment not to aggravate the evil, and not to 
superadd, to the deterioration of drunkenness, 
the further deterioration of a system which 
makes the officer brutal, and the people bar- 
barians i which as the frost does the young 
flower, nips the opening blossom of civilisat 
tion, and like the fabled tyrant of old, wearies 
itself in cruel efforts, to fit mountain unshape- 
liness to its arbitrary and impracticable bed. 

It is the mere dream of legislation to ima- 
gine that these xude and remote districts can 
ever be ruled in the same manner as tixe 
civilised plains and thickly peopled towns. 
The inhabitants must have larger indulgence, 
and the luxuriance of their mountain natures, 
like the plants of their native hills^ must be 
allowed to shoot forth vigorous and uncon- 
strained. 

^^ Cherish the tulip, prune the vine. 
But freely let the woodbiae twine, 
And leave untriinm'd the EglanUne.'^ 
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LETTER XXV. 

Strabdnt. 

By the address of bi» counsel, Maginnis.had/ 
hiiS trial put oft* until Saturday J and Wednes-, 
day and Thursday were occupied with the 
trials of, his accomplices, as they were^ 
reckoned, though, one only excepted, theyy 
were all acquitted. 

After an early breakfast on Saturday, T 
walked over to Liffbrd. A crowd lyas assem- 
bled in the little square ih front of the Session- 
house, and the fatal board of execution was 
raised for the unfortunate man who had been 
condemned on Thursday* It is a frightful 
apparatus, self-poised as it seems in the air, 
and with no railing or protection of any kind. 
It is I am told dreadfiil to behold the wretched 
beings who suffer there, slowly slide a foot 
forward, as if to try whether it would support 
them, and shudder and draw back ; and at 
last with> hurried desperation, to tread the 
horrid vacancy, as so shortly it shall be, and 
cast a frantic look on the assembled crowd, 
and fearful space below. If those who delight 
in sanguinary laws were obliged to witnesa 
X 3 
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their execution, it possibly would-abate some- 
thing of their fondness. 

The entrance into the body of the Session* 
house was guarded by soldiers with their 
bayonets crossed. , It was a formidable array, 
but I am not prepared to say that it was an 
unnecessary one. I was scarcely seated when 
the prisoner was placed at the bar. He was a 
good looking young mjln, and was decently 
dressed in a blue coat^ and wore a black silk 
handkerchief about his neck. He stood 
firmly forward, and in a distinct and audible 
voice, stated " that he still wanted two mate- 
rial witnesses, and therefore desired that his 
trial should be put off until the ensuing 
assizes/' " Every indulgence has already 
been granted to you,'* said the Judge, " you 
have had abundance of time to collect your 
witnesses, and we must now proceed.'* 
«* Then my Lord," said the prisoner, with the 
same firmness and composure of manner, 
** you may as well save yourself and the cojurt 
further trouble, and order me to be hanged at 
once." 

The jury was a long time in impanneling, 
for a number were objected to by the pri- 
soner, but a far greater number by the croWn 
solicitor. I observed, that almost ever}'^ name 
to which either O or Mac was prefixed^ and 
which might- therefore be concluded to be a 
Catholic one^ was put aside by him* It was 
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nii^ssible not to remark also, the line of 
demarcation which party feeling had drawn.. 
Every eye and countenance of the lower class 
was turned in pity, and possibly in admiration 
towards the prisoner, while perhaps, with the 
exception of myself, the leaning of all who 
bore the garb of gentleman was against him. 
Certainly the murder for which he was tried 
was a dreadful one ; but the witnesses were . 
all accomplices, and even by their own con- 
fiession greater villains than he. It was 
almost laughable to remark the equivocation 
^nd reservation^ with which they admitted 
tjjis^ nor could all the artifice of the prisoner's 
counsel, ajid he seemed an able and intelligent 
one, itiduce any of them in direct terms to 
allow' that he was a murderer, though they all 
admitted it by periphrasis and construction.^ 

The following is the* substance of their 
evidence, which I give as briefly as possible 
ibr it is an unpleasant subject, nor should we 
tarnish our moral sense by long looking on 
crime. 

" Late of an October, evening in 181t?,. 
the prisoner, and nearly two hundred others^ 
assembled near a bridge^ along which the 
wretched object of their vengeance was to 
pass ; and just as he had put his foot upon it^ 
be was seized and dragged into an adjacent 
field. In melancholy resignation to the fate 
which he saw was inevitable, he exclaimed,^ 

X 4 
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" Boys dear, what you will,** and almost 
immediately was beat to (leath with sticks 
and stones. 

Though indirectly they thus admitted they 
M^ere murderers, I did not remark in tlie 
countenances of the. witnesses, the marks of 
deep, or indeed of any villainy. They were 
such faces as are generally to be met with 
among the lower classes in Ireland, where 
the ruddy cheek and florid complexion, are 
more rare thari among people of the same 
description in England. They were, in ge- 
neral. Very well dressed ; but this, 1 believe^ 
was done for them by the Excise board ; and, 
though all natives of Innishoweil, they spoke 
good English, with little of the peculiarity 
of construction, which speaking Irish ife apt 
to give, and with as little of an Irish accent. 
I do not accuse those writers, who represent 
the lower Irish with such grotesque features^ 
and so full of drollery and comic humour 
even in the solemnest situations, as guilty of 
intentional falsehood, but I must confess that 
I thiak them guilty of great misrepresentatidn. 
At all events, I have never met with any 
such in the North of Ireland, and the Irishman 
of novels and dramas is scarcely less unknown 
to me than a Cochin Chinese. 

As the trial advanced,.! clbsely observed 
the unfortunate man at the bar, and I thought 
at one time that a slight convulsion pasi^ 
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over the lower part of his face j but I pro- 
bably was mistaken, for the upper part re- 
mained calm and serene, nor did his limbs, 
which I saw through the railing of the bar, 
quiver in the least degree. Occasionally 
he retired backwards, and wrote notes to his 
counsel; and I have been assured by him, 
that they were not ill written, and that the 
questions that he suggested were pertinent. 

The judge's charge lasted better tban two 
hours, and was marked by the same mode- 
ration and forbearance which he had displayed 
during the whole of the trial. If patience be, 
as Pliny said, an eminent part of justice, he 
had it in an eminent degree. 

Scarcely had the jury retired until they 
returned, and at the instant a sister of the 
prisoner's pressed wildly forward, regardless 
of the gaze of the crowded court on her. I: 
shuddered as I thought of the dread cry 
which would pierce my ear, when the dire 
Gruilty, which I anticipated, should be pro- 
nounced. When it was pronounced against 
her other unfortunate brother, the lamenta- 
tion, I am told, was such as would have rent 
the most obdurate heart. A heavy sigh burst 
from the prisoner's breast, as if unknown to 
himself; and mine I am sure echoed the 
sigh, for it ever vibrates^ to sorrow, whatever 
it may to joy ; and as I hung down my head 
to hide him from my view, he instantly stood 
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before me> npt^s he then was, warm in life 
and animation, but as he should, I thought 
so shortly be — in the hands of the executioner, 
his face blackened with strangulation, his eyes 
starting from their sockets, and hi» tongue 
lacerated and torn, thrust from his half- 
opened mouth. 

However, after a pause of a few moments,, 
it was discovered that it was hot to give in 
their verdict that the jury had returned, but 
in consequence of some doubt which had sug- 
gested itself to them* As- they again retired, 
the prisoner gazed round him with vadant 
eyeSf^^md slowly drew his breath like one just 
recovering recollection, or awakening from 
sleep. 

Hour after hour now flew away, and it 
came at length to be whjspered about, that 
there was an irreconcilable difference of opi- 
nion among the jury. I was Avalking in the 
little square, when I saw the priest come out 
of the gaol, and cross over to the Session- 
house, and I immediately followed him in. 
He was brought forward to the judge, to 
whom I heard him in a whisper say, that he 
came on the part of the unfortunate man wha 
was condemned, and whose anxiety was be- 
come too great to be borne. Not wonderful 
is it that it should ! One o'clock was the 
hour appointed for his execution, and it wa»^ 
now past eight During this little eternity^ 
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as to htm it would be, he had died perhaps 
a thousand times ; at each moment expecting, 
at each n^w face he saw, and each new sound 
he heard; each time that the massy grate 
grated harsh thunder on its hinges, thinking 
to be called to his fate. Such weak beings are 
we also, and so much under the influence of 
imagination, that it is not improbable but 
that the gloom of twilight, added to his mind 
£^d dungeon's gloom ; and that horrible as 
was to be the manner of his death, the thought 
that he was to be turned forth into the world of 
spirits in the gathering clouds of night, a poor 
solitary shivering ghost, made it mt>re' hor- 
rible still. From this apprehension he was 
released. " He is still a man," said the 
judge, " though a guilty one ; let him, there- 
fore, live until Monday, I will not turn him 
out to die at this hour.** 

The priest immediately returned to* the 
gaol, and I envied him his journey, for, of 
how glad tidings was he not the bearer ? In 
the tremendous situation in which the poor 
culprit had so long been placed, this reprieve, 
transient as it was, would sound in his ears as 
if it were an everlasting one. That night I 
Mn sure he required neither poppy nor man- 
dragora to lull him to repose. 

The judge now adjourned the court, and 
went to his lodgings, where I suppose h^ 
dined. I was too anxious to know the result 
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to return home, tut went into a public-house^- 
wBere I had some refreshment and stopped^ 
an hour or two/ I then wandered about the 
fields, and along the river in meditations 
solemn, melancholy I may well add, as the scene 
I had just witnessed, or the almost midnight 
scene I was looking on. The grass, waved 
gently to the breeze, the water glided slowly 
along, the sky was studded with innumerable 
stars, which dimly showed the sleeping moun- 
tains all around. And. when I raised my eyes^ 
upwards to those stars ; and cast my thoughts' 
backwards to the youthful days when I first 
trdde those green ^ meadows and sleeping 
mountains, and downwards to those who in^ 
day's brightness and ni^t's darkness, are 
sleeping as they ; I do not say that the pang 
which wrung my bosom was as great as that 
which wrung the poor prisoner's, but it was a 
sharp pang. \ 

When I returned to the Session-house, it 
presented a different sight from that which ifr 
had when I quitted it. The judge, it is true, 
was still on the seat of judgment, but the 
council table was covered with a plentiful din- 
ner, and the jury were comfortably seated eat- 
ing of it. The humane and considerate judge 
had likewise ordered them a few bottles of 
wiiiie from the neighbouring tavern. Encou* 
raged by his Lordship's good nature, one oit 
them, though with much circumlocution, ex^ 
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jpre^sed a wish for a liquor more congenial to 
his habits ; and the jury being unanimous, on 
this head at least, a tumbler of punch was 
brought to each of them, which he drank in 
addition to his wine. Some of the fragments 
were offered to the prisoner, but after an in- 
effectual effort he was obliged to desist. 
Doubtless his mind was too much agitated to 
think of food, but he eagerly drank some 
beer;, and every sound that he heard, and 
every object that he saw, administered to him 
the better cordial of hope. 

This morning between seven and eight, the 
judge went again into court, and on summon* 
ing the jury, they were found to be still unde- 
cided. They were accordingly In'ought to the 
verge of the county and dismissed. They had 
iiot far to go, for exactly in the middlcfpf the 
bridge that leads to Strabane, there is a little 
recess in the parapet, which is the division of 
the counties of Donegal and Tyrone. 

With the humanity which had distinguished 
l^im during the whole of the trials, the judg^ 
gave the condemned man the further respite 
of a fortnight. When the guilt indeed of the 
principal was unascertained, it would have 
been a solecism in justice to execute the ac- 
cessary. It is possible, therefore, that this 
poor creature, who hung so long over the 
frightful abyss down which, in one way or 
other, shall be precipitated all the sons -and 
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daughters of men, will be further respited, or 
may have bis sentence changed for transport- 
ation* Could 1 be assured of this, and that 
he would ultimately be saved, I should cer- 
tainly go over to see and converse with him ; 
for mind, and mind too in agitation and 
tumult, is my favourite study, and I could 
bear to see, or, like the daughters of aged 
Pelias, even to plunge it in the chauldron of 
despair, were I sure to be able to raise it t^ 
joy again. But I am fearful that even to my 
appearance he might attach expectation, and 
say to himself there is hope, when probably 
there is none. I know how it clings to the 
heart in the most forlorn situations, and never 
'therefore should we, by our presence, raise, if 
we cannot realise it, or inconsiderately ap- 
proach misery which we thus cruelly aggravate 
if we do not relieve. 

I am sure an illustrious duke can reflect 
with no pleasure on an interview which he is 
said to have had in spring last,' with an unfor- 
tunate female condemned for forgery, and 
who was executed the day but one afterwards. 
Ill fated female ! how little was the shock of 
her body compared to that of her mind, 
which, after such an interview, had doubtless 
revelled in' the blissful dream of deliverance 
and hope 1 And it was a hope which should 
. haye been realized, had her crime, instead of 
being a paltry conventional one against ill- 
7 
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I'ejgulated society, been only less crimson than 
blood. When the nephew of the king of 
England, and married to his daughter too, 
took that poor sorrowing woman by the hand, 
he contracted a holy debt towards her, which, 
in all honour, in all justice, and in all hu- 
manity, he was bound to p^y ; and he should 
have taken no denial, but have passed from 
minister to minister, and from minister back 
to minister again ; and, in reply to their 
heartless reasonings, should authoritatively 
have said; " I care not for your laws, nor 
your policy, as often crooked as straight, but 
I have seen and spoken to that unfortunate 
female ; I have felt the warm grasp of her 
hand ; mine was bedewed by the moisture of 
gratitude and hope, and that hope must be 
realized; nor shall the earth tempt me to dash 
the chalice of joy which my presence raised 
50 high, again cruelly to the ground.*' 

Cruelly indeed was it gashed down, for 
who shall §ay that hope did not linger with 
this unfortunate woman, almost to the last 
moment; and- that even when the neck was 
bared to the executioner, which perhaps a 
fond mother had often bared and gazed on be- 
fore, she did not cast her fearful eyes around, 
to see from what quarter relief should come. 
But from no quarter did it come, and she pe- 
rished for a crime, to which circumstances 
afford so many frightful tempj;ations, which 
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involves little moral turpitude, and for which 
so many had perished before, that, to the 
glopmy imagination, the Bank of England 
appears a horrid Moloch, besmeared with hu* 
man sacrifice ; and England herself, high as 
her name is for civilisation and humanity, a 
monstrous Saturn, who seems to beget her 
children only to devoui: them. 
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LETTER XXVI. 



Strabane. 



For murder committed in passion, in drunk- 
nn ess, or from the baleful spirit of party, Ire- 
land, as the instance I have related, and as 
many others I could relate shows, is unfortu- 
nately the land; but of cold-blooded and de- 
liberate murder, more frequent instances, I 
verily believe, are to be met with in England 
than in Ireland. However, I shall wave that 
question for the present, and give you an ac- 
count of as desperate and cruel a one, as per- 
haps has been perpetrated since the days of 
Cain and Abel. It happened many years agoj 
but I am not, on that account, the less quali- 
fied to relate it, for often have I heard it 
related. 

A pedlar wht) lived in the village of Dun- 
namanna, a few miles from this town, agreed 
one evening with a friend, — the term friend 
is often very lightly, in the present instance it 
appears to have been very erronepusly given, — 
to go early the following morning to a. neigh- 
bouring fair. He was an old bachelor, a money- 
gdthering creature, and lived in a small house 

Y 
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by himself: he was reputed to be rich, probably 
because he was known to be an economist ; 
or perhaps only because he was a pedlar. The 
finery of a pedlar's box or pack, coming so 
immediately under the cognizance of the 
senses, and dazzling the eyes of the vulgar, aU 
mdiSt dihieays impresses them with the idea of 
great riches. 

Whether from this general idea, or more 
Vkefy considering the character of the man, 
fi'om a particular knowledge of his circum- 
staUces, the wretch above-mentioned conceiv- 
ed, it was Bfippos^d, the horrible idea of 
murdering his friend ; thoU^ the manner in 
which he pefrpetrated it could only be gather* 
ed from circumstitnces. 

A man who lived opposite saw, about grey 
morning, as the break of day is almost uni- 
versally termed here, the app6irited compa- 
nion of the day knock at the door of his in- 
tended Victim. The rinfortjunate man came to 
the window in his shirt, and looked out. ** It's 
far in the day,''^ said the ruffian, " we have a 
long way to go, aud we must hurry.'* <* Aye, 
Lord help us," said the poor man, yawning 
and rubbing his eyes, " hurry, hurry, up early 
ttad down late. Is the life we poor pedlars l6iad: 
but there's (Juretness for us in the grave,*' lid* 
ded he, opetihig the door, and letting th6 
other in, *< that's one consolation." UnfMtu- 
hatei mfan ! if it Were a consolation, it was one 
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ke wttflr soon doomed to experience ; tfaoi^h 
terrible was the storm he had to encounter, 
before he reached the still haven of qniet-^ 
ness. 

At the usual time of ri$ing, people were 
astonished to see the pedlar's doora-jar. "Eh, 
Andrew M^Crea,** said they, " who used to 
be so canty and careful, to leave the door 
open behind him, when he went to market; 
he must be fe'ed surely, or some great mis- 
fortune is going to happen him/' By fe'ed 
was meant, not what you would naturally 
suppose, but fairy-struck, fatally ruled, or 
over*ruled rather, by some superior and ma- 
levolent being, to deeds that lead to de- 
struction. 

This is an universal article of popular be- 
lief, among the, Irish of all sects, as it perhaps 
is, in a greater or lesser degree, of the people 
of all countries, in ancient as well as in mo- 
dem times. 

*^ Quos Deus vult perdere> prius dementat," 

passed into a proverb among the Romans, and 
was the universally-had-recourse-to, and sa- 
tisfactory explanation of any otherwise inex- 
pUcaUe conduct in nations or in men. Man 
has many real evils to encounter in his pre«- 
•eni state, and supposes to himself, which 
furefy is unnecessary, many imaginary^ ones. 
He not only wanders blmdfold among the 
T « 
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{iits *anfd snares of death and destruction, but 
an irresistible and malevolent power is over 
and around him ; not giving him, if I may so 
speak, the chance of chance even, but thrust- 
ing him into the abysses, into which of him- 
self he might not have fallen. 

The door was drawn to and locked, the 
key was carried home by one of the neigh- 
bours. " Andrew maun gee me a naggin,'* 
said the good man, " before he gets posses- 
sion, I can tell him that, and a rasher of the 
hung beef his mother sent him, to give it a 
relish.'* 

Night came, however, and no Andrew ap- 
peared J nor did he the following morning. 
The neighbours now began to be greatly 
alarmed, for this was the fair day of their 
village, and nothing but sickness or some 
terrible accident, could have kept him from 
it. The alarm was not diminished, when 
they leai:ned from some people whp had been 
at Derry fair, that neither he, nor Sterling, the 
intended companion, had been there. They 
now yesolved to- visit the house. " May be," 
said they, " we may learn something about 
him, may be by chance the lad got doughy^ 
and may all this time be only sleeping him- 
self sober.*' 

The door was unlocked with great solem- 
nity, and they entered in a large body, less 
perhaps from curiosity than fear. Notwith- 
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standing his wickedness, the weakness of man 
is so great, that when a shocking sight only is 
the worst evil he has to dread, he wants the 
courage to face it alone, and requires the sup- 
port of company. In the kitchen and little 
parlour off* it, they saw nothing remarkable; 
but on entering the room where M*Crea 
generally lay, they beheld a sight as sickening 
to the heart, and revolting to the eye, as it 

.was disgraceful to humanity. 

The unfortunate man lay stretched and 
lifeless, the face was dark as a blackamoor's, 
distorted with convulsions^ and as the head 
was nearly twisted round; it rested on his left 
shoulder. The body was literally and actually 
soaking in its^ gore ; which had flowed over 
the floor in innumerable channels, in mean- 
dres winding fanciful and graceful as the 
deed which had spilled it was ciooked, bar-^ 
barous, and graceless. I fear this is not in 

, the best possible taste, but I have written it, 
and it must go. . ^He had, it would appear, 

. struggled long with the assassin, for the tracks 
of his hands and fingers in blood, were im- 

. printed on the quilt, the walls, the door, and 
the windows. The tracks at the two last, 
were the most frequent, and the thickest, as 
if he had been striving to make his escape, or 
at least to call for assistance. 

The body on examination was found pierced 
with small wounds, in number inconceivable-. 
y3 
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like AchtiUes in his direat to Hector, iht 
assassin seemed disposed, not to kifi him 
there, or there, but every where. Yea, o'er 
and o'er. None of these wounds, however, 
separately considered, was either deep w 
•dangerous, and it is probable that the poor 
mangled being, fell down at length exhausted 
from the loss of blood, and that strangulation 
had completed what the knife, had begun. 
The wounds appeared to have been inflicted 
by a ktaife or razor, and the state jo{ the 
corpse was rendeied ^ill more hideous l^ 4lbe 
condition of the hands, swdlien, lacerated, and 
tumified, in consequence of their having in 
the instinctive movements of self-defence, or 
of convulsed dissolution, frequratly ^ra8|>ed 
the murderous weapon. 

The consternation excited in the n^gh- 
bourhood, and indeed tbioughout the ratir^ 
North, by this most brutal murder, was, as 
may readily be conceived, v«ry great, and 
was only equalled by the astonishment, that a 
Protestant could he guilty of s^ioh a jdeed. 
A warrant was instantly issued for the appre- 
hension of Sterling, who had absconded from 
his residence in this town, and had not been 
rseen since the morning alluded to. As ^e 
, pedlar's-box had been rummaged, and strapped 
of its most valuable contents : and as on the 
most careful examination, no money <;oUki be 
found in my part of the ^ouse ; little doubt 
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was entertained but that he had gone off with 
considerable booty. 

Independent of those already mentioned, 
other circumstances were recollected, to aflSx 
gi^ilt almost to a certainty on him. We are so 
formed, that scarcely can even the worst of 
.U3 meditate atrocious crime, without betray* 
ing by our appearance and manner, the con- 
flict which is tearing us within. The day 
before the murder. Sterling had been seen, 
wandering in the glen of Strabane, muttering 
to ^irnself^ and with countenance as much 
disfigured as Satan's W9|S, viewed in Paradise 
by the Seraph Uriel. 

The glen of Strabane is well known to alf 
people who visit these parts, and is about a 
njile, or jnile and a half from the town. It is 
a Jong and deep valley, bounded on each side 
by lofty precipices, with overspreading trees.. 
A silver brook runs through it, and bathes the 
^rootsof the oaks of past years, while it waters 
the sweet daisy* the modest, primrose, and 
9ther wild flowers which enamel its banks. I 
mused there for several hours this morning,, 
and thought of the story which I am telling,, 
and of pther sad stories too. 

No pains were spared for the apprehensionv 
of the murderer. The above particulars were 
ipserted in various newspapers, and Squire 
^;^miltqn» of I^j|nnamanna, wrote letters to 
the fnagistrates of almost all the seaport towi^a 
Y 4 
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in the three kuigddms. A large reward was 
offered for Sterling's apprehendon, and an 
exact description was given of his person. 

It happened that a gentleman of thi^ town^ 
of the name of Parkinson, was in Liverpool at 
that time on business. Sauntering one morn- 
ing about the quays, he saw a vessel come into 
the dock from Ireland; and one of the foremost 
persons who stepped on shore, was this iden- 
tical Sterling, At the sight of Mr. Parkinson, 
he seemed greatly confused ; but this gentle- 
man, who was totally unacquainted with what 
had happened, went up and shook him cordi- 
ally by the hand. After a few moments of 
troubled pause, Sterling took him a little 
aside, and in a low voice, and confidential 
manner, said, you may be astonished Mr. 
Parkinson to see me here, and you will be stiH 
more so when I tell you the reason ; but the 
truth is, I have been very unfortunate in nly 
little line of dealing, and was so sore pressed by 
my creditors, that I had only to choose between 
flight and a gaol. I know that I owe you a 
few pounds, which, small as my means are, I 
shall now pay you, for you always treated me 
generously, and I should be sorry you were a 
loser by me. 

Mr. Parkinson again shook him by the hand. 
*'No, rhan,'* said he, "Til never strip a 
townsman of his little mite in a strange place ; 
if you can ever conveniently pay me, well and 
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good, and if you never can, the loss will not 
break me. But what do you mean to do, now 
that you are here, or have you thought of any 
'means of living ?** " No,'* the other replied, 
" his only thought hitherto had been to escape 
from his creditors." "Well, then," said Mr. ^ 
Parkinson, *^ I think I can serve you ; for 
there is our townsman, Mr. Brown, .who is a 
great man here, and isanayor this very year ; 
and 1 have no doubt, if there is a vacancy on 
board any of his ships, as clerk or steward, he 
would readily give it at my request, and to a 
townsman too."— "I should like such* a situ- 
ation of all things," said Sterling, ** for the 
further I get from Ireland the better." "Well," 
said Mr. Parkinson, " I am to see Mr. Brown, 
this morning, and come and drink tea with 
me in the evening, and I dare say I shall have 
good news to tell you." 

Shortly afterwards he called on Mr. Brown, 
at his office, but before he had time to say a 
wordof the business which brought him there, 
the other asked him "if he had any letters 
from Strabane, since he had last seen him?^* 
Mr. Parkinson replied, that he had not. 
" Read this then," said Mr. Brown, " which 
I have just received, and which has shocked 
me so much, that I really cannot settle 
, myself to any thing." He then handed him 
Squire Hamilton's letter, containing an 
account ^ of the myrder, and the descrip- 
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tion of the murderer's person. " Good God !'* 
exclaimed Mr. Parkinson, <^ I am not more 
than two hours parted with him, and in truth 
my principal business here this day, wa&to 
.fi^eak tp you in his behalf/' 

Instantly Mr. Brown started up, assembled 
a number of constables, and accompanied by 
Mr. Parkinson, searched eVery place. Ther^ 
was not a single ship in the river that they did 
not go on board of, but no trace of the mur- 
derer was to be found i nor, singular as it may 
seem, has the slightest tidings been ever heard 
of him. As he was a very young man jthen, 
it is possible that he may be alive at this very 
moment, and that he may even have read the 
tale, of which, though he did not furnish the 
idea, he furnished a part 

That he escaped discovery and punifithment, 
I have often heard wondered and murmured 
at. He escaped discovery, it is true, but who 
shall say that he escaped punishment? When 
he wandered abroad like CaiQ, without a habi- 
tation or name, whep in the wide world he 
could find neither home npr friend, while in 
the hate of man, the ofience of the earth and 
wrath of God, he beheld what a monster he 
was, did he escape punishment? The law — 
but there is a law in every man's breast. He 
escaped from the executioner } could he escape 
from himself? 
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LETTER XXVII. 

1h£ weather continues delightful, and I avail 
myself of it to take a little tour, which I have 
for some time past proposed. I had intended 
it for a later period of the season, but emerald 
as our island is, fine weather is here so uncer'- 
tain a possession, that on consideration I 
thought it best to take the benefit of it. I 
left Strabane, therefore, yesterday, by the 
liame conveyance, and accompanied by the 
same party, that I had left it before. That we 
left it betimes you will conclude, when I tell 
ymx that humble as was our vehicle, and hea- 
vily as in truth it was laden, we that day 
travelled nearly forty miles. 

We had not gone far, when it was discovered 
that our horse had fared worse than ourselves, 
and that while we had all breakfasted, it had 
been brought forth without any. I proposed 
turning back, but this was unanimously over- 
ruled as unlucky. While every thing else is 
subject to change, sqperstition alone seems 
sdmost never to vary. Nearly three thousand 
years ago, the aage I^hagoras counselled his 
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disciples not to turn on a journey, or the furies 
would turn with them. 

Our poor animal paid the penalty of our 
scruples, for it was not fed until we reached 
Newtown Stewart, The beautiful situation 
of this little town, I have elsewhere remarked, 
^nd it never looked more beautiful than it 
did yesterday, with its slender spire among 
clustering trees, and brazen ball glittering 
beneath the morning sun. Directly above 
the town rises the high mountain of Bessy 
Bell, its sides slowly covering with verdure, 
but its head still bleak in bog, and barren in 
heath. 

There is a tradition which derives the name 
of this mountain from an idol Bell, whose reli- 
gious rites were performed on its summit in 
the times of Paganism, and were called Baase, 
hence Baase Bell meant the ceremonies of 
Bell, since corrupted into its present name. 
The idol alluded to was, it is supposed, 
Apollo or the Sun, who was propitiated here 
by /ire, and little favoured as they were by 
him, was long mV countryman's favourite 
deity. When they committed- the seed to 
the earth in spring; they sacrificed to liim, as 
he then dispels the dreary clouds of winter, 
beautify's the face of nature, and with his 
enlivening rays is the grand principle of life to 
the vegetable creation. They sacrificed to him 
at Midsummer, that he might bring to matu- 
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rity the fruits of the earth ; and at November^ 
when they were safely got in, they presented 
to him a sacrifice of iJianksgiving. So long 
do customs continue after the causes which 
gave rise to them have ceased, that the sacri- 
fice at Midsummer is preserved in the fires, 
which are still regularly lighted up ; and, inde- 
pendent of all association, it is an interesting 
spectacle, to walk abroad in the twilight of 
that evening, and all at once to see the grey 
landscape illumine, and the flames rise as it 
were by inchantment, at greater and lesser 
distances, higher and lower on the near hill 
and far mountain, every where around. 

Near the town are the ruins of an old 
castle, where, in ages past, one of those 
Lilliputian sovereigns, in which Ireland then 
abounded, kept, it is said, his court. He was 
called by a name which. in Irish signifies cross 
or wicked, and that the epithet was a merited 
one, the following, story will show. He had 
a sister who is represented as having an ele- 
gant form, but the head of a swine ; and was, 
therefore, called the female monster. The 
monarch, anxious to get rid of an object that 
hurt his feelings, and mortified his pride, 
adopted the plan of ofiering her in marriage 
to iany person who should propose for her ; but 
on the rude condition, that after having seeii 
her he should either. marry her or be hanged. 
Accordingly, nineteen persons, among whom 
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was a captive prince, who hadiigteed to the 
terms, were all executed on the platfoim 
before his castle^ and tradition m^ the 
twentieth and last person who proposed for 
her, was the son c£ b» own cow-herd, but 
who on seeing her, immediately exclaimed, 
*' cur sous me, cur sous me," of which the 
English is, hang me ! hang me ! This ancient 
sovereign, it should seem, was of a grovelling 
as well as cruet dtspointion, for he spared tiie^ 
cow*herd, and had the poor princess banged 
in his room. 

Imagination, in its freaks, has often thus 
placed a Gorgon's head on wcnnan'sshoulders,: 
and in London, a few jears ago, there was a 
silly rumour of a similar monster, and many riw 
diculousparagraphs appeared in the newspapers 
on the subject. But there was no occasimi^ 
there to hold out inducements to lovers, for as 
in the language of old istories, she was reputed 
to be rich enough to feed out of a golden 
trcmgh, she had plenty of volunteer ones who, 
in spite of deformity, were eager to wallow in 
the same sty with hen I am not such a 
visionary as to decry the commerce which 
has been so great a means of civilising the 
earth, but it seems an evil almost inseparable 
irom its nature, that a trading peq>le idti» 
mately value nothing but money. The cbesire 
of riches becomes the ruling passionv and tove, 
as well as every other ennobling principle, 

6 
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feels its baneful contagion. Virtue, said 
Fietrarch, has not a greater enemy than 
wealth ; it was that which conquered Rome, 
when Rome had conquered the world. It is 
an enemy, let me remark, which never con- 
quered this country, and I dai*e say never 
shall. 

A little above Omagh we were met by 
^ young man on horseback, with whom 1 
had a slight acquaintance. The journey he 
was going on was a longer one than mine, and 
if he ever lives to return, which I regard as 
doubtful, it will be better worth telling of. 
Hei Was thus far on his way to Derry, where 
he inteiided to embark, and join the insurgents* 
in South America. What his motives^ were 
far this wild expedition, I in vain endeavoured 
to discover, and he seemed to put life arid 
fortune to hazard, with no more consideration 
than a girl changes her clothes. Pressed by 
my repeated questions, he at length said, " that 
Lord Cochrane was going, and he could serve 
under him.'* " How can you serve under Lord 
Cochrane," I asked, " you who never handled 
a rope, or probably were on board a ship in 
ytMir life ?*' " Never fear,'' said he, " it's no 
great mystery, or so many blockheads would'rit 
be clever at itj and I warrant you 1*11 soon 
learn." " [ warrant ^ow," replied I, ^« that 
yoto'll soon learn to your cost, that you are 
going on a foolish errand; if the South Ame^ 
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ricans deserve freedom, they will procure it> 
for themselves, and if they do not, neither 
Lord Cochrane nor you will procure it for 
them/' 

This apostle of liberty bestrode his unwieldly 
steed, like a jolly Bacchus on his tun, and as 
slowly he rode away, I could not forbear 
smiling at the singular incongruity of his ap- 
pearance, and the expedition on which hcwas 
bound; I rather think that the Patriots will 
no more regard him as a powerful auxiliary, 
than the Loyalists will consider him a formid- 
able antagonist ; for so close in our minds is the 
connection between fotm and figure, and the 
moral qualities, that we almost as irresistibly 
attach good humour and stupidity to corpu- 
lency, as we do restlessness, and perhaps ma- 
levolence, to meagreness. Caesar heeded jiofe 
the fat and drowsy headed Antony and Dola- 
bella, but he feared the slender Cassius, and- 
he had reason for his fear. 

Trifling as these circumstances are, I have 
Ho others to tell of, and for the remainder of 
the day we were neither met nor overtaken, 
but rolled over bog and mountain, and 
fertile lawn and valley, \n all that happy 
serenity, which the bright sun and clear sky 
as certainly inspire, as the gloomy Novetfiber 
day wraps up the soul in kindred gloom. 
We are bound down to the earth, by chains 
stronger than those of adamant, and for our 
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Kappiness not less than virtue, are dependent 
^ on the summer's sunshine and the winter's 
cloud. 

We passed that night at a friend'6 house, 
where I teft jaunting car and party, and pro^ 
ceeded on hither, on foot and alone. Transi- 
ent as was to be our separation, I had a feel- 
ing of uneasiness more even than of loneliness, 
for perhaps the shortest separation reminds ui 
of that awful one, when we shall part to meet 
no more. 

I breakfasted in Dungannon, which is one 
of the principal towtis of the county, and was 
long the chid^ «eat of the O'Neill's. It was 
the favourite residence of the celebrated Ekurl 
of Tyrone, who so long withstood the power 
orQueen Elizabeth, and who, subdued at last, 
less by the sword than famine, had the con- 
solation in falling, of seeing his enemy fkll 
before him; for the wonnd which he in- 
flicted on her in the person of her favourite 
Essex, saddened and probably shortened her 
days. 

Dungannon seems nearly of the same size 
as Strabane, but spite of natal predilection, I 
must admit it is a cleaner and fin^r looking 
town. The country too seems better culti* 
vated; the country people have the appear- 
ance of superior comfort,, and their houses of 
greater neatness. But they have long had a 
resident landlord, while we have none. 
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Near the town ate the ^tfunds <^ Lwd 
Northland, which, extensive as they are, I 
nearly walked over. His Lordship is, I under- 
stand, in ^ very delicate state of health, which 
is no ways extraordinary, as he is, I believe 
considerably up\(rards of ninety years of bge. 
I/ong fife is the first of wishes, ^nd when 
£astem flattery had said^ ^* O king, live for 
ever !*' it could say nothing liiore. Whenever 
^erefore we hear of a v«ey old person, we ate 
interested and desirous to know his mannier 
of life, possibly in the uticorisdousf hope thus 
to prc^ong <^jr owil. But th0 ciau^ ^asl 
are pflentHpdies out of Our^elvei^ Knd isu-e d6« 
p^nderpt on origm^l i^nforiiii&tion, onnatttnil 
diqakositiob, and above all, perhajps, on desceit 
from longJived anceiitorst A great medical 
writer has remarked, that be has not known 
a\^ingle instance of a per^K>^ living beyond 
eighty yealrd of age, with whom this latter 
was not the case. Still it is certiuupt tiiat eq^^. 
aiitiity (^ temper, tvhich we sometimeai wd 
an approving conscience, which we alway<» 
haVe in our power, tend materially to lengthen 
0ur days. 

The greatest enemy of humttn life id excess, 
apid perhi4p$ the next greatest is emptiqess* 
It is a mistake to imagine, that a life pf labour 
and scanty food, is either the wholeson^est 
«r best } a hard working man is esiiauoted at 
sixty, while those who have aa||u$iBC^, and do 
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score. . . :: ■ \ 

: Ifcis retfcMkaWe tlwl; ^^y hairs* occarrii^ 
kk ^T\yM mfeJctte, life, do not. seemi to prei^rtt 
eld age.' I; haye read) of a very old haiah^ 
^riaose hakswbi^ani to. aasjUtbe a.&ULvier. hm 
mhenlie-w9& little okore. ^an twenty! yearpi of 
9f^k I have a pleksure,. perhs^)^ likewise a 
sel&h.one^ in QitojttomQg that a rabdecate 
cxeKise of the under^tanditig i^ favhurable to 
l^fig life; £br ii seems npw an established 
ttutbt (bat^ old>er circiimstances! being eqiialif 
fiiirary nueiD are. lotig^r lived almost tbaip Jiiy^ 

r'hhmyiBot tba£ there has been any .thing 
particuhur in the atanner of Lord NcwthlandTji 
life, except it be regarded as such that be ifrw 
^r^Viecyeady riser, and! that immediate j^ ttfter 
mif^ hedk-ank a large ^ass of tl^ coldfisfi 
watery which was always; fre^ dfaw^i front 
l&ibfuntkin inihisgardetii^ and to t&ia innoceat 
bevera^hehimsielf, it is j^id, attribu&s hiii 
hfogth^tked abode m this^ valley of sorrow^^ 
wllich neivertheless we are all sp lih willing to 
lieai^e., BvA on tjbis subject;, interesting tOfut 
b^dnd ^v€ry other, it i^ not strange that 
^ticy shcMild^ indulge her caprices, and attadh 
ittt|K>rtanc^ to usages of Kttle possible avail: 
I^rd Northland liad a Herculean frame of 
bodfy, Ilttli^ sensibiU^ in alt likelihood of soui> 
aii&4be b^d oil cf comforts and i^biidition^ 

z 2 
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^diich fed the flame of life, was nevw ccm^ 
sumed in riot or wasted by excess, 

tti the course of my morning's walk I passed 
through the village of Castle Caulfield, near 
which are the ruins of the castle where the 
unfortunate Lord Caulfield was treacheroudy 
surprised, and afterwards murdered by Sir 
Phelim 0*NeilL It was here that Sir Phelim 
tore off the seid from a royal patent, which 4ie 
had accidentally found, and affixed it to a 
forged commission, authorising him to do afi 
that he had done. This was long a subject of 
oUoquy against the ill-fiited monarch, for 
whose destruction all manner of causes seemed 
to combine, and very solicitous were the par- 
liamentary leaders that it should continue to 
be believed. 

Sir Phelim was a weak as well as cruel msuH 
but he redeemed in some measure his errors at 
the last, and it may be said of him, jsis of a 
dramatic rebel, that nothing in his life becaiiie 
him like the leaving of it. When under sen« 
tence of death, a full and free pankxi was 
offered to him, on the easy condition that he 
would persevere in his original story, and 
persist in his accusation of the king ; faiit he 
had the magnanimity to refuse. Nor was "tins 
a Solitary refusal, but repeated in a situation 
tiie most awful, and the most likely of any 
to shake hutnan constancy. When he had 
mounted the &tal ladder, and at tite instanfc 
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of; beitig^ turned' off, two of Fleetwood's 
officers made their way to him through. the 
cirowd, and whispered long and earnestly in 
Bis ear; "Tell the generaV with a loud 
voice said he, " that I thank him for his in- 
tended mercy, but on these terms I cannot 
accept of it; for I declare, good people,'^ 
continued he, " before God and his holy 
angels, and all you who now hear me, that I 
never had a commission from the king, or 
warrant of any kind.'* 

I expected to be as unknown here as I was 
unknowing, but scarcely had I seated myself 
in the inn, when I was told that a gentleman 
wished to speak to me. I desired him to be 
shown in, when I found, though I did not at 
first recollect him, that it was the person with 
whom I had formerly lodged in Cootehill, and 
who, notwithstanding the years that have 
elapsed, had instantly recognised me in the 
stteet. The worthy creature's joy was not 
greater than it was grateful to me, for sweet 
it is to perceive, that, amidst the wreck of 
time, there are those who still remember us 
wHh regard. 

He would not hear of my stopping, even 
to eat the dinner which I had ordered, but 
ini^ed on my accompanying him to his 
house, where I now am. I took my valise, 
which had arrived a few hours before, with 
z 3 
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ine; and though it is /to be feared ^ere ai« 
knaves in Armagh, as well as' in Valkdi^, I 
had no apprehension of encountering in H^ 
old friend^s house, jeither with a Don Ri^hctel 
or with a Donna Camilla. ^ 
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LETTER XXVIII. 

Armagh* 

My earliest visit this morning wbs to the 
church-yard, where the wife of my worthy 
host reposes. It was a tribute of gratitude^ 
could shehave been sensible to it, which she well 
deserved; for during a severe malady, with 
which I was affected When I lodged with her, 
she attended me with a kindness which it 
would be vain perhaps for a stranger to cJx- 
pect out of Ireland. Those who stand the 
forwardest are not always summoned the first, 
and when I call to mind my pale and emaci- 
ated face and form at that period, and her 
f osy and healliiful one, how much more likely 
was it that she should stand over my grave, 
&an that I should look on her grassy one. 

To her pooi" sister it is a subject of sorrow, 
ftil reflection^ that she should be buried so 
fiwr, as she herself mournfully expresses it, 
from her own. To be gathered with our 
&thers; and to have our tombs amidst the 
tpmbs of those we loved, is one of the 
strongest wi^s of the human heart, yet the 
perhaps with which reason has the least 
z 4 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



344 

to do. But what have we to do with reason^ 
or what alas, have we to do with ourselves ? 

From the church-yard I went into the 
church, and I had here an unexpected grati- 
fication, for there was divine service, and both 
the choir and organ were. excellent. How 
fanaticism must corrupt the senses, as well as 
contract the heart, when a man abounding in 
learning, and not otherwise remarkably wailt^ 
ing in taste, compared church music, to the 
bleating of wild beasts? 1 am sorry t6 say, 
that the comparison would be more applica- 
ble to many congregations of my own p^ 
susMsion i for Presbyterian psalmody, as iinuch 
as ever the Roman calendar did, stands^ ia 
Ineed of reformation. 

Armagh is the seat of an archbishop, who 
is primate of all Ireland, and as St. Patrick if 
recorded to have been its first bishop, it is I 
presume indebted to him for this enviaUe 
distinction. It was about this period that 
Ireland was first called the Island of Saints^ 
and not only were we rid of all venomous 
creatures, but as a further reward of our 
sanctity, we had four archbishiapd allotted to 
us, while England has never had more thaa 
two. 

, In St. Patrick^s day, and I believe for ages 
afterwards, Armagh was the grand semiaaiy 
of Irish learning, and it is said at one tim^ to 
have contained upwards of seven thousand 
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Students. What they studied it would not be 
f^asy positively to say, but possibly unintelligi* 
ble metaphysics, and barbarous logic. But 
there is a logic of nature as well as of art, and 
the book of it is in our hearts, and the farmer 
who turns up the earth with his plough, and 
looks on the sun by day, and the mooii and 
ntsiB by night, is, or ought to be, wiser and 
lietter, than were all these herds of students, 
with their teachers in furred gowns, and 
tippets, and comer caps, at their h6ad. 

In those days the cathedral was called the 
church of willows, for as the fashion then 
was, it was entirely constructed with them, 
wrought in the manner of wicker-work. The 
Greeks and Romans worshipped in magnifr 
cent temples ; our less ostentatious ancestors 
<xfifered their devotions in groves, or beneatii 
a spreading tree prostrated themselves hef6tt 
the deities who presided over the hills and 
valleys, and fountains and streams of their 
sylvan abodes. When at length they came to 
have fiited habitations, and to reside and wor- 
ship in houses made with hands, it was natu* 
ral that these should be made in imitation of 
tiieir romantic and ambulatory ones. 

The present cathedral, though a neat, is not 
a highly ornamented building, nor did I re« 
nmrk any monument deserving of particular 
attention^ except a handsome one er^^ted td 
hord Rokeby the late primate. It was a weB- 
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benefactoi: of this to^^p m^ p^bhtochopd, 
possibly even than. St.; Patrick Wba^lf, ^d 
expended a. co»si4erahl^ part pf his large, fiwr^ 
tin\e m thqir imprpyement. . Hq buiH dutrches 
ao4 bridges^ he erected hospitals and pooir 
]pi4Mi»3QS, and h? established a libraryt whk:faja 
ao hoi^ita], a$ it was well pall^ in ancient 
Egypti.for.th/e[,4iseases of the s<ml* 

Xhfre ^efmed an -excdlemt collection of 
books, though bad tl^e fcHinder not been an 
archbi^hopi I should say there are rather too 
m^y pplewcal ones. Ilpwi^ver/ llloe ^le*- 
phants iQ all ^ladiap army,, these are for show 
rather .tha,n vsfe apd quietly moulder ton the 
u{^r shelves, except when the libtorian takes 
them dQWP.,toid»stai¥i.aif them. 
, Jlstere was^* niwhet of .old books, Pne o£ 
the oiost <^)idpusipf which» waa a latin, fc^a 
BiUe, <print€4 .in the rei^ pf Heiiry this 
:^hth. As a specimipn of printing anyd 
p^per, it is superior tf> optany modern editions 
of the same work, and far beyond wh^ I 
shppld have ^expected from sp rnde an age«^ 
Th^ arts thrive fast compared to intellect, &r 
when we look on this 3ihle, it appears a wprk 
pf..y?sterd?iy i and when we thipk pf the 
g^py tyrant by whose order it was dpne^ 
and who by a penjdty criiieUer than: thatjof 
Sbylpck, drew pot the flesh pnly» but the 
heart's blood, &pm all who devisUsd tht 
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i^iv«ltieth part of <a^]pdor Bcfi^W frtmt tfi§ 
inwiiiKri ' opinioin^ vre ^e6ta tr^nspoit^' lUft' 
thfee hutidredy^ but ilii-efe thousand ^ 3^6tu% 

<Dn the Mme shelf tirith tiie Bible, is'^he 
brigiiial dditibtt of R^^s H6toe^ j^rint^a by 
tSAlot, whose niaiHe by association with ^ffiSit 
great man, isr cotiie down to us sifhfiost as a 
classic one. In all ages poetry has beeri re- 
jgarded as an object of reverence; but ntf poet 
of the present day, however excellent, could 
hope to occupy the public attention in th^ 
inanher so long done by Pope. Intellectual 
attainment is now so common, and at th^ 
same time so desired, that not literature ottly^ 
But society has undergone a revolution; and 
maybe regarded as a kind of republic, 'where 
invy combines with knowledge to prieveiit 
jgre^t inequality, and while they raise the low, 
to lop down the tall poppies of Opihidn;** 
garden. This equalisation of man, as how- 
ever different may be his outward condition; 
it m reality is; this coiitempt of externals, 
this abatement of wonder and diminution of 
reverence,' this regardment if I may so ^peak^ 
df out fellows, no matter how clad, of by 
what natries they are calM, as poof W64k 
fcdpless masses of mortality like ourselves, is 
#li[iin6us in my mind of i/rbniierful changes' on 
lJ4fe earth, before jnauyij^^ . ! - 

There was Ukewise a collection ofthc^ftam- 
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biers aiui IcUears, as pt^lUbod in their origmal 
i!iumt)er8. Since that period, b^ter thaoot half 
a century has elapsed^ and Doctor Johiiflon 
is now become almost an ancient to us. , Yet 
whO| even at this distance of time, can think 
without a feeling of melancholy, of the troubled 
days of his sad life, and of the extinction ^ 
that mighty intellect, which like the ea^e, 
soared almost to^heav^n,but is long a meredk>4 
of the earth ? ^ood and excellent man, he ia 
now the subjct of that state he so much dreadU 
ed to think about, and between his hopea and 
fe^s, of which, as were the miserable captive^ 
pf Sinnus the pine-bender, be was nightly and 
daily torn to pieces. Oh ! at the last, on th^ 
ver^e of the abyss about for ever to swallow 
bim up, what were his feelings and .his 
thoughts ; did he cast aside that hope with 
which» when the daiiger was remote, he Btro;^ 
to cover himself; or did he draw the fplcb ^f 
his faith still closer around him, and &U with 
constancy? 

AAer leaving the library, I walked about 

the town accompanied by my kind host, wha 

had never, during the entire day for a moment 

d^erted me, but had followed me to the, 

diurph-yard, church, and I may add stee{de 

toq^ for with some risk and gr^t lab<^, we 

^^ crawled up t£i^)e. ^ It is but f^r to say,, 

r that the prospect.; amply rfipaid us for iim 

^ trovUe. _ _ . . 
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' liie tower part of the town is neatljr biiik, 
and on eadi side x>f' the tmrrow street there is 
a flagged foot way ; but the upper part js a 
rode and irregular square, situated on a rough 
and unev^ precipice* Conspicuous as this 
place is, the good Lord Rokeby must have 
strangely oirettooked it, or it has been woefully 
neglected since his days. There formerly 
sttdod here a cross of two stones, with old 
basso reUevos, representing Christ between the 
two thieves. It was a cuHous piece of anti^^ 
qoity, and wds held in great reverence by ihe 
Cat^lic^ wkiieh was reason enough to make 
it hateful to an oppos&e party ;: and one dark 
night, about itwo years ago, : it was thrown 
down* and carried away. ^ The perpetratcxrs of 
this shameful action .have, never been found, 
nor perhaps have they ever been anxioctsljf^ 
enquired after ^ and those barbarians who de- 
prived their ito^^m of one of its greatest curio- 
aities,' are still unpunished* For the excesses 
of fansticfsm we c^ make altowance, but those 
Goths cannot plead even so respectable an 
iqHd(^y, for it was not done in zeal but in 
mockery, and was a deed compoun(|ed. of 
wantpnness,^ arrogance and hate. 

At dinner we had: the company pf ^ Mr. 
Tart)et, a native of £xet6r> and one of the 
vicars ciiorsd of the catheiral. He has been 
liere^ be told mc^ upwards of fourteen years. 
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gbckas liksilary k&tit^oO^ idiai be snoiild 
iMure lit at» En^idi 4satbeidral» and be has likar 
wke a number of pupils^ to wbom h^-^es 
teasons on the pkao. forte^ bis. situatioa mMi 
be a ktccative onei^ Mustctans are so mucb 
prized m the noifth of Irelaqdf and at the 
same time bo rare^ that I wonder moi^ do i¥)t 
leave the crowded streets of Loildoo> Aid 
Dobiihy wheoe thejrare but as owls at Atbratft 
aiid.tx>iiie hither^, where they, are so iimcb 
reqpiired. . ii^ the town of. Strabaee, a piaM 
fi»rte cannot be tuqed without sendiqg (to 
Itephoe for tine : organist ; anki the, ssAii^ 
fltieatar o£ a. respect^dide faoardint^schpoL! at 
Soleridn^. comes every third ; iwe^ , &fM 
Be^GBt^ whiciiis better than i^y.Qiileadiataii& 
, We walked in the i evening: to the Ardb 
biriiop*s demesne^ and found no diffitM^tyit 
get admittance, fot the gbeat gate; was throws 
so^ hospitablyjoj^en^ that >a& host under spfeai^ 
Pl^ensigns marchinjg, might havie passed.. Hit 
Axchiep&pocal palace is a j3iiperb.straQtnire»afid 
wastlikewis^ erected by; the late LordRodiiabyi 
to whbm^ on enquiry^ all the good dfuHt in 
this neighbourhood is as certainfy found to 
belong, as in a tale of our infancy,, did houseib 
meadows, and lands, to my Lord. . Marquis 
€}haribas. The grounds are not extenMito, 
but they are beautifiil, and one ^terrace prer 
^aate^ a^?iew of bill and «bIe»:Qf hedges; ^eUi 
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^ualf Mn T^rbet dedared, to any he laiad 
^ver seen 10 his native county. 

Armagh is the garden of Irdaod^ but as 11^ 
Alan's first garden,, there was a tree of evil as 
yrell.fts of good, we, need little wonder that 
there should be on6 here^ or that it s^oldbt 
plucked and eaten of» Of the infuriated 
hatred with which, under the names of 
Ontngen)c^n and Defender, neighbour opposed 
himself tp neighlxmr, little as you aire in; the 
way of such things,; you cannot but hare heai^ 
Xhose whp^ fa^ye noreal evilsy as already,; and 
oftener I beUeve Uian once; J have satd^ 8^k<^ 
rally contrive to make thettii and Sthis seeUM 
es{>eciaUy the case with the ,good pedpAfe of 
Armagh^ for. my c<tNnpa^k>n assured me; that 
m far a3 he hftd an opportunity of judging^ the 
low^r classes, ^e aa well lodged^ and dad aiad 
^d» jas almpiit in any pwt of Engtendhe was 
ever itt. E9r this prosperity, they are indebfe^ 
Qd: to tjieir linen trade, whicih as thdvitaig^;arid 
^o thdr Jiandlojds, who I believe are genevidly 
rofftc^nt ones. 

The present archbishop is a ScDtchmao, 
»;id is either a son or a nephew of the cele* 
boated J^arl of Bute. He is said to be a good 
i|nd well-disposed) though reiserved and austere 
vm\i but in truth I heard little of him, lor 
in ercbbji^hop is not thei object of wonder that 
^e has" been% Whea in spring last I firequently 
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met the Archbishc^ of Canterbury ambling 
about unr^arded on his poitiey, it raised itr 
my mind a reflection similar to the one I a 
few moments ago made. It seemed, indeedy 
no kindly sign of the times. 

I positively intended leaving this to-morrow, 
but, willing or unwilling, I must, I find, stay 
a day longer, for Irish hospitality is not c<m« 
tented unless you stay longer, and eat and 
drink more, than you had proposed. But it 
is but justice to my host to say, thai he is no 
more a drinker than myself, for he likewise is 
in some measure a literary character, and 
keeps a circulating library, as he did at Coote* 
bfll when I knew him first. 

On looking over his books I found many of 
my old acquaintances, and, with a feeling olf 
nielancholy which it will be long I trust 
bc^re you comprehend, I opened the dimmed 
leaves of twenty wearisome years, and think 
of the green leaves of my youth's hopes, 
dimmed now as they. How our tastes differ 
with different periods of our brief existence, 
and how dull and unprofitable seemed to me 
just now the Anna St. Ives of Holcroft, which 
I read then with so much pleasure, and pos- 
sibly reckoned among the happiest efforts of 
human genius. It is a feeble transcript of 
the philosophy of Godwin, whose opinions aref 
fatrc^i^t forward in a ballet of action, and 
Miss Aana St. Ives is a kind of metaphysical 
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cc^umbine, who twists and twirls herself about 
in the display of them. 

It is long since I have read any of Mn 
Godwin's writings, but, if 1 remember right, 
it is one of this fanciful wrfter's opinions, that 
we do not, ^s is commonly supposed, die from 
liodily but ftom mental weakness ; or indeed 
what in this ctse might well be called downright 
cowardice, fof were we ^properly to exert oui? ^ 
faculties, and to transfuse due tone and tensioil 
into our nerves we might not only triumph 
over the evils of life, but even those of death* 
Alas ! the while» like him who screamed from 
the anguish of scalding water, just as he had 
with great pomp of language proved that 
there was no suqh thing as ( pain, death has 
already confuted the novelist's, and shortly 
shall, the philo9<^her's assertion* r 
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LETTER XXIX. 



Lurgan, 

vVhatever may be the actual enjoyment of 
those who travel, they have always in one 
degree or other that of hope, and as I have 
now experience enough in life to know the 
value of this remnant of Pandora's-box, t 
journey by easy stages, as much as possible to 
protract it. 

I left Armagh yesterday morning in Com- 
pany with the worthy vicar choral, who was 
going to attend a pupil in the neighbourhood. 
Though he was very indifferently mounted, as 
those generally are who ride on hired horses, 
like Mr. Burchill, I scoraed to walk away 
from him, and kept by His side until we came 
to the house where he was goings This honest 
musician seemed as well contented with his 
condition, as if, like the royal psalmist, his 
lines had fallen unto him in the pleasantest 
places ; and even if he had the ability, I ques^ 
tion whether he has now the inclination to 
change. The kindness of the Irish heart, and 
the hospitality of Irish manners, rarely fail to 
produce this effect, and to attach strangers to 
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a country to which they are not m6i'e unwil- 
ling to coine than they generally are to lieave.^ ' 

I stopped foi' breakfast at the little town of 
RichhilK" I Was taken up a flight of stairs as 
steep as al ladder, and'the good woman of the 
house, by way ctf apology for showing me into 
a bed-room, told me that both her parlours 
were filled j though very differently it ap- 
peared, for while one was crammed to the top 
with oatmeal, the other was occupied by a 
party of players who were just at breakfast, 
and she supposed, she said, I would*nt milckle 
relish such company. It was company, I 
truly assured her, to which I had never much 
objection^ and with little ceremony t joined 
them. 

They were a small party, for they consisted 
only of a middle-aged man, two women and 
a boy. Whatever maybe their merits on the 
stage, they are I fear, in the worst sense of 
the word, ^oor players, for their apparel was 
of very indifferent appearance, and, by a re- 
finement on economy which I had never 
before but once witnessed, they used their 
own tea and sugar and bread, arid had there- 
fore merely a trifle to pay for accommodation 
and attendance. I joined my breakfast to 
that of these frugal or unfortunate strollers, 
and was glad to be able to make it some- 
what more comfortable than it would other- 
Wise have been. * 
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/As our road for a few miles was the same^ - 
we left the house together ; and though the 
landlady on my entrance seemed inclined to 
reverence me as a clergyman, I fear at my 
departure she changed her opinion, or at the 
b^est regarded me as the good Doctor P(;im- 
rose was in similar company, merely as a . 
scenic one. The whole property of these 
poor legitimate children of Thespis seemed 
like his, to consist in an old and lumbering 
cart, in which, at their request, I took a seat ; 
but the motion was so rude, that I was soon 
obliged to descend and walk. The two 
women remained contentedly on^ for^ accus- 
tomed, as I fear they were, to. cold, hunger, 
contempt, and all the discomfort incident to 
their wandering and unprofitable life, a rough 
road and a rude cart would be a very minor, 
. inconvenience. They were the more to be 
pitied, for, like the man, they were no longer 
young, and the romance of youth and enthu- 
siasm of the stage, which would have Sup- 
ported a girl in such a situation, or perhaps 
even have endeared it to her, must for ever 
have flown. 

I found their companion an intelligent man, 
well acquainted with his profession, and the 
subjects on which it is employed ; but with 
a manner so melancholy, and with a voice 
in speaking so inward, that one might almost 
h«ive supposed him to be half l^eart broken^ 
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Of his adventures^ or misadventures rathen 
in this country, he could not bear to speak ; 
but he dwelt with fond minuteness on tWosft 
happier days when he belonged to the Liver- 
I>ool company, where often and often he 
played along with Mr. Young. It is not 
easy to conceive a greater difference in the 
condition of two men, than in that of this 
poor itinerant and disconsolate player, per- 
fbrming in barns, and feeding like the prodigal 
in the parable, on husks; and that of his 
more fortunate brother, faring sumptuously 
every day, applauded every night, and if not 
the first actor on the stage, indisputably the; 
second* 

Mr. Young is a man with whom I had once 
a ^ight acquaintance, and whom I still highly 
respect, and I, therefore, the more regret 
that he is not the first, for though I do not 
think that he now could be, the time I am 
sure was when he might have been ; for 
Nature bestowed on him a rare assemblage 
of brilliant qualities, and gave him compass 
and flexibility of voice, greater than any per- 
former I ever heard. But unhappily, instead 
of fixing his eye on Nature, he fixed it on 
man, and in place of endeavouring to be the 
character of life, he was contented to be that 
of Mr. Kemble. With a worse soul^ in my 
opimon, no performer could well animate his 
body, for the tameness of the original, wouldi 
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even by one transmigration, be almost lifeless^ 
»ess. Mr. Kemble*s judgment has been often 
vaunted oii but judgment no more ever made 
a great player, than a great poet, or a great 
orator, and he crept cautiously along ^ the 
ground, only because he had no .wings to 

These poor players lingered with me a^ lopg 
as they could, and passed the first cross-road 
which led to the place where they were goings 
to be a little longer in company, to which pf 
late they said, they had been but^, little used. 
Ill-fated beings ! to . have refinement and 
knowledge, yet to be obliged to associate 
with ignorance and vulgarity, to feel supe- 
riority, and to have to bow down ta village 
pride, and endure rustic contempt and ridi- 
cule, gives the soul, perhaps, some of its 
severest pangs, and is a moral transcript of 
the punishment inflicted by a tyrant of old, 
who coupled a living body and a dead one, 

A ghort distance from this town I was 
overtaken by a funeral, foUo^ved by a number 
of persons mostly on horseback. Several of 
these wore white linen scarfs, tied with black 
ribbands over their shoulders, as a token of 
respect to the deceased. Black which is^ 
darkness and negation, by the common con- 
sent almost of all nations, is emblematic of 
sorrow j but the selection of white as a 
npLOiirning colpur would appear strange) did 
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yfe not remember that linen cloth is the great 
manufacture of this country, and that the 
love of money afld desire of gain is so insa* 
tiable, that it seeks its gratification nearly 
iilike frpmthe living and the dead. I accom* 
panied the proc^sion into the church-yard, 
and had the gratification of hearing the fune»- 
ral service read in a very solemn and im- 
pressive manner. Admirable, and I may 
safely add unparalleled composition, which suits 
J50 well the nature and constitution of man, 
which for an instant dries his tears and dis- 
pels his sorrowsi, and even when he sees those 
he loved laid in the cold bowels of the earth, 
consoles him with the hope that they shaH 
meet and love; again. f 

The church-yard had an air of melancholy 
jwell-suited. to the scene which I witnessed, 
or perhaps it had an air of melancholy only 
b^ause it was ^ church-yard. The grave 
ciists its shadows alike on animate and. in- 
animate nature } and, as among the Greeks^ 
those who touched a dead body, instantly 
washed themselves with lustral water, we 
shrink from the massy tomb-stone, and term 
jthe innocent tree which bends over it, the 
baleful yew« Even the white sqarf which I 
jufiit have mentioned, and which, curiously 
.plaited and nicely adjusted, might serve as an 
proament to bridal .beauty, always saddens 
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tbe 80ul which knows its puiposes, with tran- 
j^ent gloom. 

This is a small town, but so neat' and 
thriving, that, by way of distinction, it is; 
or has been called, little £ngland. It is su 
tuated on a gentle eminence, and it is said to 
oommand an extensive prospect of Lough 
Neagh, from which it is something less than 
two miles distant 

There are two inns, and, remembering the 
kindly character given by all travelers of wo- 
men, I stopped in preference at the smallest^ 
which is kept. by a widow of the name of 
Cunningham. At first, 1 was rather indined 
to be dissatisfied with my choice; for, though 
I was informed I could have a good dinner, 
X was, at least with equal candour, told that 
I could not have it for a long time. The care- 
ful widow, it seems, had gone to a great 
preaching, and had carried all the keys, even 
to the one of the corner cupboard, with her i 
and, as I had no other alternative, I went 
there too. 

Our temple was of nature's own erection, 
for it was a green field ; and nothing dse in* 
deed dould lutve contained the numerous, and 
I inay add, orderly con^egation. Their ap- 
p^rance was far superior to that of the sam$ 
number of people promiscuously brought to« 
gether in the neighbourhood of Strabane. Tbe 
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MTomen were rfl dressed with great neatness^, 
and« their rank of life considered, I might 
add, with elegance. The wide diffusion of thjB 
cotton manufacture has contributed much to 
the adornment* of the female form, in the 
lower classes ; as those who will take the trou- 
ble <xf crossing over from Dover to Calais will 
have an easy opJ)ortunity of judging. 

In defiance to the admonition of St. Paiil, 
the preacher was a female ; but hoWever she 
might inspire the male part of the audience 
with heavenly, she was littlfe likely to do it 
with earthly love, for she was by no medns 
handsome, and seemed upwards of fifty year^ 
of age. She gave us at least an animated dis- 
course, but her action was so extravagahtt 
and she rocked so tnuch from side to side, 
that it might be said of her as of an orator of 
oW, that she had learned to speak in a boat.* 
In the hymn, a great part of the aiidienc^ 
joined their voices to hers, and the fiill chorus 
of praise ascended to heaven the sweeter; 
mingled with the incense of nature from the 
green field, the fragrant hedge, the streaming 
sun, and evening sky. 

After dinner, I asked for a book, and ex- 
pected to have brought me ian odd volume of 
Bon Quixote or Roderick Random, which; 
in my younger days, were the rarely failiiig 
^tendants on an Irish country inn. But this 
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is an age of refinekpent, jas wpU as of know*^ 
iedge ; and, in return to iny me^s^e, I re- 
ceived, with the- ypung lady's coinpljments, 
the second volume of Madame De StaeP^ 
Germany. It is not likely that tliis work 
would be very intelligible to the 4a«ghtex of 
a country inn-keeper,, for, I should think, that 
at times, the good Madame must have been 
rather unintelligible to herself. At all events^ 
she was so much so to me, that I soon cast 
her aside, and strolled into the garden, where 
I was just in time to see the sun set. 

So much did the solitude of this little se- 
questered spot please met that I resolved to 
stop for another day. It is grateful to stop a 
day at the country inn in this manner, and, 
in the midst of society, to indulge in solitude 
unknowing and unknown. It is like sitting in 
one of the darksome valleys, or lonesome glens 
of this romantic country, where all aiound is 
wildest nature, and, wiUiin a few steps, are the 
habitations of men. 

But I had perhaps a still more powerful in* 
ducement; for closing day brought to the 
gate a wandering harper, and I was no steru 
Harpool, to refuse toilet him in. I kept him 
playing for the whole of the evening, and^ 
though he probably was no superior perform* 
er, still it was delightful to me to listen to 
him. Those who hav^ refused Ireland almost 
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^yery other praise, have not withheld from her 
the praise of music, and the harp, in an es* 
pecial manner, is her instrument. 

It is curious that, the further we recede 
froili the present day, the more it is praised j 
and we find the early writers unanimous in 
their encomiums on it. " The Irish harp/* 
says an eminent foreign writer, " will be 
found constructed on true harmonic princi- 
ples, and will bear the strictest mathematical 
and philosophical scrutiny." That a rude peo- 
ple could invent so complicated an instru- 
ment, appears inexplicable; yet, invented it 
they must, for the ancient lyre, which is the 
only instrument of antiquity that resembles it, 
was played with pn^ hand only, and rwas 
therefore calculated for melody alone. But 
not only is our harp unborrowed, but an ad- 
mirable modern instrument seems borrowed 
from it; for the harpsichord, in rejility, is 
little other than an horizontal harp. 

In those ancient times, the harpers were 
alike gladly welcoimed, and participated al- 
most equally of the hospitalities of the baron's 
castle, and the peasant's cottage. Notwith- 
standing, by the slow but sure-working pro- 
gress of time, the race was almost extioct, 
Biid the instrument would shortly have been 
unknown, when the inhabitants of Belfast, 
with the liberality and public spirit whi<;hfio 
eminetitly distinguish th^mt e^ts^blished ^ barp 
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Society, and created a fund for the instructiotf 
of blind and infirm persons, to whom, when 
their education is completed, a small portable 
harp is given. My little decrepit performer 
was of the number of those fortunate persons, 
and he was enabled, he told me, not only to 
support himself, biit an aged father and mo- 
ther. 

Between the Welsh and Irish harp there is 
little other difference, than that the former is 
strung with wire, while the latter is still strung 
with catgut. How the Irish came to neglect 
this obvious and material improvement, as in 
a general sense it certainly is, I do not pre- 
tend to explain ; but I cannot at the same time 
greatly wish their harp other than it is, for its 
subdued and feeble sounds, harmonise better 
with that melancholy wailing, and if I may so 
speak, sorrowful sorrow, which is the essence 
of Irish music. 

^ That neither vivacity nor cruelty is inhe- 
rent in our national character, may be judged 
by our music, which does not breathe tender- 
ness more than it does despondency ; and if 
any where a people are to be fairly judged, 
it is in their songs, for they are no hypocrites 
there. 

It is the fashion of the present day to seek ' 
the cause of this despondency in politics, and 
the depressing influence of events. But men 
formerly, no more than they live nowj lived ia 
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speculation alone ; and it is idle to talk of 
moral causes, when natural ones could not 
fail to impress such a character on the natives 
of this wild and mountainous country ; where 
the dark glen and narrow valley is an instru- 
ment of nature's own stringing, which vibrates 
to the wind of desolation that almost ever 
passes over it, and minds man of his sorrows, 
as in swelling harmony, or in dying cadence^ 
it seems to mourn over them. 
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LETTER XXX. 

Belfast. 

The country round this town is in the highest 
state of cultivation, birt it is not so rich in 
natural beauty, as either the neighbourhood of 
Lurgan or Armagh. As to the town itself it 
IS a great commercial one, and commercial 
towns are nearly the same all the world over. 
You might fancy yourself in Liverpool or 
Glasgow, only that the accent is a little too 
English for the one, and a great deal too Scotch 
for the other. The most numerous body of 
the inhabitants are Presbyterians, and, though 
myself a Presbyterian, I do not hesitate to say, 
that they are by far the most valuable body. 

To the north of Ireland (making allowance 
for the exaggeration of wit, and the anti- 
thesis of a sentence,) may be applied Vol- 
r taire's observation on the English nation, <^ for 

\ however it may be with the top, or bottom, tliQ 

I middle is excellent.'* The Presbyterians of 

j this province, are still an active, intelligent, 

; frugal, honest and thinking body of men. 

!| They are rarely liable to the penalties of the 

^' law, and a Presbyterian tried, or at least con- 
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victed of theft or murder, is a general subject 
of astonishment, not only to their owa sect, but 
to every other. 

That so vaUiable a description of people, 
should this summer, beyond all former ones, 
be leaving their country in thousands, must be 
a subject of regret to all who take an interest 
in the welfare of these kingdoms ; the more 
especially as however they continue attached 
to their country's soil, among many great, 
they become the greatest enemies of its 
government and institutions. In America, 
they behold a genial land of happiness and 
freedom, which realises their fondest expec^ 
tations, and they never think but with horror, 
of the oppressions, exactions, and hardships, 
which they endured at home j and they become 
the most valuable citizens, and zealous sup- 
porters of a government, founded, as they, 
deem it is, on their beloved Rights of Man* I 
have seen many hundreds of their letters to 
their friends and relations here, and, scarcely 
with an exception, the comfort most insisted 
on, the comfort of comforts was, that they 
could there speak to man as man, and that 
they were not obliged to uncover the head, or 
to bend the knee, to any stern Lord, arrogant 
i)quire, proud Vicar, o^, above all, upstart 
Agent. 

A love of liberty, indeed, is an essentia^ fea- 
ture i^the northern character, and though for 
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the present it seeing to slumber, it is not. the. 
more dead on that account, as in time and 
season will most likely be seen^ The tardiness 
with which the flame of Parliamentary Reform 
kindles here, compared to the brightness with 
which it now burns in England, may to many 
seem irreconcilable with such a character, 
and has oflen I know been wondered and 
murmured at. But it should be remembered, 
that as repose leads to fermentation, so all 
fermentation as naturally subsides intorepos6; 
and that this question, whatever may be its 
real importance, convulsed Ireland, and in an 
especial manner the north of Ireland, for yeara^ 
that England was tranquil. It should be re- 
membered likewise, that by inevitable pro- 
gression it led to the late rebellion, of which 
jbhe memory still is green ; and no doubt it is 
held in remembrance here, that England be- 
held our sufierings during that unfortunate 
period, not only with indifference, but was 
the ready and willing instrument of them. 

But these feelings are transient and super- 
ficial, and were reformation or revolution (in 
the present state of these kingdoms I r^ar4 
them nearly as the same) to become a question 
of more immediate import ; were it less a 
matter of speculation, and more a business of 
action, it would not in all probability, be the 
tardiness with which the flame of innovation 
kindled, that would be complained of}, ibr I 
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»list repeat what I have already said^ that a 
iov^ of liberty only slumbereth, and as Her- 
cules did, when he cast aside the woman's 
garb and distafi^ most likely it will awake the 
more powerful from repose. 

That th^ Presbyterians of this 'province 
should bei characterized by such a disposition, 
while their brethren on the opposite coast of 
Scotland, are n|;arked by one so notoriously 
the reverse, will not appear strange, when the 
relative situation of the two countries is con- 
sidered, and how uniform and powerful are 
the motives of self-interest, while those of 
enthusiasm, whether religious or political, are 
comparatively fluctuating and variable. Pres- 
byterians here, nearly equally an object of 
di^ike to Catholics and Epicopalians, have 
never been much regarded by their rulers-; 
while Presbyterianism is the established reli- 
gion of Scotland, and scarcely is there a family 
in the kingdom, which, in some of its mem- 
bers, has not received favours from a Govern- 
ment which has so much to bestow, and which 
it requires much less sagacity than a Scotch- 
man is supposed to possess, to discover it is 
so idle and unavailing to oppose. 

But whatever may be the difference, or the 
causes of the difference of the political opi- 
nions of the two countries, their religion in 
form as well as substance, is nearly the same. 
Sermons, and coipparatively speaking long 

B B 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



370 

oireflfy are stfll the great part of their worship; 
for they afford occupation to the vmid, aqd 
exercise those powers of ratiocinatioD thA 
supply the place of ceremonies, which a odd 
and unimaginative people disdain. 

In the church government and discipline 
there ii almost as little dissimilarity, and the 
general synod of Ulster exercises nearly the 
same dominion, to that done by the genital 
iissembly in Scotland. The synod consists (^ 
all the ministers who have congregations* and 
a layman sent by each parish to take care 
of its interests, and who is called an elder. 
They meet annually, generally in summer, and 
this town has of late years been the most fre- 
quent place of their meeting. They assemble 
in one of the meeting-houses, as our places of 
public worship are called, and having prayed 
and heard a sermon, theyproceed to business. 
The first object is to verify the members pre- 
sent, and their right to sit and vote ; and they 
then elect a moderator* who presides over 
thdr debates, wd who, by a clumsy arrange- 
ment that might easily be avoided, the instant 
that he is chps^ ascends the pulpit, hmn 
which the moderator of the former year as 
promptly descends. 

There happened to |te little business of 
general interest discussed any of the 
days that I was present; and indeed Ihe 
Qofy mhject which might at aU be. said 
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to give rise to debate, was their place 
pf meeting for the following year, and 
whether it should be in Cookstown or 
Belfast. However, as this was a subject 
of considerable import to the convenience 
ef many of the members, it occasioned a 
long and animated discussion, and brought 
up alctost all the principal speakers of the 
synod. 

In favour of Cookstown it was urged, that 
It was situated nearly in the centre of the 
North, while Belfast, to far the greater number, 
lay almost at the remotest exttemity. To this 
it was replied, that Cookstown was^ a mere 
village, where so numerous an assemblage 
could not be properly accommodated ; that 
Belfast was the capital of the province, and 
thi^ it was fitting that their meetings shduld 
not shun the light, but be held in open day, 
before an educated and well-informed audi* 
ence, interested in their proceedings, apd 
competent to judge of them. The advocates 
for Cookstown answered, " that the synod 
had never been held in any place where an 
audience was wanting ; and that a gay and 
refined one, such as that of Belfast, was pos- 
sibly little to be desired, as it oflentimes ren- 
dered men more ^tentive to manner than to 
ii^atter, and more disposed, it was to be ap- 
{nrehended, to obtain the approbation of the 
ladies, than to give glory to God. They ad- 
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fOitt^ they were ratther straitened in Cooks- 
town, but they were by this means more closely 
united, and it was a sweet renovation of past 
times, for ancient fellow-students, boyne widely 
asunder by life's everflowing stream, thus 
again to be brought together, and to revive 
the fond associations, and delightful recollec- 
tions of their early days j while in Belfast, 
separated after they left the meeting*house, 
and widely diffused in society, there was little 
of that genial flow of soul, so grateful to the 
heart, and more and more consolatory to man, 
the further he advanced in the pilgrimage 
o^'life. 

Whatever might be the weight of these 
reasons, and to me the latter one had great 
weight, the synod by a great majority decided 
in favour of Belfast, and the decision of suo 
cepding synods will probably long be the 
same. 

Certainly the audience in Belfast is far 
superior to any other in the North of Ireland 
and from that passion for distinction and 
desire of applause, which is so inherent in us, 
and which is one of the many twisted fibres of 
fate's scourge to drive us ceaseless forward, a 
better style of oratory it is on all sides ad- 
mitted, has prevailed in the sjniod since its 
assemblage here. Besides, on a theatre where 
they stand so much exposed, the dread of 
public opinion, which perhaps is a greater 
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restraint on all our deliberative bodies, than all 
other causes put together, checks that dispo- 
sition to slavery, or at least to servility, to 
which since the rebellion which frightened, 
and the augmentation of the royal bounty 
which soothed the synod, in its construction 
the most republican assembly at present in 
Europe, much more than heretofore has beeo 
supposed to be prone. 

However this may be, it is certain that the 
debates of a popular assembly, I do not ex- 
cept any that I ever witnessed, impress little 
veneration, or respect, even on the bye- 
standen In a particular manner mystery 
should shroud religion, its altars and its minis- 
ters, as the spreading river takes its rise in the 
caverned rock. The. oracle at Dodona spoke 
heside the murmurs of a fountain, and be* 
neath the shadow of an oak. 
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LETTER XXXr. 



Ccleraine* 

1 LEFT Belfast yesterday by a conveyance 
which is now not an uncommon one in Ire- 
land; a jaunting-car that carries passengers, 
and generally charges what is equivalent to 
the outside fare of a coach. I was punctual 
ifl my attendance at seven which was the 
hour indicated, but stage cars, as they have 
not the speed, so neither have they the punc- 
tuality of stage coaches, and ours did not 
make its appearance until it was after eight, 
and we did not set off until it was nearly 
.nine. 

We were at least piously laden, for my 
fellow passengers were clergymen returning 
from the synod. They were all young men, 
fashionable in their appearance, and even 
with frills to their shirts; but as profligate 
shopmen are wont to do with their finery, 
these I suppose were only worn abroad, and 
were carefully concealed on their return 
home* JEven in my recollection, a clergyman 
with a frill to his shirt, would have been re- 
C' U :^ 
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giirded as a kind ci moral monster, scarcely 
leas odious than the female one I a while ago 
described* 

I found those young men, as far I mean as 
poor human nature could be, apparently con- 
tented with their condition. Nor, on the 
whole, is the condition of a Presbyterian 
clergyman an unenviable one ; placed in that 
middle state between poverty and riches, 
which the royal preacher so much and so 
justly preferred $ the few acres of ground 
which he cultivates, give food to his family, 
and occupation to himself; and his pension 
irom Government, though small, is punctually 
paid* It is true, that the stipend from his 
congregation, which was at all times irregular, 
is now more so than ever ; for never I believe, 
were the people so poor, and they regard the 
allowance of Government, as an ample com- 
pensation for their own deficiences. Belsides, 
it is not to be dissembled, that the influence 
of the Presbyterian clergy, perhaps at no time 
great, is of late years gready diminished ; as 
well from the general abatement of reverence, 
as from the almost universal opinion, that they 
are no longer the independent pastors of free 
men, but the servile stipendiaries of a court. 

For this pension^ or bounty as it is mora 
graciously called^ they are indebted to Lord 
Casttereagfa, and no doubt he was in a great 
measure influenced to tins, by that poHcy, 
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often acted upon (bough seldom avow^d^ 
which seeks to lull the clergy into inactivity, 
and never regards the state as secure, until 
they are dependent on it. But statesmen are 
men, and like all other men act from mixed 
motives, themselves perhaps oftentimes un- 
conscious of, as they are indeed the least 
accustomed to, the purest of them. A native 
of the North of Ireland, and of a Presbyterian 
family. Lord Castlereagh must have had some 
of those predilections, which time and ambi- 
tion though they weaken, rarely thoroughly 
destroy, and benevolence in aU likelihood 
quickened policy, and he was gratified in being 
able to benefit his countrymen, in directing 
the counsels of his Prince. 
, My young fellow travellers were ^1 rigidly 
Calvinistic. in their sentiments, and I leftrn, 
that these opinions^ which a few years ago 
^eemed to be dying away among Pre^yterians, 
stre fast reviving again. Human reason is liot, 
as some fondly suppose, a stream that bears 
us straight forwards, but a ceaseless tide whicsh 
has ebbed and flowed from the beginning, and 
shall in all probability, until time shall be no 
more. 

The doctrine of predestination, or the: un- 
changeable decree of God, whereby he has 
fore-ordained some to everlasting happiness^ 
and others to everlasting misery, which is un» 
qualifiedly maintained by Calvinism, has given 
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rise perhj^ps to one of the most perplexing cpn- 
trov^^ies that has occurred among mankind ; 
and it is not a little curious; that regarded for 
ages as a theological question, it has of late 
resolved itself into the philosophical one of the 
liberty or necessity of the will. Though the 
doctrine of predestination seems irresistibly to 
flow from the prescience of the Deity, for how 
should things be certainly foreseen, unless they 
are certainly tobej yet- to our limited com- 
prehensions, it is irreconcilable with his bene- 
volence, or justice even j nor is it conceivablfe 
how he could eternally, or at all, punish for 
that which he himself, by an antecedent and 
irrevocable decree, appointed to be done. But 
it is not for me to decide, or almost to give an 
opinion, on a subject which not only has puz- 
zled men, since men were first puzzled, but in 
the opinion of the great Milton, is above the 
comprehension even of the angels themselves. 

*' They reasoned high^ of knowledge, will, and fate, 
Fixed fate, free-will, fore-knowledge absolute; 
And found no end, in wand'ring mazes lost.*' 

We reached Ballymena, which is nearly 
twenty-eight miles from Belfast, about three 
o'clock. My clerical companions rode oflT in 
different directions, on the little palfreys that 
were in waiting for them, and I sheltered 
myself in the inn. It is a large one, but the 
accommodation was by no means so imposing 
as the innkeepei's name, which is Courtenay. 
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I wa^ shown into a room where a gentle;' 
man was sittings and as he was of an uncere- 
monious profession^ we soon entered into con« 
versation, and a large Newfoundland dt^ 
which he had with him^ was a better key even 
than the weather, to discourse. He was a 
young ofiScer, and had arrived sboixt a couple 
of hours before me» after a rough mountain 
walk of nearly twenty miles* After such an 
exertion, it was not unnatural that he should 
look impatiently forward to the dinner he had 
ordered, he tdid me, the instant he had come 
in, and in which I agreed to join hiqi. It 
was so long, however, in making its appear* 
ance, and there were so many apparently 
affected delays, that I at length participated 
in his impatience, and with no unsparing hand 
summoned the waiter, from whom by dint of 
interrogatories we discovered that the coach 
company were shortly expected, and that our 
frugal inn^keeper was willing that one dinner 
and one trouble should serve for alL " Con- 
found the coach company and the coach too,'' . 
said the young man losing all patience, *^ do 
you mean the pcde for a spit, or to serve us 
up one of the wheels, that we should be kept 
starving in this manner ?" The dog^erceiv- 
ing his master's anger, took so loudly hh 
part, that the poor waiter made a most pre- 
cipitate retreat, and to cast a sop to the howl- 
ing Cerberus, (there were three of us you 
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know,) bestirred himself in good earnest about 
the dinner; and with speed equal to his 
former slowness, it was shortly laid on the 
table. 

I had here a no bad practical illustration of 
ihat good old rule in travelling, to take every 
thing as it comes, for scarcely were we seated^ 
until we were disturbed by the arrival of the 
coach, and the bustle of the company coming 
in and taking their seats* Two of these were 
old women, and age, however, it may be a 
recommendation to wine, is none to women ; 
but the third was a young girl, daughter of 
the one and niece of the other. The fourth 
passenger was a gentleman about middle age» 
but so superabundantly attentive to Miss, and 
so profuse of shrugs and bows and looks, that 
I did not require him to open his mouth, to be 
ccmvinced that he was a Frenchman. 

He spoke little or no English, yet so habi- 
tual to a Frenchman is gallantry, that in his 
attention to the young lady, he seemed 
entirely to forget, how much he stood in need 
of it himself. " De la bierre a Mademoiselle,** 
said he to the waiter, who looked at him with- 
out moving. * " Bring the young lady some 
ale,** I said. 

" Ah Monsieur understands French,** ex- 
claimed | he in apparent joy, and he talked 
away with a fluency which it required all my 
efforts to follow^ and which) to confers the 
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truth, I sometimes could not follow. 1 had 
resolved to pass the day where I was, and to 
walk on this morning, until overtaken by this 
coach; but good company makes lightsome 
the foad, and I determined to go on with the 
feir trio, and thie lively Frenchman, who 
talked more than the three. 

Little accustomed to see strangers, and still 
less to see rogues, except in rags, people ia 
an Irish coach talk more of themselves, and 
their concerns, than in an English one ; and 
before we might be said tp be fairly -^settleH, 
the ladies gave us their history, which had no- 
thing in it remarkable j for that they were en- 
gaged in a law-suit, which had nearly ruined 
them^ can hardly, in any country, be regard- 
ed as such. 

A Frenchman stands in no need of exam- 
ples of communicativeness, and ours, at the 
earliest opportunity, told us, that he had tra- 
-veiled over a consid^able part of England^ 
and some parts of Scotland ; had crossed from 
Port-patrick to Dopaghadee a few days before, 
and was now on his way to the Giant's Cause- 
way, he would have said, but he could not, I 
believe, have rightly pronounced the word, 
had he got the proprietorship of it j though' 
he made many attempts, to the great amuse- 
ment of the young lady, and apparently to his 
own. It was now iny turn, and thid muqh. 
of my history I told, that I had come last 
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from: B^fast, and was going to the Causeway 
too J to which, as in courtesy boand, I offer- 
ed to be the stranger's guide, as far at least 
as the language was concerned. He accepted 
my offer eagerly, and with many expressions 
of gratitude, — for the French are an unsuspi- 
cious people; — and I ran no risk, I thought, 
with him, for it was little likely that a knave 
should come from Paris, to seek gold among 
the stones of the Causeway. , 

The ladies left us at a village called Bally- 
money, and we arrived here about ten o'clock. 
The inn is kept by a maidep lady of the name 
of Henry, nor, on the whole, is it an uncom- 
fortable hou^e } though, in so remote a situa^ 
tion^ I think it may be fairly called an expen- 
sive one. 

To-day is Sunday, . and we amused our- 
selves by walking about the town, which is an 
inconsiderable one, but agreeably situated on 
the river Ban. There are at least two Presby- 
terian places of worship, but I took my com- 
panion, in preference, to the church, as more 
ornamented, and akin, 1 thought, to his own 
form of worship. However, whether it was 
the heat of the day^ the length of the service, 
or the indifference of the music, the poor ma» 
would fairly have, gone to sleep, but for the 
antidote which a Frenchman carries against 
sleep as well as sorrow, in his snuff-box, 
. We walked afterwards in some small but 
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pleasant grounds, which overhang the nveri 
and found in the thick plantation refreshing 
shade.' These grounds belong to a gentleman 
whose name endeared him not, at ISast, to 
one of us, for a man whcNOA I ^ked called him 
lilly, and the^violet was my companion's 
favourite flower. 

We had, I thought, a good dinner; but 
pur wine, it must be acknowledged, was less 
remarkable for goodness than strength. " Voi- 
la^,*' said my fellow 'traveller, putting down 
his glass, ** les plaisirs dont les Anglois se 
vantent ; de beaux apartiments et de belles de- 
penses, du vin oomme de I'eau de vii^ et de 
ijl^steak bon seulement pour un cochon/' 
« You are in Ireland now. Monsieur, •' I ^d^ 
** Celfi^ est egal,'* replied he, "I am just com^ 
from England, and it is always the same; 
bread heavy as lead, and huge lumps of mut* 
ton in such weather to make one groan; and 
then comes the memoire and the waiter, to be 
well paid for incivility; Ma foi— *** " I give 
up th^^wine,*' said I, <* the waiter, the bill, 
and even the mutton; but you are just come 
from England, you say, and no doubt stopped 
^me time in London ; now, what do you say 
of the ladies ? they are superb, are they not?*' 
^* They are handsome," replied he coldly, 
" liut they dress themselves so badly." " Pte- 
nez de meilleures lunettes, mon brave Mon- 
sieur," said ly *< when you go back^ ^nd look 
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more stedfastly; the English ladies have al- 
ways been admired fi^r their manner of putting 
on their clothes,'* " Aye, by the admirers of 
Ajjj^steak and brandy wine,*' replied he, ** who 
know no more of eating and drinking than 
they do of dressing; but only look at their 
feet, and compare them with French-wo- 
inen's." " 1 have looked at them,** Said I, 
«« and often, for you must know that their 
extreme neatness has always been greatly ad- 
mired by us poor provincials ; and we are ac- 
customed to hold them up >as patterns to our 
own ladies*** '* You must see Paris,** said he. 
^* I have seen it,** I replied* •* Ah, no more 
need be said now,** said he << and yott 
have spoken, I perceive, in jest** " I have 
not spoken in jest,** I replied : *^ for tasteful 
dressing, I take Englishwomen against the 
world; and for chastity, against the continent, 
at least** 

At the mention of chastity, the Frenchman, 
in the ^braseology of his own country, faisoit 
ies gros yeux. <* Eh, Monsieur, vous aiiffiez le 
persiflage/* exclaimed he. " You be am 
great joke.'* repeated he, in English, think- 
ing, I suppose, that I did i|ot thoroughly 
understand his French phrase. ^*I do not 
speak in joke, I assure you,*^ I said, ** but in 
the perfect smcerity of my heart; I think 
there are as many good wives, daughters, and 
mothers in England, as in any country in the 
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pen. to be 3itting9 always excepted; for, in 
our acknowledgment of English advantage 
we have ever had a reserve in favour of the 
greater hospitality of our men, and chastity 
of our women/' 

My CQmpanion's reply, which was a kmg 
one, is not worth giving; but I wish that 
those who cherish such idle prejudices against 
the French, had heard him; that they mighty 
as in a mirror, have beheld, how absurd as 
well as contemptible, national prejudice ge- 
nerally is. This good humoured Frendiman» 
who was a learned, and, in other respects, a 
well-informed man, was, I am convinced, as 
fully persuaded, that a virtuous woman was^ 
as hard to be found in England, or at least io 
London, as an ancient Greek philoscpher 
thought an honest man was in his native city* 

<< You were happy iq England, Monsieur,*' 
I: said, <rand should always reside there; 
youriove must, indeed, have been couleur de 
rose." But it was the language of prejudice, 
not of vanity or affectation, that the poor man 
spoke, for he frankly confessed that he had been 
but three weeks in London, and that he had 
scarcely ever spoken to an Englbh woman, 
eiQcept to the domestics of the hotel where 
heilodged, and on a few occasions to women 
in shops, or in the streets, wh^i he had 
n^issedhis way, i 
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, ** You have missed it again," I said, " nor 
can I for the life of me conceive where yoa 
have picked up such out-of-the-way opinions. 
The palm of gallantry for his countrymen, a 
Frenchman I thought fairly might claim, but 
I should never have suspected that he would 
have sought the prize of chastity for^ his 
countrywomen, and I think I might encounter 
many Frenchmen without stumbling on an- 
other that would." 

But here again I was in an error, and I 
found that his opinions were not peculiar to 
himself, but almost universal with his country 
people ; and that all good Frenchmen are as 
fully convinced that the English are most 
unfortunate husbands, as the English here- 
tofore were,' that the French were slaves, and 
lived on sdup-maigre and trogs. To their 
shame be it remembered, that they, enjoying 
aind valuing the blessings of freedom, should 
have been the foremost and the latest, the 
most eager, the most willing, and the most 
persevering, in their resistance to the efforts 
of a gallant, though at times misguided 
people, to obtain similar blessings for them- 
selves. 

Having talked so long about the state of 
society in England, I thought myself privi- 
leged to ask some questions relative to that 
of public opinion in France. I might, how- 
ever, have spared myself the trouble, for -as 
c c 
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ftr as I cau teiy M irity iilfwndaDt^ it i^ d^acily 
ifbdtl had suppbeied it to be. Every tocces^ 
sive year thei^ ii more and motA df hatred l<) 
^6 Bourbons, and hatred td them increases 
jiflfection for BubnapaH:e. Of my Mdntr-iro^ 
ndk^t attachment to this great tniH I cdtdd 
Adi doubt» for 6s, lurith projected head iM 
kinrered vbiee» he! cotifldentially spokg <»f hint^ 
kis tbngiie oftener than onbe hnUet^d, iiA 
tiie tears came to his ^es. 

l^diibtless there is much ih the chahi^ter 
6^Bnonaparte to excite sympathy, as well isi 
tb attract reverence and regard; for a htt^ 
-i^i there was an almbst sopernatural^ gUf^ 
4lM glitter about him, whibh transported mi 
toihe dassic or romantic i^g^ and we trti^ti 
j&tien raised in our own opinions, as living in 
Hbe same age with such a matt* ' Abi^traci^ 
^m ail meritt there is in uninterrupted i)tie- 
ces^ a grandeur which overwhelms ktid sob^ 
dues, and like LabienUs of old. We daii reflie 
nothing td hhn^ to whom nothing seemtt re- 
fused by the gods. But continued succeM 
^aS a peribd almost in its own nature, imd H^ 
greater the height, the apter to be cli2ssi^ is 
the head ; this great man became intoxicatlesd 
with prospeority, sks so many great men had 
been before; he said in his heart that Itis 
house should ever stand, bUt D^stiUy ivga 
atrottger th^ he^ and tiu«tr hiitt down iaMi 
pride of places ahd conndtering the&il^nm^ 
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til^raUjr ht said, to ffeM \vlli^ tli* ^l^ tif 
Urn Md; jfed! €o be ^M \^it^'ilie ^^ 6f 
Skaym. Adv^i^sitjr, F^weW, hfa^ ioBciiM 
hbhi afn^ h« «6w pie^etlt^ to iW ito'^gitKitio^ 
afe lei^ ctf^ ihy fyil6Hv4ratVefIfer, i spemA^ 
ykmhyi ifi Aie opiiiidri of a jyKflii^^phef of old, 
dthiing lofekfed oil ev6n by th^ gdds tfaeii*.^ 
s^yi^; a ^reat niaii iHcii^gHttg atoidsi tWtf 
^riiii of J^te^ di^d -tBth fcoirtltfeliiaiicd 3^ 
jflift^d iiaf tfie r6€kio #h5fclr he? is fa^^ti^d, iiS 
ikhiiKivi^d hf the ^ave^^hich Vdinly Weak &t 
itaibot. 

On the policy which has confined him there, 
it is not for me to give an opinion, but it 
should not be forgotten that we are not to 
live for ever ; and that as we judge preceding 
generations, so succeeding ones will judg^ 
us J and that this question will be deliberated 
and decided on, stripped of our prejudices, 
passions, and party-feelings, as we deliberate 
mid decide on the conduct of Rome towardis 
Hannibal, or the imprisonment and execution 
of Mary queen <rf Scots. The world is an 
ever-shifting scene, and though the object 
which Buonaparte sought unhappily^ is a 
common one, and, like t»o many others, he 
thought tyranny, in the words of Cicero, the 
^eatest of goddesses ; yet in the choice of 
n»l^ans for tiie attainment of his object, in the 
plan and execution <^ his designs, he was 
cc 2 
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so &r above all men of modern times ; the 
changes vhich he wrought on the earth were 
so great, yet so little compared to thos^ 
which but for the war of the elements,- he 
in all probability would havef wroiight f that 
I should not wonder if to lateir ages he stood 
in gigantic .grandeur betweeti Csesar and 
Alexander, and that the dreary rock of St,. 
Helena, and how dreary it is a three years* 
residence T?^ell enables me to know, would be 
sanctified by his abode, a^ to the Crusaiitpr 
were the hills of Judea, or to the wearied 
pilgrim the plains of Palestine. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



389 



LETTER XXXII. 



Londonderry. 

At an early hour the next morning, my com- 
panion was on foot. He was a very lark 
which sings at the dawn, and the SybariteSt 
who killed their cocks that they might not 
trouble their slumbers, would, had he been 
living among them, have probably done the 
same for him. 

We had engaged a jaunting-car the night 
before, and we departed while the dew of 
mom still trembled on the grass, and glittered 
on the trees. 

We stopped for breakfast at a village about 
seven miles from Coleraine, called Bush Mills. 
The little inn, or public house rather, is kept 
by a person of my own name j and it is but 
justice to my namesake to say, that his house 
is not an uncomfortable one, and that we had 
a good breakfast. My companion took a 
hearty one, and eat no less than three eggs. 
Certainly he had not injured his stomach by 
the excess of the preceding evening, for he 
had diluted the strong and red wine with clear 
c c 3 
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Xvat«r, until as little of its colour as of its 
strength remained^ 

A gentleman from London made one of our 
breakfast-party. He had visited the Causeway 
the day befo^e» wd, instead of coming on to 
Coleraine, had slept at this ^ouse ; where in 
comparing notes we found he had better 
accommodation than we had at our larger one. 
It is true he came in a coach, and we came 
l^ the icp^ch ; ^d laven ip tl^^^ f^^e fV^iSf 
that, I assure you, piakes » difference* 

The name of the jnn-keeper bejpg qniep- 
tion^d, the stranger t^^Jked of an(4her jperson 
of the same name, in a manoer that it would 
t)te st^ctation to say, I w^s not gratiAad with. 
However I remained as silent as a ypung vk* 
gin^ ^rhei^ her pwn prjaises #re the subject 
As mpdest, I h»A no oce^^ion tp Iwk, &r my 
^aine and peiiBiojB wi^re 4ike unkiu)wii$ Vlu^ 
j^neas when he visited Carthage, I love to 
travel in a cloud. 

The Causeway is between two and thnse 
mil^s from Sush Mills, md as our horse was 
^ f^ well r^efreshed 93 ourselves, and th^ road 
yf^ ei^pe^ent, we were niot long in gettfiDg 
tjhere. We had not yet come in 6%ht of it, 
when we were assaili^ by » niunt^r &£ p«r- 
^ sons who called themselves Guides^ aind qffeced 
us their services. They had all strong daims 
to favour, which they urged with more vio- 
li^ce than manfiers, apd miik such persevA* 
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WMtt,1k^ wbm^ im thou^ wehadgotrifl 
of tlien» ^HRejonly bst them at one ajde, to see 
t^mm Ataort up at th^ other. One read alood 
jjk certificate &om a noblem^ who had visited 
the Oause3iKi^ a Bhort wjiile before. Aiiotber 
ioiiriahed jthe iiiifQ4unate Doctor Hamilton's 
ihodcy ^n the qoast of Ai]^trim, and a thirds 
Bootor Drummoad's {u>em« om the same sab* 
ject^ another iwas. the guide to the Causewa^» 
jmd another again» like: a huge metiopo- 
lilan, iWas the guide ito all the Causeway. 
Bttt their importunity^ though offensive while 
it lasted^ did not last long, for die instant that 
we daose a guide^ a\evy thing was hushed 
iato quietnesiu 

Tbfi Giant's Causeway has been visited by 
30 manyt saxd has been so often and partic^- 
Jarly desctibedf that it would be idle in me 
to attempt it, even were I not totally disq^ 
lified fi^om such an undertaking, as I must 
honestly confes? I am^ by the imperfection dP 
my saght, as WjeU as my disinclination to such 
iiribjeets. Merdy to accommodate my com- 
panion, I toiled for sev^al hours beneath ()he 
burning sun, and gazed on pillars of which I 
could scarcely distinguish the form, and looked 
on huge colonnades, which seemed the falling 
colu;^ of some colossal temple, or Gothic 
cathedra), with their massy shafts yielding to 
thf destrqctivehapdxjf man or time, and their 
capitals jtcewed in huge fragments over the 
cc'4 
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ground. So active is the imaginatioDf so plastic 
is nature, and so easily does it assume the 
forms of our own minds, that a Spanish spip, 
which had belonged to the armada, coming 
round the Causeway, fired on it as if it wa'e 
a battery, and at the tinje they were so close 
in with the land, that they were wrecked 
almost immediately afterwards. So much 
^indeed does the Causeway seem a work of art,^ 
even to those uninfluenced either by 4iie 
deceptive powers of imperfect vision or fear, 
that tradition makes it the work of giants, 
and the country people are firmly persuaded^ 
that it was continued under the sea to 
Scotland, and was the path by whicli those 
Irish Tritons made war on the Highland 
gods. 

It is in all likelihood to thisxause, that we 
are to attribute those feelings of disappoint- 
ment with which many have beheld it, for the 
sublimity of Nature is in irregularity, and she 
seems degraded when she counterfeits the 
trimness of art. Those therefore who seek 
objects to fill the soul, exalt the imagination^ 
or warm the heart, must seek them elsewhere. 
The Giant*s Causeway inspires none of those 
indescribable feelings with which we gaze on 
the wild glen, or hearken to the foaming tor- 
rent, or from some high hill or huge moun-^ 
tain, look down on lakes, towns, valleys^ 
forests, and as it were all the riches of the 
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eftrth. True it is we wdnder, but it is -th« 
-wonder of reflection, rather than of sen- 
sation, and we rummage for it in the brain, 
instead of finding it without search in the 
heart. 

Such however are not the feelings of all 
tfavdllers, and many it should seem, have been 
penetrated with admiration even at the first 
^ance. A native of -the North of Ireland, it 
is not for me to undervalue the grand curio- 
sity of my country ; and after what I have 
said, it is but justice to transcribe the follow- 
ing lines from an elegant writer who has 
visited it ; and whose eloquent recapitulation, 
remote as you are, will pl^e it before your 
^yes in form more palpable, tlian it was yes- 
terday seen by my imperfect ones. 

** Here is the temple, and the altar of Na- 
ture, devised by her own ingenuity, and 
executed with a symmetry and grace, a gran- 
deur and a boldness which she only could 
accomplish. Those cliffs faced with magnifi- 
cent columns ; those broken precipices of 
vermilion-coloured rock; yon insulated pil- 
lars, obelisks erected before Greece boasted 
of her architectural skill, or Egypt laid the 
foundation of her pyramids, proclaim the 
power and wisdom of their Creator This 
mole too, so firmly bound and cemented, sur- 
passes the harmony of art, and in stability and 
grandeur sets all efforts of .riyalship at de&ince« 
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It is a mml/BEfiBeL ^Bmedftom the convubios 
vi^Sch sunk a coatment, ^nid pradueed ihe 
^aisruption of the isles. For ^ perio4 b^yimd 
all written records it has boruje jthe fury <rf* the 
waves and tempests, yet still it is solid M¥l 
unimpaired as when it was first laid, mA it 
seems to ckm a duration qoeyal with ^e 
irtTiicture of the world.'* 

We returned l^y a different road froip 4b?tt 
by which we had come, $.v4 which broughjt w 
to Dunluce Castle, Thi? striking ruin is s^ti^ 
ated dn a rock nearly insulated, and perforated 
by a cavern re-echoing to the noise of 4he 
waves. Its dark wall^ marked with the wsl* 
lov^ tints of time, in some places form s^ perr 
pendicular line with the rock on which It is 
built, and in others seem to project ot io 
stand without a foundation, by reason of the 
lock's decay. Its commanding situation, aad 
its numerous gables and turrets, resembling 
the ruins of a village destroyed by fire, excite 
a high idea of its former magnifieence, aad^ a 
feeling of regret for its lost splendour. It 
is joitied to the main land beneath by an isth.* 
mus of rock, and cd>ove by a narrow arch like 
a wall, to which it appears that there was for- 
merly another wall of similar structure, run* 
aiag paraild, and that when the two waB^ 
were connected by boards, a passage iMs 
formied of sufficient widdi for the aocooioM^ 
dation ^ a garnsoii. 
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Wi^out waiting for guide or informatian, 
my lively companion stepped over the narrow 
and rugged arch, with the nimbleness of a 
mountain deen It would havejieen ■mrinrM 
in me to have firfiowed liim, nor in trulii was 
Aere aay inducement to encounter the risk, 
f&t the sight was all from without, and tlie 
only advantage, as fiir as I could understand, 
of going in, is to say that one has been 
there. 

My fellow-traveller, as we drove along, was 
allying me on my want of resolution, when 
Ids own was put to the test, by a sudden firing 
of guns and pistols from a village through 
which we passed; and at the instant a num- 
ber of men on horsfeback, each carrying a 
woman behind him, galloped madly by, in 
nearly equal danger to us and themselves. 
However, it was a privileged proceedings for 
it was what is eall an Infair, or the bringing 
home of a bride; and a dangerous business 
even on the threshold of matrimony both to 
bride and bridegroom it is, for the custom is 
to ride at full gallop, hallooing and rejoicing. 
Kotse and tumuh seem so inseparable from 
the merriment, as Wdl as misery of uncuiti-p 
Vated man, that in the firmer whenever I 
C9P, diough I trust! Should not in the latter, 
like the Levite in IJie j^arable, 1 pass on and 
take no heed^if Mlii. '^ - 

We amved in Coleraine in time fer a late 
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dinner^ and, in spite of heat, fatigue^ and 
exertion, I found my companion as. lively and 
entertaining as the evening before. It is not 
to be denied, however, that if I had prized 
our Emerald Island as highly as the gene- 
rality of my countrymen, I should have re- 
ceived less gratification from his* conversation. 
He seemed to know nothing of it, except as 
an appendage to England, and scarcely com- 
prehended me when I spoke of it as distinct. 
No more account made he of us, than the 
spectator of the majestic vessel, as it move$ 
with full-spread canvas on the surface of the 
deep, does of the little boat that is dragged at 
its stern. 

By this unfortunate ignorance of the 
French, I have known several of my honest 
countrymen at Paris, as well as other places, 
obliged to pass off as Englishmen ; and to do 
them justice they were excellent actors, and 
wondered, and sneered, and ridiculed, as 
naturally as the originals themselves for their 
lives could have done. It is an old saying, 
** that those who live in a glass house should 
not be the foremost to throw stones,** and 
just now it would be as well for the natives 
of these lands to spare their jokes, on the 
poverty at least, of the countries through 
which they pass. 

There was one thing, however^ in Ireland, 
which my companion bad often heard of, and 
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was anxious to hear; though, if he had, he 
would in all likelihood only have laughed at 
it. It was the wild lamentation over deaths 
well known by the name of the Irish Cry, but 
which is now almost entirely disused in the 
North of Ireland, in consequence, I presume^ 
of the interference of the Catholic clergy, 
whom circumstances have rendered more ob- 
jects of consideration, and therefore more 
sensitive to ridicule. But further enlighten- 
ment would have taught them to despise it 
here, for the Irish, Cry will be cherished, and 
its affecting cadences admired, as long as 
plaintive melody is relished or understood. It 
is not more wonderful than mortifying to the 
pride of science, the magic eflfects which can 
be wrought by the simplest and least compli- 
cated means ; for the Irish Cry consists but of 
a few words, and the music only of a few bars. 
In the neighbourhood of Strabane, nothing 
that I know of has been substituted in its 
room, but the clergy in other places, I under- 
stand, have supplied its place by hymns in the 
Latin language, set to the Gregorian music. 
These hymns are in the Gothic rhyme, so 
highly prized in the middle ages, such as 

" Dies irae, dies ilia, 
Solvet ssec'lum in favilla." 

You will probably recollect these lines ip 
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0tie 6{ Mr. Scott^s pofet^^ fdr that great man 
borJoWa asi well as mVetit9« and he tilight 
eafettlj have b(MTowed better lines than these. 
Nature dlone is true, a»d this allegro ftidve- 
ntet aeieaui the ita^ ot immag rathjer thsUt 

:, My fiietid, for he ^fas really now becoifie 
stfd>» and I^ continued at table till the hobr 
rf: twelve, when the horns of the twp Coaches, 
ahnoiit at the same instant announced tbal^ as 
the best of iiiends had done befbre, we must 
part. I t6ck my seat on to this town, and bd 
i:etumed to Belfast, and I dare say will hurry 
hfixk.u> Parii^, wondering that he should haVe 
^iiuttted itt amusements to visit rude soeneit 
and o&oimtain lands^ Were I not acc^uaintedi 
with the restlessness c^ hui»in nature, I tod 
i^iM wonder; but man, by irresistible im^ 
pulse, is driveri forwards in unceasiiig exer^ 
tioUf to indemnify him^ is k were, for f he 
d«*e And long r^se of the griaive. This good- 
natured mML took kave of me with seieimng^ 
0fi& I am sure I toek leave of him with reaC 
r^et } for partkig with those whose socie^ 
bas pleased 110^ bA& wbom in aU likelihood #e 
a^all neVer again behold, is the tearing' of 
^ part of life's scaffolding away. 

In meditation I passed t&e night, and by 
uncertain moonlight gazed on the trees^ 
Ipedji^ cM^eft^ indiAfUt^ a» ratfuidly tley 
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seemed to fly pft9^ flte^ lio unapt resemUance 
of my brief joitfttey/ which is now so neariy 
finished^ <:x tX this fleeting and uncertain 
wcnrldy in: which we have no abiding-place^ 
and which itself passes away like a shadow^ 
or as a post which hasteth by. 
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, LETTER XXXIII. 

Strahane* 

LoNDONDERRT, as the name implies, was 
built by a company of London adventurers, 
and it is creditable to them, for though a 
sifiall it is a beautiful city. The streets are 
an straight and broad, and the market-place, 
which is called the Diamond, is a handsome 
one. The cathedral, embattled and turretted 
at the eastern aiigle, has a fine appearaixc^t 
and I remember when it had a still finer, sur- 
mounted as it then was by a stately spire, 
which was seen at the distance of tsieveral 
miles in every direction around. 

But the grand ornament of Derry are its 
walls, which are in perfect repair, though 
built better than two centuries ago ; the gates 
arie the same, and two of them have, or in 
my younger days had, portcullises. In those 
days there were a number of curious old can- 
non, but they have since mostly been carried 
away- by the Ordnance Board, and appropri- 
ated to other uses ; which was nearly a3 taste* 
ful economy, as it would be in the Mint tp 
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mdt^wn a aeries of Roman cohiSf snd €oii<' 
yfoH them into shillingg and sixpences. 

A^ I had crossed the bridge^ I tnmad 
tmmd and looked long on this ancient city, 
m in gay panwamic pride it lay outstretched 
an the holom of the hill. But how for the 
tinsd part of duree months it could have with^ 
ateod a numerous army, commanded by a 
marshal oi'fhmce, is incomprehensible. The 
people here have a ready solution of thia ditt^ 
eshy, and irftribQte it all to Providence, which 
h0t rnily foiigfa^ on the side of the gafiaiit 
garrison, but blinded the eyes and shut t^ 
Mrs of the unferUmate James, so that h6 
could n^tiier «ee nor hear with them. It k 
oevtain, that in the whole of his conduct there 
aeemed a kind of judicial infotuation, attd 
llHItliis manner of idarrying on the siege waf 
m(t mwe feeble, than his undertdcing it at 
dtt #as unwise, against which ill-judged act;, 
which foot man he had leisure enough after- 
wards to repent of, he was importunatdy 
advised by the celebrated Dundee, better 
known to you in all likelihood by the name of 
Ckverhouse. 

llie road from Derry to this town has a 
rwe advantage in this land c£ mountains, for 
it 18 ahnost a perfect level, and as the day was 
fine I sauntered quietly on. 1 am no wi^ and 
therefore it did not, as it did with <me dT 
P^pe^s cwrespondents, lessen my enjoyment 
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o| thft we^rtftr, that I ww ^iged ta diaufe>^ 
with, the^ virtgi^r her4 wliQ weri^woritiag m the 
i^48H It ^needed not to the pcteb nor hig cor- 
reqpQiKleQt oeither, for they mi^ht ejasfly h&ve 
f^xt^ o\^ Qiany othei^ thii^. they h^d in ebiBr 
9IQP iwth the Yttlgar, «nd. maoy toa dniwhioh 
tfe? vii%^ were their aiiperiors j for it re- 
quired no grefltt wit to diaeover how mmsk 
better the world couI4 do withoiid wits^ thaa 
Klthottt mw to hold the plough. ? r 

jSuqiraer*<5 green be^utieswe nuBglwig «^ 
atitOQin's yelJbw ones:; lAiid^ ^ I ^walked 
^wfy Onwardiiy J wm, nn^^attd overtakes* -by 
QttinierQusL pa^rtiesc pf ' aportsmen^ as^they a«e 
cfdi^d. It 18; i}nMcou;tf:ab}e t)^ i^ce^oi.ewk- 
torn, ^9d wntroh of awaAujreji for, wiere it iw* 
for thisp Purely the ofueJ deed whidi dem^aes 
to the e^rth a poor bird, apraisiDgitsc^iapttre 
ethsr, would strike us witKhprror ; nor^cottld 
we cpEK^eal^ even Jrom ouiijidv^ that ^e-d^ 
mon which ouriancy fitmns, is only one "ivbo 
tx>iE9e«Lto for pleasure, idestroyjs ii) wantoaness^ 
and murders in sport. It is, Ifear^ airiUii^ 
90d a melancholy and;heairt>r&adinjgr tnuthrii 
is, that man, let him have come by it how Jie 
m^y*' hw^a riidical wd inherent principle of 
m^ff^, in, his natuTfe j wbiishi however it mafr 
be. diagyi^ed^ oh we^liened by ai^ociation, and 
cii;cuitt8tance, i$ always recurring, and,: Kke 
the c^t metamorphosed ,into a iine ladyv he 
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quits, in the hoar <rf* temptatioot artificial p<H 
lish, and is all the tjTgCT again. 

Ascene whioh I on^e witnessed sit St. Helena, 
will iltti^rate what I have been saying ; and^ 
at the time, it made a strong impression oh 
me. I accompanied Aree yonng officers on a. 
shooting party, which hkd been meditated fot 
some days before, and for which ample prb^ 
vision was made both of food and drmlc. Jfbe 
water is the grand element of plea^ture, as wcJl 
asof ImsibesS) bt St. Helena, and we therefore 
weAt^n k bbat, whidi^ atftef a couple or thr^e 
hotii^s rowing atid sailing, stopped in' ot» of 
t%fe lone recesse* fdrr^ed by the out-jutting 
rocks, a;rid projecting diffs of that iron-bound 
co^ti No wher^ around was there a ledge broad 
enough for a man to stand on, and we were ift 
editeequence^ obliged to remain sitting wherewe 
were. Sut our sportsmen were not the lesff in- 
defktigable or successful on that account. Dut 
ringseveral hour8,*they loaded and fired as qulek^ 
fy a^thfe^ could, poitttitig their pieces altaOBt 
diretetly Upwards, for in the receds Where We 
wfei^e, thf<^ Wafe toto'robtn to extend them hori- 
zontally, aiid' the firightfeWed birds, struck in 
the midst of th6it ceaseless cawings, came* 
tuttiMing down, in numbers beybnd couiitiiig^ 
on lis; and in the water around. 

It Was my province to attend to the baskets 
and bbttles^ and to take^ care that they should 
not Kfe injiiited Or brokeri^by the fliitterings of 
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^e wounded and dying birds ; and, as 1 lwAi'^ 
ed on them, and my own hands spotted with 
their blood, I further simk my head in sorrow^ 
and, if the expression is not improper, m 
shame, as I pondered on that un^ccoMnt^[)Ie 
law of nature, which so universally opposes 
animal against animal, and man against all« 
Of my companions on this long-past exeats 
sitm, one has himself fallen b^ore that i^ner- 
ling marksman, before whom we shall all ill 
our turn fall, and the other is now a generalf 
officer, in high favour with a royal duke, ^and 
who no doubt having often since, in the trade 
of war, slain men, will hold it no very heinow 
transgression to have killed a fbw bird** 

About half-way between Derry and this 
town, is a gay brick mansion, bivlt in.th^ 
Amerkan fashion, by a gentleman who ^a4 
served there during the war, and to which t^ 
name of Bunker's-hill was given, in conse* 
qetence, I believe, of his having been wound- 
ed there. When I was last in this coun^, i^ 
was occupied by an acquaintance, and oft^ I 
walked (town to see him, and hi* worthy and 
benevolent wife ; and many pleasant day^, I 
pfissed in wandering over those green hills an4 
q>reading lawns. But no hospitable gate cypeor 
ed to me now, for misfortune has overt^ikm 
him, as it had so many before. He has Im^ 
oUiged to quit his delightful habit^Ujon,. and 
is at present living in obscurity, in the city ^ 
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hsre left behind. Few as the years are since 
I was here last^ I scarcely knew of one family 
in. which some change has not taken place, 
and in which the change haa not been for the 
' worse ; so altered indeed is the condition. of 
ihe country, that there are times when, I 
scarce believe it real, and could almost fancy 
myself in a dream. 

/ As I passed a small house, a poor woman 
came running out, and requested me to step 
ia and see her husband, who ^e said was 
i^eryill, and who indeed was so ill as to be 
^t all human aid ; for he seemed to be just 
departing, and . must have died before ; I 
reached this; The wretched man, as far as I 
eould learn, had been the artificer of his pwn 
Min^ for he had drank whiskey in quantities 
ilfcenceivable, which had thrown him into 
dangerous fits of sickness, until at lengthy by 
repeated transgressions, ^he was brought fr^n 
Hercut&m strength, to less than childish 
weakness. This is only one instimce out o£ 
many c^ a simihir kind, I have witnessed; and 
I could, for my countrymen's sake, wish that 
I had the voice, which he who saw the Apoca^ 
iypse, heard cry in heaven, that I might waara 
^em against the destructive habit, and bid 
tbetn beware of its fatal snare. 

So fi^ indeed are the consequences atteiad-^ 
ant on Hxe excessive use of spirituous liquor$» 

• 'V^- '.:...:... • DD 3 . .„■ v z .. 
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that it is not extiravagant to repeat here what 
haa beea often said, thai they are more deadlj^ 
tiian the sword. War has its intervals of de- 
struction, but spirits operate at all times and 
seasons upon human life* War kills the bod]F 
only, and/ with no lingering torment neither, 
while drunkenness, baleful as. EmiUa's ciira& 
on the slanderers of Desdemona, kills us in^ 
by inch, body and soul, and destroys virtue, 
memoiy and understanding, beforei it destroys 
^e, and tumUes. dotm the hollow caroasit 
which ^scarcely can be r^aixled as $ man/ 
Nor. do the horrid efiofots of this pernicicmsc 
p^actace end here, but de&>nn the defid body^^ 
so iSMB to Mnder it a loathsome addition to thei: 
day in whick it ils to.be laid« Ev^n the v^syj 
hairs of the head feel its influence, insomudBL 
that sonie years ago, when, wigs \t^ere mone 
g^erally worn than they riojwr aoe, HiaLondim: 
wig makers instantly recognised tha;faair wMoh. 
had been taken from a dranken^ man^ and 
gave less fi>r it tiian foe that of others* 
^ Thou^ these poor tr(;Hiieii bad called me im 
to their sick relation, as they only termed him,: 
they vere as well convinced as I was, thafe.h^ 
was dying; and with that unacooitote^jiei 
ptomptitude which attends the people heiie iri 
their preparations for death, and which con-:; 
trac^ so much, with their habitual dilatodne^s, 
th«)r^ woe ia> an u^er voice, almost the whole 
time tJmt I sto{q>ed,> cas'^ring on a conversa- 
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tion abbutthepodr.sthig^ing creature's Wake 
and funeral. '1 

Not^ far distant from- tWs holiSe, id the^litdft 
wybdof doghogle, which may be regarded ii4 
a great measUre as the classic ground of thitsi 
countrjv and was i^fnce the scetoe of a v^iy- 
tragical erenti Which is still the scarcely c^t^ 
ing tale of the old, and altiHost as eagferljf 
list^ed to by the youlig. A Ver^ heskW^ 
tiful ycfung lady, the ^aughtet of 2t gentl^^^ 
Tiidttt of the name of Knbx, who lived iii 
the Neighbourhood of Derry, had be!en atf^ 
dressed by a wfell-knoWn character, called 
Macnaghton. Mr. Macnaghtoti' was a man of 
great* vivacity and elegance of manners^ antf^ 
it Was not wonderful that he should make aii^ 
inijprei^ion' on -the fkney 6f a girF, or that i^e 
shotild become attached to hfm ; biit as he was 
ecjiually dissipated and embarra^^sed' hi hiS' 
afkirs, he wds Kttle likely to pleasfe th6 fafctheit^i 
ated the young lady dutifully yielded hel? ih^^ 
dihaitiohis to- his remonsti'ances. The disap^ 
p6inted and desperate lover was loUd in hi^ 
ceiliplaints and threat!^ of vengeance, and to 
be rid of his importunities, Mr. Rnbx, by the 
advice of his friends, resolved to leave his 
dwelling, and- to' take his^ iattiity ibr a <few' 
months t6 Dublin. j 

*They were thus fkr on their way to thi» 
tdwn^ wheire thejr meant to sleep the first night; 
when the ^ioacb was stopped by Mr. M^cn^fr- ^ 
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tott^ accdmpaiiied by tw6 or thrae ci iai 
ttiumts, with t^e inteatian it is suppose of 
tpikiDg out the young lady, whcmi in cons^ 
'^quence of a foolish betrothment, in which iiua 
momeBt of jondoess he had entangled her, 
ke t^sdled his wife. Mr. Knox, who had fcoe* 
aeen the possibility of such an attempt, wa& 
^ttc^only armed himself, but wi^ accompanii^ 
by a faitl^l i^llowe> of the family on^ hosMh 
iMtck^ who was well armed also. A contest 
ensued, in which Mr. Macnsi^ghton was, aabe 
thought, mortally wounded, and in the veiy 
act of falling, whether inadvertently or other^ 
wise, no one has ever been able positively to 
say, the pistil in the wretched man's haad 
went ofl^ and the cont&nts most unfortuoatdy 
ware lodged in Miss Knox'sside. An uncle <^ 
my mother's, who was a surgeon andapothecaxy 
in this^ town, was immediately brought outy 
but he only arrived in time to witness the last 
struggle of this young and heroic victim to 
filial love, as she truly was, for quick aa light- 
ing as she saw the pistol descending, in ti^ 
gen^ous design of saving him, she started 
forward) and clasped her &ther round the 
neck. . /: 

Mr. Macnaghton rodc^ a short way across 
the country, but unable by the anguish of his 
wounds, and wetness from loss of blood, to 
proceed far, he stopped at a lone counHy 
hious^j scarcely three miles from, the &tal spfot^ 
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irbere t^ very evemng he wa&^ t^ken by a 
IMdrty. of %bt hqirse^ and brought a prispner to 
tWtowiu Mr. Sproul}e» the rdation I have. 
Eientbned, attended him likewise ; but long 
before his wounds were healed^ a special cofla- 
iraision was appointed for his trial, and was 
hekl in the market-house ; where afler he had 
by his ingjeniiity and eloquence, protracted 
^^vpr^meedings nearly a week, he was con- 
victed, and three days afterwards he was 
executed on the road between Liffo^d an4 
this town. 

This is a v^y brief abridgment of a story, 
which I have heard a thousand times, and 
^liMch 1 should tell you at far greater length, 
but that it is already told, for Macnaghton, 
md the Stanley of a Northern Irish Tale, are 
ike same. Mr. Macnaghton is buried in ovir 
diurch-yard, and so powerful is the sympathy 
which binds the people of this land to sorrow, 
smi above all to the sorrow of a gentleman 
and of romance, that the green grass which 
waves over it, is possibly to this day watered 
by the tears of, those who visit it; and the 
tears of thousands were literally shed on bis ill 
fated body, as it was borne to its untimely 
abode. 

It is a circumstance, perhaps, worth record- 
ing, not only for its own sake, but a$ illus- 
tralive of the disposition of the people of 
whi^in I write^, that when the rope broke b^ 
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the violence with which he threwi himself 
fh)m the ladder^ a shoot of triumph was heard 
among^ the immense crowd, who were the 
sorrorwful witnesses of his execution. I know 
not but that is still a matter of belief with the 
ignorant in many parts of Ireland, that when 
such an accident occurs, the purposes of jus- 
tice are fulfilled ; and those who knew better 
regarded it as a contrivance of escape, and* 
favoured it as much as possible, by running 
away in different directions, and leaving the 
space round the gallows clear. The soldiers 
ran away in like manner, they broke their 
ranks,^ and officers and men were huddled 
together in various little groups. 

Mr. Macnaghton's escape was so certain, 
that had he walked away at that instant, no one 
would have been found to have stopped him ; 
but he availed not himself of this gloridus^. 
opportunity, and continued quietly sitting on 
the ground, until the sherifl^ soldiers, and 
crowd, returned slowly and reluctantly round^ 
him again. As he was raising himself, he^ 
pjut forth his hand ind took a pirtch of snu£M 
from a gentleman who was present, remarking,^ 
with the most perfect composure, that Lord 
Ferrers was in the right, for it was not so 
much death, as the thought of it, whicfc was 
terrible. To add to the singularity of the 
whole of this business, it strangely so happened, 
that a nephew, or a very near relation of that 

9 
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unfortunate nobleman, was either the^ com- 
mander, or an officer belonging to a frigate 
which then lay at Loughswilly, and was one 
of the group assembled on this melancholy 
occasion, and to whom the observation was 
addressed. 

Mr. Macnaghton's conduct, when he might 
at least have endeavoured to escape, is still 
attributed to deep-rooted sorrow, and a lov^ 
of death rather than of life. But most likely 
it was not want of love of Itfe, but of presence 
of mind. The circumstance was unexpected } 
and he was overwhelmed, stupified, and un- 
prepared« In the instant of death, man 
almost always loses the courage that struggles, 
tbough he may have thp fortitude tiiat 
endur^es. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 



Strabane* . . 

I IMS is pictured with wings and feet of wool, 
to show how imperceptibly and swiftly^ it 
passes, and since I have come abroad on this 
journey, months which, looked back uppn^ 
Seem only as moments, lu-e flown away, and 
gone to join the years b^ond the flood. For 
the present my wanderings are ended, and I 
shall remain for some time longer where I mi. 
I should, perhaps, be elsewhere, but just now 
J cannot, for my heart cleaves to my native 
mountains with increasing fondness, and time, 
wliich has so much loosened the ties which 
t]\^ld me to my country people, only endears 
to me these blue hills and green vdileys the 
more. Here I call to mind those happy times 
when, I first trod them, or those resdess ones, 
when in early life, removed to a distance, I 
had no pleasure which did not intermingle 
with the remembrance of them. Here long- 
&ded ideas rise to my recollection in primitive 
freshness, and while I live in the days that 
are, like one that has no pleasure in them, 
imagiiiatidQ is always bMnQg. me back to 
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those kindlier remoter ones. Those da|FiU 
widi your goiod leave, : we will live ovfer agaipb 
together, and during the . remaindw of my 
sdbode here, our converse shall be of other 
years, and of the incidents.of my v^ous and 
desultory life* Hitherto I fear I have proved 
«i unamusing companion, . hut without pi^e^ 
sumption I may promi3e to be less so inr 
future, for though I have. not done, I: may 
iFWture to say that I h^ve seen much, and,: 
Utile a performer, I have, not been altogether 
an unobservant spectator of life. ^ ^. 

But before I indulge in this dream, pleastnjgp 
tiiough melancholy, I shall make a few obser* 
vations on the country I have just passed 
over } but they shall be very few, for neither; 
is this a dream, Qor if it were, would it be; 
9 pleasing one. The situatioji, ^indeed, pC 
the North of Ireland, I have no hesitation tet 
saying, is a most deplorable one, and ao 
much changed from what it was ten yeofjk, 
ago, that I can scarcely^ think it is the same 

l?Wd« . / 

The late war, while it suded party and 
incr^ised taxes, increased wealth; and tl^ 
natural consequence of wealth, refinement in. 
manner of living, improvement in dressii^ 
and a taste tor luxuries fpllowed. Of a social 
disposition as the people ^re, and captivated 
by unaccustomed enjoyment, it is podisible 
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that even then this pioqpwiQr -'mrn- fiMird 
apparent than real, and ttM>i^ siMttething' 
was gained, thai litde was savisd* BmsiAesi 
unconnected aa landlords and teiMnts te^fyt^ 
tunatdjr now are, by those ties t4ildi>bottt>d 
them together formerly so <$ldselyv r^its wiesrd 
raised to an enormons^ pitch, md^&PM in 
tbo9e daya paid' with difflcuHy ^nd txk\immt^ 
iog^^e now scarcely paid U^t Widi &^ 
stoppage of the war, tirade sieemed IStewiiif 
to 4itop, attd like a bow too fwtiify b^ttl^ 
society, with hidebus^^€fd^,>4ewb^k iitfttM 
<^pos»te exitr«tne $ f(St s^t^ p^ospcirit^, W^ch 
is^ net v^ natural to any hae^, shouklb^ 
partic«larly. unnatural to Irdand, the temMd 
harvei^ of the year before^ last, succeeded to 
tiie peac6, heaped misery on* misery^ disease 
on poverty, and g^nferated the fevei^ and 
i^mihe of which I have already spoken, 

- The northern farmer, who in general cut 
tivates only a few acres of land, scarcely aWe 
to feed his fkmily, and totally unable to re* 
lieve the hundredth part of the misery whidi 
A^ty and. hourly knocked at 'his* door, ^ell 
a«{av6idably into arrears; Humane tandloi!^ 
spared their tenants, arid though the motives 
which^ dictated such conduct were in the 
highest degree praiseworthy, there were occa- 
sions in which it rather did harm than gdod, 
for f5rom the supineness incident to^ ouk* ria- 
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tujc?, t»axkjf because th^y coujd not. pay aU, 
v^^^f^ intj^ii^ ^rt3 aod ,pa^d none at all* 
vhBttt tberf is little dari^^Hhat humanity in the 
e^u^sisfi sihould ev6r be very injurious to man* 
kuxdai and the great suffering sprung from the 
qppo^ite caMse. Selfish l^andlprds and agents 
fiU^ the pounds with cattle^ ^seized and auc^ 
ttp^ed grain, h9usehQld fumiturei beds» bed? 
^giSix^d whatever else they could lay hands 
^1 a^d by this cruel aa wel} .as foolish policy^ 
^hv^ they gained trivnsient payoi^n^ imcal* 
eiilahlyHadded to the aggre!ga,te o£ sufferings 
a^ irreparably injured their struggling^, awl 
t^tl^eir^further shame I must add^ meritorious 
tenantry. The Unea-trade ifelt the g?pei;al 
depi^ssion; money became so scarce that 
miD^bers could n(^pqj[:ch^se even theflax*se^ 
tl^it was. necessary to sow their grounds and 
thousands oi hogsheads, after being in vain 
pff^ed for sale here, v^exe shipped for England 
and $potlajQd, and spLiat an immense loss, to 
m^akeoil of. ; ( > , 

^. the. combiiiiiatiQar of these causes af^d 
many others, thfs country a^ shprt while agq^ 
presented npt so vaixch a melancholy^ as ^ 
fijght&d sf^ect^cle ;> the abode once of.cpm- 
forV it seeo?ed npw a huge ajren^ of misery^ 
jEtnd law^ui}:^! ejectm^nts^. dist^esseis^, imprjisQi^ 
meof^ £ts^Ued those whom^ jthe, fever h^ 
9par<ed# ., 

But violence has in its own ji^ture, a, peri^ 
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at which it must cease, and the disease in 'i 
measure has wrought its own cure. Hiere 
are few law suits, for of what avail to go to 
law, where there are so little means of pay- 
ment ; and besides many to whom large sums 
are owing, Actually cannot command the 
trifle necessary to go to law. In many placet 
kiociety is transported back to the practi66 of 
the ruder ages, and payments in kind are 
becoming the commonest of any. A few 
weeks ago a relation of mine disposed of a 
field of com which was ready for cutting, for 
which, according to the valuation of two men 
who viewed it, she is in December to get an 
equivalent quantity of oatmeal. A poor man 
who has a few acres of land from her, and d 
now nearly three years in arrears, expects, as 
the harvest is so ^vourable a one, shortly to 
pay a part of it, but not in money, but by* 
giving her potatoes and turf. I know not 
that this has ever occurred to lawyers on dr-' 
cuit, as has been reported, but I am sure that 
surgeons and apothecaries, physicians are hare 
pretty much out of the question, have bftao* 
times been paid in a similar manner. 

That independent of all political opiniofif 
or prejudices, such a state of things should 
produce great discontent need not be told. 
So deep*rooted indeed is the discontent, and 
so general is the perception of misery, that it 
has generated a sullen glocMf and listless is^ 
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^ifl^rence to poIitioU ^p^ulation^ as too rch 
SOQte in it9 consequences^ and totally inade- 
quate as a remedy to the evils of tbi^ tim^« 
3Ht hope, as I have oft^n bad ocmsion to 
remark, Jivp$ ev^q in the chill bosom of 
^eppair^ and J believe it is not an uncommon 
opinion here, that a great change is at hand, 
ja^;that Ireland need not stir in it, as it will 
be effected with great ease and little bloodshed 
b^ England; of wboite qontrol 9vef gov^n* 
i^en^, favoured and attended to a3 they have "^ 
}}^en accustomed to see it, my country-folks 
^e ^pt to entertain exaggerated ideas, 
J . J am not prepared to say that the pec^le of 
^Pi^^nd^ or pny cppsiderable pHinbej evenof 
j^eWi are in th§ inclinatipn to bring abwit^ 
j^l{is great chaqgey in th® sense in which I 
pre9ume it is here understood ; but even if they , 
^wejre, I do pot think that in the present state 
,of Europe it would be in their powef, apd Jt 
4f( well for them that it is not, fpr surely it 
wp^ild not be withopt bloodshed. Circum- 
jstfinces have tpade a frightful alteration i^ the 
.j^qgli^ character, but even though they had 
ijpt, society can never be resolved into its 
elemental particles without dire convulsion, 
and when evil passions can be indulged in 
without control, small is the difference be- 
^een civilised and uncivilised mani In every 
silAiation, and every age in which he has 
hijthjBrtp shown himsdf,^he is a ty^r^^wJio^ 
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when the restraints of fear and force, and 
usage and opinioti Jtfe removed, plays, all the 
mad pranks, and does all the mischiefs of one. 
In our own days we have seen or heard of the 
rebellion in this kingdom ; and in France, the 
most civilized and humanized country in the 
universe, where a boxing match id the street 
was started from in horror, and where mur- 
der could not be endured even on the stage, 
we know of the dread atrocities that were 
done. It is the most miserable, therefore, of 
all deceptions to imagine that in England, 
pressed down by poverty and loaded with 
taxes, corrupted by luxury, by dominion in 
the east, and the slave-trade in the west, a 
revolution should not produce those scenes of 
horror that it has done elsewhere ; or that a 
people trained and habituated to sights of 
brutality, and like the ancient Romans, with 
bread for their nourishment, for their amuse- 
ment demanding blood, should not in the 
phrenzy of unbounded license, shed it in pail- 
fiils ; or that the evil passions which would 
then be set afloat, should not crimson still 
deeper the red rose, than even it has done the 
white lily, or our mountain heath bell. 

But not to tread on ground so slippery, and 
waving questions ot a nature so delicate, it is 
certain that the actual situation of Ireland is 
a heart-rending one, and sad it is to cast the 
eye on the blue sky, and green hill, and re- 
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posing valley, of this delightful summer's day, 
and to behold the wretched peasant's hovel, 
and the wretcheder beggar bearing his 
load of misery about. It is sad to contem- 
plate this fertile land, deserted or neglected 
by its gentry, ijts natural guardians and pro- 
tectors, and leaving their poor tenantry to the 
mercy of servile and rapacious agents, who 
shear the flocks which they were appointed to 
tend, and turn them out in shivering and un- 
shapen nakedness, to meet the storms of these 
pitiless times. To the absence of those peo- 
ple, much of the misery of Ireland is attribut- 
able, and heavy in all probability will be its 
re-action on themselves, for their shameful 
negligence of those to whom they owe their 
means of living, and their cruel and thought- 
less abandonment of them. " For the oppres- 
sion of the poor, for the sighing of the needy, 
now will I arise,'* (saith the Lord,) " I Will 
set him in safety from him that pufleth at 
him." 

I express myself more warmly than I am 
wont, but I cannot forbear, for the history of 
Ireland is a melancholy one, and melancholy 
is it to think, that time, which gives relief to 
the sufferings, of others, seems only to give 
increase to her's. That in this enlightened 
age, and under a British Government, she 
should endure as great evils as in the rudest 
times, and under the most barbarous one; 
' E E 2 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



420 

that whatever was of good in tier cup, shouid, 
by a wretched fatality be converted into evii, 
and that all kinds of causes have combined 
in plunging her into wretchedness ; that moral 
as well as natural ones, have aggregated to 
blight her happiness j that the storms of E!i-> 
rope are concentrated in louder tempest on 
her forlorn head; and that, situated iti t^e 
waste of the earth as of the Atlantic, she 
should meet the first, and feel the most aind 
ffae longest, the howling blast and gathering 
wintry wave of climate, situation, fortune, and 
time. Even that Atlantic which bore to the 
New World the crimes of the Old, bore back 
to Ireland, who was in no degree their par* 
ticipator, a fell portion of the punishment of 
them ; for it is my decided opinion, that much 
of the actual misery, of this province at least, 
is owing to the undue cultivation of the potatoes 
which a few years back, confined as it ought t6 
be to the garden, like thebramble,hasnow over^ 
run every spot almost to the mountain-top. 

The multiplication of human beings by this 
means, is far beyond what the earth can pro- 
perly nourish, and these bleak and misty hflls, 
fit habitatiojis alone for shepherds and their 
flocks, are now thickly swarming with men. 
Far better not to be, than to be for purposes 
of misery, and to be trodden on and ; op- 
pressed; and trodden on and oppressed inan 
ever will be when he is too abundant, and, like 
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every othei^ object» to be valued^ he must be 
rare. 

The superabundant population of Ireland 
is not the parent evil, but it ag^avates every 
other. Partial emigrati9n has only fed the \ 
flame, and besides that emigration is almost 
exclusively Presbyterian, — the sturdy though 
decaying oak of this forlorn wilderness oi 
man. Reared with high ideas of himself^ and 
with the remembrance full in his mind of 
those days, when his ancestors, bearing the 
favoured name of Protestants, like Roman ' 
citizens in a remote province, lived on a foot^ 
ing of equality almost with the highest, he 
cannot accommodate himself to the degrad* 
ation wrought in his once lofty conditiotf^ 
and he takes refuge in America from unac- 
customed misery, where his perseverance and 
industry soon procure him independence and 
affluence. 

The Catholic, on the contrary, hardly ever \ 
emigrates. To him the evil of the times ii 
comparatively a slight one, for neither he nor 
his immediate ancestors ever knew a much 
better manner of living, and when he has a 
cabin to shelter himself in, and potatoes in 
abundance to eat, in food and lodgment he 
seems to require nothing more/ Long tram- 
pled on too and oppressed, he is subservient 
when he is not turbulent, and, thoughtless of 
remote consequences, and fondly attached to 
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his country, to the soil, to the sod as he af* 
fectionately terms it, he eagerly takes land at 
any rent, and bows down before greatness, 
or its representation, in all that lowliness of 
prostration, which delegated greatness .in a 
particular manner so loves. In a contest for 
land therefore he is as sure to outbid, as by 
avaricious and short-sighted policy, he is to be 
preferred to his more unbending Presbyterian 
antagonist ; and scarcely is he settled when 
he takes a wife, and begets children to 
inhei'it his miseries, and possibly to avenge 
them. 

Thus does even-handed justice commend 
the ingredients of the poisoned chalice to pur 
qwn lips ; thus are the wrongs of the ill-fated 
Catholics, by a re-action lamentable though, 
not wonderful, falling on ourselves; thus is 
their degradation working the expulsion of 
the Protestants, and what further it may 
work, I had rather that time than I should 
tell. I am sure that, in the present state» 
matters cannot very many years longer con- 
tinue. Fever and famine, as well as emigra- 
tion, operate too slowly, and it is only the 
evil passions of man that are powerful to 
destroy. I may be wrong, and sincerely I 
wish that I may, but I fear there is concen- 
trated in Ireland causes sufficient to erase 
half th« actual generation from the earth* It 
is a sleeping volcano, in which the fire of ages 
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is pent up. To those, I am not one of them, 
who weigh remote and contingent good against 
certain and immediate evil, it may be a con- 
solatioi\ to consider that the volcano, which 
overwhelms cities and destroys thousands, 
gives heat and fertility to the earth. 



THE END. 



Printed by Strahan and Spottiswoode, 
Printers- Street, London. 
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